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THREE BOOKS. 
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—<Boox I. On fele&{ Boox III. On the pred 
‘Texts of Scripture. Progrefs and ae 


; Book Il.. On occafional ges of the Spiritual 
| Subjeéts. Life. 


THE SIXTH EDITIONS 


— ——-Contabitis, Arcades, inguity 
Montibus bac veftris « foli cantare periti ; 
Arcades. O mibi tam quam mollirer offa quiefcant 
Veftra meos olim fi fiftuladicat amores ! A 
VirGtt, Bch x. 3t. | 


And they fang as it were a new fong before the throne: and ne maite 
could ." that fong, but the redeemed from the earth. 
Rew. xiv. 3 as 
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OPIES ofa few of thefe Hymns have alrea- 
dy appeared in periodical publications, and in 
fome recent collections. I have obferved one or two of 
them attributed to perfons who certainly had no.on- 
cern in them, but as tranferibers. All that have been 
at different times parted with in manufcript are in- 
cluded inthe prefent volume; and (if the information 
were of any great importance) the public may be af- 
fured that the whole number were compofed by two 
_ -perfons only. The original defign would not admit 
_,of any other affociation. A defire of promoting 
_ the faith and comfort of fincere Chriftians, thoughthe — . 
principal, was not the only motive to this undertak- 5 
ing. It was likewife intended as a monument, to per- 4 
petuate the remembrance of an intimate and endeared 
friendfhip. With this pleafing view I entered upon 
my part, which would have been fmaller than it is, 
and the book would have appeared much fooner, and. 
in a very different form, if the wife, though myfteri- 
ous providence of Gop, had not feen fit to crofs my 
wifhes. We had not proceeded far upon our propofed 
plan, before my dear friend was prevented, by a long 
and affecting indifpofition, from affording me any far- _ 
ther affiftance. ~My grief and difappointment were ~ 
‘great ; I hung my harp upon the willows, and for 
fome time thought myfelf determined to proceed no 
ther without him. Yet my mind was afterwards ~ 
- led to refume the fervice. My progrefsin it, amidity 
2 a variety of other engagements, has been flow, yet in — 
the courfe of years, the hymns amounted to aconfider- . 


able number: And my deference to the judgment and | 

A fires of others, has at length overcome the reluétance __ 
Tong felt to fe¢ them in print, while Lhad fo few of 
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my friend's hymns to infert in the colleétion. Though 
it is poflible a good judge of compofition might be 
able to di ftingruith thofe which are-his, I have thought 
it proper to prechide a mifapplication, by prefixing 
the letter (c) to each of them. For te refit I mutt 
be refponfible. ; 

There is a ftile and manner fuited to the compofi- 
tion of hymns, which may be more fuccefsfully, orat 
leafi more eafily attained by a verfifier, than by a poet. 
They fhould be 7 ymns, not Odes, if defigned for public, 
worthip, and for the ufe of plain people, Perfpicuity, 
fimplicity and eafe, fhould be chiefly attended to; and 
the imagery and colouring of poetry, if admitted at 
all, fhould be ind ulged very fparingly and with great 
judgments The lateDr. Watts; many of whofe hymns aye 
admirable patterns. in this fpecies of writing, might as a 
poet, have a right to fay, that it coft him fome la- _ 
‘pour to reftrain his fire, and to accommodate himfelf 
to the capacities of Wi ac ae readers: But it would 
not become mé.to'make fuch a declaration. It be- 
hoved me todo my beit. But tho” 1 would not offend 
readers of tafle by a wilful coarfenefs. and negligence, 
I do not write profeifedly for thems If the: Lorp, 
whom I ferve, has been pleafed to favor me with that 


mediocrity pf taleuty which may qualify me for ufeful 


nefs to the weak and the poor of his flock, without 
quite difguiting per fons of fuperior difcernmenty L have 
reaton to be fatisfied. te 
As the workings of the heart off man, and of the 

Spirit of Gop, are in general the fame, in all w 
the fubjeéts of grace, I hope moft of thefe ns, be- 
ing the fruit and expreffion of my. own expe 

_ oincide with the views of real Chriftians of all - 22 
piinations. But I cannot expeét that every fentiment 
Thave advanced will be univerfally approved, tone 
ver, Lam not confeious of having writtera 
with an intention, either to flatter, or to off 
party or perfon.upon earth. I have fim 
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my own views and feelings as I might have done if I 
had compofed hymns infome of the newly difcovered 
iflands in the South-Sea, where no perfon had any 
knowledge of the name of Jesus, but mylelf. I am 
a friend of peace, and being deeply convinced that no 
one can profitably underftand the great truths and doe- 
trines of the gofpel, any farther than he is taught of 
Gop, I have not a wifh to obtrude my own tenets up- 
on others, in a-way of controverfy :—yet I do not 
think myfelf bound to conceal them. ‘Many graci- 
ous perfons (for many fuch Iam perfuaded there are) . 
who differ from me, more or lefs, in thofe points which 
are called Calviniftic, appear defirous that the Calvi- 
nifts fhould, for their fakes, ftudioufly avoid every ex- 
preffion which they cannot approve. Yet few of them, 
I believe, impofe a like reftraint upon themfelves, but 
think the importance of what they deem to be truth, 
juftifies them in {peaking their fentiments plainly, and 
ftrongly. May I not plead for an equal liberty ?, The 
views I have reccived of the. doétrines of grace are ef: 
fential to my peace, I could not live comfortably a 
day or an hour without them. I likewife believe, yea, ats 
fo far as my poor attainments warrant me to fpeak, I 2 
-know them to be friendly to holinefs, and to havea 
_ dire&t influence in producing and maintaining a gofpel 
converfation, and therefore I muft not be afhamed of 
them. 

The Hymns are diftributed into three Books. In the | | 
firft I have claffed thofe which are formed upon felect 
‘paflages of Scripture, and placed them-in the order of — 
the Books of the Old and New Teftament. ‘The fe- 
we, contains occafional hymns fuited to particular — 

_ * feafons, or fuggefted by particular events or fubjects. — 
The third Book. is mifcellaneous, comprifing a variety 
of fubjects relative to alife of faith in the Son of Gop, . 
ty which have no exprefs reference either to a fingle text)’ 
of feripture, or any determinate feafon or incident, 

e are farther fubdivided into.diftinct heads. This 
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arrangement is not fo accurate but. that feveral of the 
hymns might have been differently difpofed. Some 
attention to method may be found convenient, though 
a logical exa€tnefs was hardly praéticable. As fome 
fuhjects in the feveral books are nearly co-incident, I 
have, under tye divifions in the third Book, pdinted 
outst Hofe which gre fimilar in the two former. And 
{ have’likewife*here and there in the firft and feeond, 
made reference to hymns of alike import in the third. 

This publication, which, with my humble prayer 
to the Lorp for his bleffing upon it, I offer to the 
fervice and acceptance of all who love the Lorn Jesus 
Curist in fineerity, of every name and in every place, 
into whofe hands it may come. I more particularly 
dedicate to my dear friends.in the parifh and neighbour- 
hood of Olnég for whofe ufe the hymns were origi- 
nally compofed; as a teftimony of the fincere love I 
bear them, and asa token of my gratitude to the Lor», 
and to them for the comfort and fatisfaétion with which 
the difcharge of my miniftry among them has been av- 
tended. 

The hour is approaching, and at my time of life, 
cannot be very diftant, when my heart; my pen, and 
my tongue will.no longer be able to move in their fer- 
vice. But I truft, while my heart continues to beat, 
it will fecla warm defire for the profperity of their 
fouls ; and while my hand can write, and my tongue 
fpeak, it will be the bufinefs and pleafure of my life, to 
aim at promoting their growth and eftablifhment in the 
grace of our Gop and Saviour. ‘To this precious 

race 1 commend them, and earneftly intreat them, 
and all who love his name, to ftrive mightily with his 
prayers to Gop for me, that I may be preferved faith- 
fultothe end, and enabled at laft to finifh my courfe 


with joy. 
JOHN NEWTON. 
Olney, Bucks, : 
Feb. 15,17798 < ie 
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HYMN I. ADAM. Chap. ii..’ 


rE} QO‘ man, in his own image mags. 

How much did Gop beftow ? | 

The whole creation homage paid, 
And own’d him, lord. below ! 


2 He dwelt in Eden’s garden, ftor’d 
With fweets for ev’ry fenfe ; 
And: there with his defcending Lorp,; 
He walk’din confidence. 
3 Butoh! by fin how quickly chang’d ! 
His honor forfeited; 
His heart from Gop and truth, eftrang’d, 
His confcience fill’d with dread ! 


‘Now from his Maker’s voice he flees, 
~ Which was before his joy ; 

And thinks to hide amidft the trees, 
7 From an,all-feeing eye. 
5 Compell’d to anfwer to his name ; | 

With ftubbornnefs and pride 
He caft on Gop himfelf the blamey ee 
~~ Nor once for mercy cry’de 


. 
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6 But grace, unafk’d, his heart fubdu’d, 


_ And all his:guilt forgave 5”. aa 
By faith the promis’d feed he view’d, 
And felt his pow’r to fave. - 


4 Thus we ourfelves would juttify, 


Tho’ we the law tranfgrefs ; 
Like him, unable to deny, 
Unwilling to confefs. 


8 But when by faith the finner fees. : 
A pardon bought with blood, 
Then he forfakes his foolifh pleas, 
And gladly turns to Gop. 


Tl. CAIN ann ABEL. Chap, iv. 3—8. 


I AY, WA Adam fell, he quickly loft 
_ Gon’s image which he once pofleft : 
See Ali ature fince could boatt 
In Cain, his firft born fon exprefs’d! 


2 The Sacrifice the Lorp ordain’d 

_ In type of the Redeemer’s blood, 

_ Self-righteous reas’ning Cain difdain’d, 
And thought his own firft-fruits as good. _ 

3 Yet rage and envy fill’d his mind, 

When with a fullen downcatt look, 
He faw his brother favor find, 
Who Gon’s appointed method took, 

4 By Cain’s own hand good Abel dy’d, © 
Becaufe the Lorp approv'd his faith ; 
And, when his blood for vengeance cry’d,. 

. He vainly thought to hide his death. 


Such was the wicked murd’rer Cain, 
And fuch by nature fill are we, 
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6 Like him the way of grace we flight 
Andin our own.devices truft » 
Call evil good, and darknefs light, * 
And hate and perfecute the juit. 


‘ 9 The faints in ev’ry age and place, ; 
Have found his hiftory fulfill’d - 
Thenumbers all our thoughts furpafs, 

Of Abels, whom the Cains have kill’d fa)! 


8 Thus Jesus fell-~-but oh! his blood 
Far better things than Abel’s cries (5) :. 
Obtains his murd’rers peace with Gop, 
And gains them manfions in the ficies. 


Ul: (c) Walking with Goo. Chap. v. 24. 
I H ! fora clofer walk with Gop, 
Acealm and heav’nly fram 


A light to thine upon the road ' 
That leads me to the Lamb! © ERS 


2 Where is the bleffednefs Dknew- ae 
When firft I faw the Lorp? ” 
Where is the foul refrefhing view 
Of Jesus, andhis word? 


3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy d! 
How fweet their mem’ry full ! 
But they have left an aching void). 
The world can, never fill, 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet meffenger of reft ; 

‘T hate the fins that made hee mourn, 
cake And drove thee from my breaft : 
toy 5 The deareft idol I have known, 
_——s Whate’er- that idol be, . 

4 p me totear it from thy throne, 
_ ~ And worhhip only thee. * 


e (a) Rom, viii. 365, (6) Hebe xii. 24.” : 
J Bie, 6 So. 
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6 So fhall my walk be clofe with Gop, 
_ Calm and ferene my frame ; 
. Se purer light fhall mark the read 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


TV. Aworuer. 


1 Y¥ faith in Curisr I walk with Gop, 
With heav’n, my journey’s end, in view, 3 
Supported by his ftaff and rod (c), 
My road is fafe and pleafant too. 


2 Itravelthro’ a defart wide, 

* Where many round me blindly ftray ; 
But he vouchfafes to be my guide (d), 
And will notlet me mifs my way.. 


3 Tho’ {nares and dangers throng my pant 
And earth and hell my courfe withitand ; 
I triumph over all by faith (e), 
Guarded by his Almighty hand. 


4 The wildernefsaffords no food, 
But Gop for my fupport prepares ; 
Provides me ev’ry needful good, 
And frees my foul from wants and cares, 


5 With him fweet converfe I maintain, 
Great as he is, I dare be free ; 
I tell him all my grief and pain, 
And he reveals his love to me. 


6 Some cordial from his word he brings, 
, Whene’er my feeble fpirit faints 5 
Atonce my foul revives and fing's, 

And yields no more to fad complaints. 


I pity all that worldlings talk 

Qf pleafures that will quickly end ; 

Be this my choice, O Lorp to walk i 
‘With thee, my Guide, my Guard, my Friend. 


(c), Pjalm xxili. 4.(d) Pfam cvii. (2) Tae xxvii 25. 2 
Ne . 
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Hy. 5. | GENESIS. 
-V. LO T in Sodom. Chap. xili, ro 
i How. hurtful was the choice of Lot, 
Who took up his abode 
{Becaufe it was a fruitful fpot) 
With them who fear’d not Gop ! 
2 A pris’ner he was quickly made, 
Bereav'd of all his ftore ; 
And, but for Abraham’s timely aid, ~ 
He had return’d no more. 
3. Yet ftill he feem’d refolv'd to ftay, 
As if it were his rett ; 
Altho’ their fins from day to day (f) 
His righteous foul diftrefs’d, 


4 A while he ftay’d with anxious mind, ° 
Expos’d to feorn and ftrife ; “oa | 
At laft he left his all behind, ab 


And fled to fave his life. 


§ In vain his fons in-law he warn’d, _ 
They thought he told his dreams : 
His daughters too, of them had learn’d, 
And perifh’d in the flames. 


6 His wife efcap’d a little way, 
: _ But dy’d for looking back : 
Does not her cafe to pilgrims fay; 
** Beware of growing flack ?”” 


97 Yea, Lot himfelf could ling ring ftand, 
Tho” vengeanee was in view ; 
*T'was mercy pluck’d him by the hand, 
Or he had perifhd too. 


8 The doom of Sodom will be ours, Bo 
If to the earth we cleave ; 


Lorn q icken all our drow{ly pow’rs, 


flee to thee and live. 3 
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V1. (c) YEHOVAH-FIREH. The Lorv will pro- 
vide. Chap. xxil. 14. 


Bi HE faints fhould never be difmayd, 


Nor fink in hopelefs fear ; 
For when they leaft expect his aid, , 
_ The Saviour will appear. 


2 This 4braham found, he rais’d the knife, 
Gop faw, and faid, ‘* Forbear ;” 
Yon ram fhould yield his meaner life ; } 
# Behold the victim there. 


3 Once David feem’d Saul’s certain prey } 
But hark! the foe’s at hand (g) 
Saul turns his arms another way, 
To fave the invaded land. 


4 When Jonah funk beneath the wave, 
He thought to rife no more (4) 5 " 
But Gop prepar’d a fith to fave, 
And bear him to the fhore. 


5 Bleit proofs of pow’r and grace divine, 
That meet us in his word ! 
May ev'ry deep-felt care of mine 
Be trufted with the Lorp. 


4 Wait for his feafonable aid, 
And tho’ it tarry, wait: 
The promife may be long delay’d, 
But cannot come too late. 


VIL. The Lorp will provide. 
1 HO’ troubles affail, 
And dangers affright, 
Tho’ friends fhould all fail, ‘Sz 
And foes all unite ; m<62 Shey 
Yet one thing fecures us, © 
Whatever betide,. ~*~ 
_ The feripture affures us, 
a, The Lorp will provide. 


(g) Sam. xxiii, 7+ 
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2 The birds without barn 4 Re ae 
Or ftorehoufe are fed, { t. a Mi 


From them let. us learn ae 
To truft for our bread 
Hisfaintswhatis fitting, © 
Shall ne’er be deny’d 

So long as’tis writtez, é 
The Lorp will provide. 


3 We may, like the fhips, 
By tempetts be toft 

On perilous deeps, ; pe ORS. 

But cannot be loft : liad 
-Tho’ Satan enrages, ) ae 

The wind and the tide, ye a 

The promife engages, & Figas 

4 The Lorp will provide. 
"4 His callwe obey, _ 

"Like Abra’m of o 


Not knowing our wa, 


3 
- But faith makes us bold; . we ied S 4 


For tho’ we areftrangers, rm ahr ca * 
We have a good guide, Se ig 
Andtruftin all dangers bs 
The Lorp will provide. . das SEE Oe ee 
3 When Satan appears 9° 
* To ftop up our path, — by, ab oe 
And fill us with fears; ‘% 
We triumph by faith ; Bee wits ; 
, Hecannot takefromus; = a4 


.. Tho’ ofthe hastry’d, AY 
; This heart-cheering promile,. by tee 
_ The Lory will a we 2% ae 
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But when fuch fuggettions Bi OR 
‘Our fpirits have ply’d,” ; . 
This anfwers ali queftions, 
The Loro will provide. 

7 No ftrength of our own, 
Or goodnefs we claim, 
Yet fince we have known 
‘The Saviour’s great name; 
in this our ftrong tower 
For fafety we hide, 
The Lorp is our power, 
The Logp will provide. 


8 When life finks apace, 
And death is in view, 
This word of his grace 
Shall comfort us thro’ « 
No fearing or doubting, ay, 
WithCxrist on our fide 
We hope to die fhouting, — ‘ tp: 
The Loxp will provide. 


VIIL. ESAU. Chap. xxv. 34. Heb, xii. 1G, 
a OOR Efau repented too late, 

P That once he his birth-right defpis’d ; 
And fold for a morfel of meat, 

What could not too highly be priz’d; 

How great was bisgpesr when told, 

The Jlefing he fought to obtain, rs 
Was gone with the birth-right he fold, 

And none could recal it again } 


2 He ftands asa warning toall, 
Wherever the gofpel fhall come 5 —— 
© hatten and yield to the call ~~ te 


While yet for repentance there’s room? ~ i. 
Your feafon will quickly be patt ; corr: eee 


i 
‘Then hear and obey it to-day, 4 ha ef 
st 
ie 


Left when you feek mercy at laft, 
ae 


The Saviour fhould frown you away, 

4 
2 \ 4 
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3 What is it the world can propofe ? 
A morfel of meat at the belt ! 
For this are you willing co lofe 
A hare in the joys of the blelt ? 
Its pleafures will fpeedily end, 
Its favor and praife are but breath ; 
And what can its profits befriend 
Your fouls in the moments of death ? 


4 If Jesus for thefe you defpife, 
And fin to the Saviour prefer ; 
In vain your intreaties and cries, 
When fummon’d to ftand at his bar : 
How will you his prefence abide? 
What anguifh will torture your heart ; 
The faintsall enthron’d by his fide, 
And you be compell’d to depart. 


5 Too often, dear Saviour, have I 
Preferr’d fome poor trifle to thee ;__ 
How is it thou doft not deny 
The bleffing and birth-right to me ? + 
No better than Efau Iam, 
Tho’ pardon and heav'n be mine 5 
To me belongs nothing but fhame, 
The praife and the glory be thine. 


IX. F$ACO B's Ladder. Chap. xxviil. ta 


2 BF the Lorn our leader be, aS 
We may follow without fear ; t's 
Eaft or Weft, by land or fea, a 
Home, with him is evry where : 
When from Efau Jacob fled, bi? lp 
_ Tho’ his pillow wasa ftone, ae - = 
_ And the ground his humble bed, “ 
ory Me Yet he was not left alone. 
5 2 Kings are often waking kept, <a 
A be Rack’d with cares on beds of flate ; 3 Be ae 
is Never king like Jaéob flept, ogi P 
Pig he lay at heav'n’s gate: Lot ° 
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Lo! he faw a Ladder rear’d, _ 
Reaching to the heavnly throne 3 
At the top the Lord‘appear’d, 
Spake, and claim’d him for his own, - 


“Fear not, Jacob, thou artmine, — 
And my prefence with thee goes ; 
On thy heart my love fhall thine, 
And my arm fubdue thy foes : 
From my promife comfort take, : " 
- For my help in troublecall; - 
Never will I thee forfake, hee 2 
*Till T have accomplith’d all.” ae 
4 Well does Jacon’s ladder fuit ts ve 
To the gofpel throne of grace 5 
We are a the ladder’s foot, 
Ev'ry a 


rineyry place: — Tite “4 
By affluming flefh and pling se 
Jesus heav’n and earth wmites 5 © : ” 
We by faith afeend to Gop (i) ; e ¥ 


Gop to dwe!] with us delights. 
\ 5 They who know the Saviour’s names, 
Are for all events prepar’d ; ; 
What can changes do to them; — = 5 
Who have fuch a guide and guard Meaty D: 
_ Should they traverfe. earth around.) @ yr 3 
* To the ladder ftill they come : 2 OR 


Ws 


Evry fpot is holy ground, 6 © a 

“A . Gop is there—and he’s their home, ~~ 

| 4 ie) ae 
X, My name is FACO B. Chap, x8xu. 27. 


— 


sft. ’. I cannot let thee go, - hey +7 ie 

Pes Nia iiss thou beftow ay eh a 
e _ <PDo not away thy face, 1, RP Ree 
Mine's” anurgent, prefig ae ee a Or 
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2 Doftthou afk me, who Iam ? 

Ah, my Lorp, thou know'ft my name ! 
. Yet the queftion gives a plea, 

To fupport my fuit with thee.. 


3 Thou didit once a wretch behold, 
In rebellion blindly bold, 
Scorn thy grace, thy pow’r defy, 
‘That poor rebel, Loxp, was I.. 


4 Once a finner near defpair 
Sought thy mercy-feat by pray’r ;: 
Mercy heard and fet him free, 
Lorp, that mercy came to me. 


5 Many years have pafs'd fince then, 
Many changes I have feen ; 
Yet have been upheld till now, 
Who could hold me up but thou. 


6 Thou haft help’d in ey’ry need,. 
- This embeldens-me to plead ; 
After fo much merey patt, 
Canit thou let me fink at laft! 


7 No---I mut maintain my hold, 
*Tisthy goodnefs makes me bold ;: 
T can no denial take,,. 


When I plead for Jesus fakez. 


XI. Plenty in the time of dearth; Cliap. sli. 563 
1 -¥ foul once had its plenteous years, 
And throve, with peace and’comfort fill'd}. 


Like the fat kine and ripen’d ears, 
Which Pharaoh in his dream beheld: 


2 With pleafing frames and grace receiv’d,. 

With means and ordinances fed, , 
ik How happy fora while. J liv’d,. 

Andiittle fear'd the want ¢f bread: x Buti 
B: 2: 
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But famine came andleftnofign © 9 | 
Of all the plenty Thad feen; * 99> 
Like the dry ears'and half-ftarv’d kine, © 

T then look’d wither’d, faint and lean. - 

To Jofeph the Egyptians went ; 

To Jesus I made known my cafe ;! 

He, when my little ftock was {pent, 

Open’d Ais magizine of grace. A Sn as 


- For he the time of dearth forefaw,. 


And made provifion long before ; 

That famith’d fouls, like me, might dravg 
Supplies frgm his unbounded fore. — Siti 
Now on his bounty Idepend, 9 
And live from fear of dearth fecure; —- ~ 
Maintain’d by fuch a mighty friend, | 

I cannot want till he is poor. 


O finners, hear his gracious call f 

His mercy's door ftands open wide ; 
He has enough to feed youll, 

And none who come fhall be deny’d. 


XU FOSE PH made known to his brethren, 


is 


Chap. xlv. 3, 4. 


HEN Jofeph his brethren beheld,, - 
Afflicted and trembling with fear, 


His heart with compaflion was fill’d, ~ Se 


Trom meere he could not forbear, ~~ 
eh 


Awhile his behaviour was rough, ~ 


‘To bring their paft fin to their mind fe é 


But, when they were humbled enough, 


' He hafted to thew himfelf kind. an 


How little\they thought it washe, 
Whom they had ill-treated and fold ! 
How great their confiifion muft be, 


As foon as his name he had told! 4+ 
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«¢ Tam Jofeph, your brother, he faid, 
And ftill to my heart you are dear, 

You fold me, and thought I was dead, 
But. Gop, for your fakes, fent me here.” 


3 Tho’ greatly diftreffed before, 
When charg’d with purloining the cup, 
They now were confounded much more, 
Not one of them durft to look up. 
*€ Can Jofeph, whom we would have flain, 
Forgiveus the evil we did ? 
And will he our houfholds maintain ? 
O this is a brother indeed ! 


4 Thus dragg’d by my confcience, I came, 
And laden with guilt, to the Lorn ; 
Surrounded with terror and fhame, 
* Unable to utter a word, 

t firft he look’d flernand fevere, — 
hat anguifh then pierced my heart, 

 Expedting each moment to hear 

The fentence, ‘‘ Thou curfed depart ! ” 


5 But oh! what furprife when he fpoke, 
While tendernefs beam’d in his face ; 
My heart then to pieces was broke, 
Over whelm’d and confounded by grace 3. , 
“ Poor finner I know thee full well, 
By thee 1 was fold and was flain ;. 
But I dy’d to redeem thee from hell, 
And raife thee in glory to reign. 


6 I am Jesus, whom thou haft blafphem’d, 
And crucify’d often afreth ; 
But let me henceforth be. efteem’d, 
_ Thy brother, thy bone, and. thy flefh » 2 
My pardon I freely beftow, 
Thy: wants I will fully fupply’s ; 
“Til guide thee and guard thee below, ; 
_ And foou willremove thee on high, 7 Ga, 


Zo 


EXODUS. “Ext 


7 Go, publifh to finners around, 


‘That they may be willing to come, 

The mercy which now you have found). 
And tell them that yet there is room.” 
Oh finners, the meflage obey !. 

No more vain excufes pretend 5 


. But come without further delay, - 


Though to the eye they promife fair, 
They talte of fin.and woe. 


To Jesus, our brother and friend. 
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MILL. The bitter caters, Chap. xv, 23---25.. 
ITTER indeed the waters are 


és 


Whichin this defart flow ; 


2 Of pleafing draughts I once could dream; 


we? 


But now awake, I find, 
That fin has poifon’d every ftream,, 
And left a curfe behind. 


But there's a wonder-working wood,, 
Ive heard believers fay, 

Can make thefe bitter waters good, 
And take the curfe away. 


4 The virtues of this healing tree 


Are known and priz‘d by few =. 
Reveal this fecret, Lorn, to me, 
That I may prize it too, 


5 The crofs on which the Saviour dy’d,, 


And conquer’d for his faints ; : 
This is the tree, by faith apply’d,. 
Which {weetens all complaints. 6 Thoufinds 


. 


‘s 
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6 Thoufands have found the blefs'd effet, 
Nor longer mourn their lot ; 
While on his forrow we refle&, 
Their own are all forgot. 


7 When they, by faith, behold the crofs, 
» Tho’ many. griefs they meet ; 
They draw again from ev’ry lofs, 
And find the bitter fweet. 


2i 


XIV. (c) JEHOVAH ROPHI---I am the Lory 


that healeth thee. Chap. xv. 


I EAL us, EmmanveE., here we are,’ 


Waiting to feel thy touch ; 
Deep wounded fouls to thee repair, 
And, Saviour, we are fuch. _ 


2 Our faith is feeble, we confefs, — 
We faintly, truft thy word ; 
ut wilt thou pity us the lefs ? 
Be that far from the Lorn! 


3 Remember him who once apply’d 
With trembling for relief ; 
“© Lorn, I believe, with tears he cry’d (4), 
O help my unbelief.” 


4 She too, who touch’d thee in the prefs, 
And healing virtue ftole, 

Was anfwer'd, “Daughter, go i 

_ Thy faith hath made thee whole.” 


5 Conceal’d amid the gath'ring throng, 
She would-have fhan’d thy view ; 
And if her faith was firm and ftrong, 
Had ftrong mifgivings too. 
6 Like her, with hopes and fears we come, 
To touch thee if we mays 
~ Oh! fend us'not defpairiig home, 
 Send-none unheal’d away. 


% ™ (4) Mark 33. 240 (/) Mark ¥. 434» 


. 


n peace (1), 
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XV. M AN N A. Chap. xvi. a8. 


I ANNA to Ifrael, well fupply’d 
The want of other bread ; 
While Gop is able to provide, 
His people fhall be fed. 


2 (Thus tho’ the corn and wine fhould fail ; ’ 
And creature-ftreams be dry ; 
The pray’r of faith will till prevail, 
Por bleflings from on high. ) 
°3 Of this kind care how {weet a proof! 
It fuited ev’ry tatte : 
Who gather’d moft had juft enough, 
Enough, who gatherd leatt. 
4 *Dis thus cur gracious Loew prowdes, 
Our comforts and our cares3 
His own unerring hand provides, 
And gives us each our fhares. 


5 He knows how much the weak can bear, 
And helps them when they cry ; 
The ftrongeft have no ftrength to fpare, 
For fuch he'll ftrongly try. 
6 Daily they faw the Manna come 
And cover all the ground ; 
But what they try’dto keep at home, 
Corrupted foon was found. 


7 Vain their attempt to ftore it up, 
This was te tempt the Lorn: 
Hrael mutt live by faith and hope, 
And not upon a hoard. — 


XVI. Manna hoarded. Chap. xvi. 2@,, 


rf HE Manna, favor’d Ifrael’s meats 
Was gather'd day by day ; ee 
When all the hoft was fery’d, the lh 
Melted the reft away. "4 ‘gin 
* re +. 
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2 In vain to hoard it up they try’d, 
Againit to-morrow came ; a3 

It then bred wormsand putrify’d, 

And prov'd their fin and thame. 


3 *T'was daily bread and would not keep, 
But mutt be flillrenew'd ; 
Faith fhould not want a hoard or heap, 
But truit the Lorn for food. 


4 The truths by which the foul is fed, _ 
Mutt thus be had afrefh, 4 
For notions refting in the head, 
Will only feed the flefh. 


4 However true they have no life 
Gr union to impart ; 
‘They breed the worms of pride and ftrife, 
But cannot cheer the heart. 


‘6 Nor can the belt experience patt, 
The life of faith maintain ; 
The brighteft hope will faint at laft, 
Unlefs fupply’d again. 


7 Dear Lorn, while we in pray’r are found, 
Do thou the Manna give ; 
Oh ! let it fall on all around, 


That we may cat and live, W 


XVII (ec) FEHOPAH WI S Bel, 
The Lorp my banner. Chap. xvii. 15. 


a B* whom.was David taught 
To aim the dreadful blow, 
When he Goliah fought, 
And laid the Gittite low ? 
No fword nor fpear the {tripling took, 
But chofe a pebble from the brook. 


Pa "T'was Ifrael’s Gop and King, 


Who fent him tothe fight ; 
Who gave him ftrength to fling, 


_ : ? 


4 ont 


“ 
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my And {kill:to aim aright. leanne 
‘ .- Ye feeble faints, your ftrength endures, 
Becaufe young David’s Gop is yours. 
3 Who ordered Gideon forth, eas 
To ftorm ‘the invader's camp (7m) 
With arms of little worth, } ; 
A pitcher and a lamp * Us 
The, trumpets made his coming known, 
And all the. hoft was overthrown. 
4 Oh! T have feen the day, — ase | 
When with a fingle word, i3 
Gop helping me to fay, 5 eee 
My truft is in the Lorp, 
My foul has quell'd a thoufand foes, . 
Fearlefs of all that could oppofe. : 


5 But unbelief, felf-will, 
Self-righteoufnefs and pride, 
How often do they fteal, 
My weapon from my fide? 
Yet David’s Lorn, and Gideon’s friend, 
Will help his fervant to the end. 


XVIII. The golden Calf. Chap. %xxil. 4. 41+ 


3 HEN ‘frael heard the fiery law, © 
From Sinai’s top proclaim’d, 
Their hearts feem’d full of holy awe” > 
Their ftubborn fpiritstam’d. 
2 Vet as forgetting all they knew, 
Ere forty days were paft, - 
With blazing Sinai flill in view, 
A molten calf they caft. ALT 
Yea Aaron, Gov’s anointed pri 
Who on the mount had been, 
He durft prepare the idol beaft, ~ 
And lead them on to fim. 
; “% 


' 
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4 Lorp. what is man, and what are we, me; 
To recompence thee thus ! 
In their offence our own we fee, 
Their {tory points at us. 


5 From Sinai we heard thee fpeak, 

_ And from mount Calv'ry too 
And yet to idols oft we feek, 
While thou art in our view. 


‘6 Some golden calf, or golden dream. 
Some fancied creature-good, 
Prefumes to fhare the heart with him, —* 
Who bought the whole with blood. 


7 Lorp, fave us from our golden calves, * 
Our fin with grief we own ; 
We would no more be thine by halves, 


he But live to thee alone. 
ens - 
Se Vick Trae Ue Spy 
’ XIX. Thetrue*Aaron. Chap. vill. 7--g. 


EE Aaron, Gon’s anointed prictt, 
Within the vale appear, 
In robes of myftic meaning drett, 
Prefenting lfrael’s. prayer. 
2 The plate of gold which crowns his brows, 
His holinefs defcribes ; 
His breaft difplays in thining rows, 
The names of all the-tribes. — 
_. 3 With'the atoning blood he ftands 
Before the mercy-feat, | 
+ And clouds of incenfe from his hands 
Arife with odour {weet. 4 Urim 
be 


c 


_ 
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4 Urim and ’Thummin near his heart, — 
In rich engravings worn, | = 
The facred light of truth impart, 
To teach and.to adorn. ; . 


5 ‘Thro’ him, the eye of faith deferibes 
A greater Prieft than he: 
‘Thus Jesus pleads above the fkies, 
For you, my friends, and me. 


‘6 He bears.the names of all his faints, 
Deep on his heart engrav’d ; 
Attentive to the ftate and wants 
_ Of all his love has fay’d. 


7 In him a holinefs complete, 
Light and perfections fhine, 
And wifdom, grace, and glory meet + 
A Saviour all divine. 
3 The blood, which as-a prieft, ‘he bears 
For finners, is his own ; 
The incenfe of his pray’rs and tears 
Perfume the holy throne. 


‘9 In him my weary foul has reft, 
Though I am weak and vile 3 
i read my name upon his breaft, 


And fee the Father fmile. 


SS : 
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XX. BALAAM’s Wifh (n) Chap. xxiii. 10. 


A ¥ OW bleft the righteous are, 
. H When they refign their breath! 
No wonder Balaam with’dto fhare od 
In fuch a happy death. = 


(n) Book IIL. Hymn 7» 


- 


i. a 
Hy. 21. BD STEAL A. 
2 * Oh! Ict me die, faid he, 
~ The death the righteous do ;° 
When life is. ended, let: me be 
Found with the faithful few.” 


3 The force of trath, how great ! 
When enemies confefs, 
None but the righteous, whom they hate, 
A folid hope poffefs. & 


4 But Balaam’s wifh was vain, 
His heart was infincere : 
He thrifted for unrighteous gain, 
And fought a portion here. 


5 He feem’d the Lorn to know, 
And to offend him loth ; 
But Mammon prov’d his overthrow, 
For none can ferve them both. 


6 May you my. friends, and I,. 
Warning from hence receive; 
if like the righteous we could die, 
To choofe. the life they live. 


gf O° S°Hi.U A 
XX1 GIBEON, Chap. x. 6. 


I HEN Jofhua by Gop’s command, 
Invaded Canaan’s guilty land, 
Gibeon, unlike the nations round, 
~ Submiffion made, and mercy found. 


#3 Their ftubborn neighbours, who enrag’d, 
__ United war againft them wag’d, 
By Jothua foon were overthrown, 


; ra For preen's caufe was now his own. 
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3 He from whofe arm they ruin fear’d, 
Their leader and ally appear’d ; 
An emblem of the Savioui’s grace, 


To thofe who humbly feek his face. 


4 The men of Gibeon wore difguife, 
And gain’d their peace by framing lies ; 
For Jofhua had no pow’r to fpare, 
Ifhe had known from whence they were. 


5 But Jesus invitations fends, 
Treating with rebels as his friends, 
And holds the promife forth in view, - 
To all who for his mercy fue. 


6 Too long his goodnefs I difdain’d, 
Yet went at lait and peace obtain’d ; » 
But foon the noife of war I heard, 
And forr-oy friends in arms appear’d, 


ane aw 


7 Weak in myfelffor help I ery’d, 
Lorp, I am prefs’d on ev’ry fide 5 
The caufe is thine, they fight with me, 
But ev'ry blow is aim’d at thee: 


8 With fpeed to my relief he came, 
And put my enemies to fhame : 
Thus fav'd by grace, I live to fing 
The love and triumphs of my King. 
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XXII. (c) JEHOVAH-SHALEM.-The Loz 


Jend peace. Chap. Vi. 24. 


1 PESUS, whofe blood fo free!y ftream’d 
To fatisfy the laws demand ; > 


By thee from guilt and wrath me a s 


Before the Father's face I-ftand. 


dp 
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2 To reconcile offending man, 
Made Juttice drop her angry rod ; 
What creature could have form’d the plan, 
Or who fulfilit but a Gop ? 


3 No drop remains of all the curfe, 
For wretches who deferv’d the whole ; 
No arrows dipt in wrath to pierce 
The guilty, but returning foul. 


4 Peace by fuch means fo dearly bought, 
What rebel could have hop’d to fee ? 
Peace, by his injur’d Sovereign wrought, 
His Sov’reign faft’ned -to the tree. 


5° Now, Lorn, thy feeble worm prepare’! 
» For ftrife with earth and helt begins ; 
Confirm and gird me for the war, 
They hate the fouls that hates his fins. 


6 Let them in horrid league agree ! 
They may affault, they may diftrefs ; 
But cannot quench thy love to me, 
Nor rob me of the Lorp my peace, 


KXIE. GIDEON's Fleece, Chap. vie 37---49, 


I HE figns which Gop to Gideon gave, 
T His holy Sov’reignty make known ; 
That he alone has pow’r to fave, 

And claims the glory as his own. 

2. The dew which firft'the fleece had fill’d, - 

When all the earth was dry around, : 
Was from it afterwards withheld, . 
And only fell upon the ground. 

3 To Ifrael thus the heavenly dew 

__ Of faving truth, was long reftrain’d ; 


Of which the Gentiles nothing knews 

ff _ But dry and defolate remain’d. 4 But 
a C2 
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4 But now the Gentiles have receiv’d * 
The balmy dew of gofpel peace, 
And Ifrael, who his fpirit griev’d, 
Is left a dry and empty fleece. 


5 This dew ftill falls at his command, 


To keep his chofen plants alive ; 
They fhall, tho’ in a thirfty land, 
Like willows by the waters thrive (9} 


6 But chiefly when his people meet, 
To hear his word and feek his face = 
The gentie dew, with influence fweet, 
Defcends and nourifhes their grace. 


+ But ah! what numbers ftill are dead, 
Tho’ under means of grace they lie! 


The dew itill falling round their head, 


And yet their heart untouch’d and dry- 


8 Dear Saviour, hear us when we call ; 

- To wreftling pray’r an anfwer give 5 

~ Pour down thy dew upon us all, 
That all may feel, and all may live. 


XXIV. S.4MPSON’s Lio. Chap. xiv. 8. 


1 OPOHE lion that on Sampfon roar'd, 


And thrifted for his blood ; 
With honey afterwards was ftor’d, 
‘And furnifh’d him with food. 


2 Believers, as they pafs along, 
With many lions meet, 
But gather {fweetnefs from the ftrong, 
And from the eater, meat. 


3 The lions rage and roar in vain, 
For Jesus is their fhield 5 

Their loffes prove a’certain gain, 

Their troubles comfort yield. 


(oY T/aiab alive 4s 
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4 The world and Satan join their {trength, 
To fill their fouls with fears ; 
But crops of joy they reap at length, 
From what they fow in tears. 


5 Afflictions make them love the word, 
Stir up their hearts to pray’r ; 
And many precious proofs afford, 
Of their Redeemer’s care. 


6 The lions roar, but cannot kill; 
___ Then fearthem not my friends, 
They bring us, tho’ againft their will, 
The honey Jesus fends. 
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XXV. HANNAH: or the Throne of Graces 
Chap. i. 18. 
i HEN Hannah prefs’d with grief, 
Pour’d forth her foul in pray’r ; 
She quickly found relief, 
And left her burthen there : 
Like her in every trying cafe, 
Let us approach the throve of grace, 


2 When he began to pray, 
Her heart was pain’d and fad ; 
But ere the went away, 
Was comforted and glad : 
In trouble what a refting place, 
y Have they who know the throne of grace- 
3 Tho’ men and devils rage, 
And threaten to devour ; 
ra) _ The faints from age to age, 


___ Are fafe from all their pow’r ; # 
Frefh ftrength they gain to run their race, 
__ By waiting at the throne of grace, 4 Eli 
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Eli ker cafe miftook, 
How was her fpirit mov’d, 
By his unkind rebuke ?. 
But Gop her caufe approv'd. 
We need not fear a creature’s face, 
While welcome at a throne of grace. 


She was not fill’d with wine, 

As Elirafhly thought ; 
But with a faith divine, 

And found the help fhe fought = 
Tho’ men defpife and call us bafe, 
Still let us ply the throne of grace. 


Men have not pow’r or fkill, 
With troubled fouls to bear : 

Tho’ they exprefs good-will, 
Poor comforters they are: 

But {welling forrows fink apace, 


When we approach the throne of grace... 


Numbers before have try’d, 

And found the promife trues 
Nor yet one been deny’d, 

Then why fhonld I or you ?. 
Let us by faith their footiteps trace, . 
And haften to the throne of grace. 
As fogs obfcure the light, 


And taint the morning air. 5 


- 


. But foon are put to flight, 


If the bright fun appear 5 
Thus Jesus will our troubles chafe, 
By fhining from the throne of grace (p) 


Br, I . 


XXVI. DAGON before the ark. Chap, v. 4. 5= 
HEN firft to make my heart his own, 


pit 


The Lorp reveal’d his mighty grace, 


(p) Book II. Hymn 61. 


Self 
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Self reign’d, like Dagon, on the throne, 
But could not long maintain its place. 


2 It fell, and own’d the pow’r divine, 
(Grace can with eafe the viét’ry gain ) 
But foon this wretched heart of mine 
Contriv’d to fet it up again. 

3 Again the Lorn his name proclaim’d 
And brought the hateful idol low ; 
Then felf, ike Dagon, broken, maim’d, 
Scem’d to receive a mortal blow. 

4 Yet felf is not of life bereft, 

Nor ceafes to oppofe his will ; 
Tho’ but a maimed ftump be left, 
?Tis Dagon, ’tis an Idol ftill. 

5 Lorv! muftT always guilty prove, 
And idols in my heart have room (q) ? 
Oh ! Let the fire cf heav’nly love, 
The very ftump of ielf confume. 


> 


XXVIII. The milch Kine drawing the Ark + Faith?s 


Surrender of all. . Chap. vi. 12. 


I HE kine unguided went 
By the direted road, 
When the Philiftines homeward fent 
The ark of Irael’s Gop. 


2 Lowing they pafs’d along, 
And left their calves fhut up ; 
They felt an inftin& for their young, 
But would not turn or flop. 


3 Shall brutes, devoid of thought, 
Their Maker's will obey ; 
And we, who by his grace are taught, 
More ftubborn prove than they ? 


4 He fhed his precious blood 
~ Tomake ushis alone ; 


(2) Hofeay xvi. 8. 
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If wafh’d in that atoning flood, . 
We are ‘no more our own.. 


5 If he his will reveal; 
Let us obey his call ; 
And think, whate’er the flefh may feel}, 
His love deferves our all. 


6 We fhouldmaintain in view’ 
His glory, as our end ; 
Too much we cannot bear, er doy, 
_ For fuch a matchlefs friend. 
7 His faints fhould ftand prepar’d! 
In duty’s path'to run ; 
Nor count their greateft trials hard,. 
So that his will be done: 


8 With Jesus for our guide, 
The path ‘is fafe though rough ;- 
The promife fays, I will provide,” 
And faith-replies, ** Enough”. 


XXVIII. SAUL’s Armour, Chap. xvii. 38—40. - 


f HEN firft my foul enlifted 
My Saviour’s foes to fight; 
Miftaken friends infifted 
I was not armi’d aright >. 
So Saul advifed David 
He certainly would fail ;, 
Nor could his life be faved 
Without a coat of mail.. 


2 But David, tho’ he yielded 
To put the armour on, 
Soon found he could not wield it, 
And ventur'd forth with none, 
With only fling and pebble 
He fought the fight of faith ; 
The weapons feem’d but feeble, 
Yet prov’d Goliath’s death. 3 Had 
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* 3 HadI by himbeen guided, 

And quickly thrown away 

“The armour men provided, 
I might have gain’d-the day ; 

But arm’d as they advis’d me, 
My expectations fail’d ; 

-My enemy furpriz’d me, 
And had almoft prevail’d. 


4 Furnith’d with books and notions, 


And arguments and pride ; 
T praCis’d all my notions, 

And Satan’s pow’r defy’d : 
But foon perceiv'd-with trouble, 

That thefe would dono good: 
Tron to him is ftubble (r), 

And brafs like rotten wood. 


-5 I triumph’dat a diftance 
While he was out of fight, 
But faint was my refiftance 
When fore’d to join in fight; 
‘He broke my fword in fhivers, 
And pierc’d my boatfted fhield.; 
~ ‘Laugh’d at my vain endeavors, 
And drove me from the field. 


*6 Satan will not be braved 

By fuch a worm as I : 

Then let me learn with David, 
To truft in the Moft High.; 

“To plead the name of Jesus, 
And ufe the fling of pray’r ; 

“Thus arm’d, when Satan fees us 
He'll tremble and defpair. 


(1) Febs xiie 27> 
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XXIX. DAV I D's fall Chap. xi. 27. 


i OW David,when by findeceiv’d 
From bad to worfe went on ! 
For when the Holy fpirit’s griev'd, 
Our ftrength and guard are gone. 
2 His eye on Bathfheba once fix’d, 
With poifon fill’d his foul ; 
He ventur’d on adult’ry next, 
And murder crown’d the whole. 


3 So from a fpark offire at reft, 
That has not been defery’d 5 
A dreadful flame had often burft, 
And ravag’d far and wide, 


4 When fin deceives, it hardens too, 
For tho’ he vainly fought 


To hide his crimes f rom public view, _ 


Of Gop he little thought. 


5 He neither would, nor could repent, 
No true compun@tion felt; 
Till Gop in mercy Nathan fent, 
His ftubborn heart to melt. 


6 The parable held forth a fact, 
Defign’d his cafeto thew; — 
But though the picture was exact, 
Himfelf he did not know. 


wy & Thouart the man,” the prophet faid; 
That word his flumber broke; 
Andiwhen he own’d his fin and pray’d 
The Lorp forgivenefs fpoke. 


$ Let thofewho think they ftand beware; 
For David ftood before ; 
Nor let the fallen foul defpair 
For mercy can reftore. 
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XXX. Is this thy hindnefy to thy friend. 
u Chap. xvi. 17. 
I OOR, weak, andworthlefs tho’! am, 
Thave a rich almighty Friend; 
Jssus, the Saviour, is his name, 
He freely loves, and without end. 


2 He ranfom’d me from hell with blood, 
4nd by his pow’r my foes controll'd ; 
He found me, wand’ring far from Gop, 
And brought me to his chofen fold. 


3 He cheers my heart, my want fupplies, 
And fays, that I hall fhortly be 
Enthron’d with him above the fkies : 
Oh ! what a friend is Curist to me. 


4 But ah ! my inmott fpirit mourns, 
And wellmy eyeswithtears may fwim, 
To think of my perverfe returns ; 
I’ve been a faithlefs friend to him. 


5 Often my gracious Friend I grieve, 
NegleG, diftruft, and difobey, 
And often Satan’s lies believe, 
fooner than all my Friend can fay. © 


6 He bids me always freely come, 
And promifes whate’er | af : 
But Lam ftrait’ned, cold and dumb, 
And count my privilege a tafk. 


y Before the world that hates his caufe, 
My treach’rous heart has throbb’d with fhame ; 
Lothto forego, the world’s applaufe, 
I hardly dare avow his name. 


§ Sure were not I moft vile and bafe, 
Tcould not thus my Friend requite ! 
And were not he the Gop of grace, 


_ He'd frown and fpurn me from his fight. I. 
D 
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XXXII. Ak what I foall give thee. Chap. iii 5. 
OME, my foul, thy fuit prepare, 


I 


Jesus loves.to anfwer pray’r 


- He himfelf has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not fay thee nay. 


» 


Thou art coming to a Ring (/), 


Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and pow'r aré fuch, 
None can ever afl too much ..» 


we 


W 
Lorp, remoye this load of fin ! 


ith my burden I begin, 


Let thy blood, for finners fpilt, 
Set my confcience free from guilt. 


4 Lorn! I come to thee for reft, 
Take poffeffion of my breait; 


There thy blood-bought right maintain, 


And without a rival reign. 
5 Asthe image in the glafs 
Anfwers the beholder’s face ; 


Thus unto my heart appear, 
Print thine own refemblance there. 
be . 


an 


While I am a pilgrim here, 


Let thy love my fpirit cheer ; 


Asmy guide, my guard, my Friend, 


Lead me to my journey’s end. 


Shetv me what I have to do, 


Ew’ ry hour my ftrength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people’s death. 


“a 


XXXIL Another. 


F Solomon for, wifdom pray’d, 
The Lorp before had made h 


({) Pfalm Ixxx.* 10. 


. 
> 


* 
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Elfe he another choice had made, 
And afk for what the worldlings prize. 


2 Thus he invites his people ftill, 
He firft inftru&ts them how to choofe ; 
Then bids them afk whate’er they will, 
* Affur’d that he will not refufe. 


3 Our wifhes would our ruin prove, 
Could we our wretched choice obtain ; 
Before we feel the Saviour’s love, 
Kindle our love to him again. 


4 But when our hearts perceive his worth, 
Defires, till then unknown, take place; 
Our fpirits cleave no more to earth, 

But pant for holinefs and grace. 


5 And doft thou fay, * Af what thou wilt ?” 
Lorp, I would feize the golden hour ; 
I pray to be releas’d from guilt, 
And freed from fin and Satan’s pow’r. 


$% More of thy prefence, Lorn, impart, 
More of thine image let me bear ; 
Ere& thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 


7 Give me to read my pardon feal’d, 
And from thy joy to draw my ftrength ; 
To have thy boundlefs love reveal’d 
In allits height, and breadth, and length, 


8 Grant thefe requefts, I afk no more, 
But to thy care the reft refign ; 
Sick or in health, or rich,.or poor, 
All fhall be well if thou art mine. 

XXXII. Another. 

1 EHOLD thethrone of grace ! 
B The promife calls.me near ; 

There Jesus thewsa {miling.face, 

And waits.to anfwerpray’r. . 

2 That 
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2 That rich atoning blood, 
Which fprinkled round I fee ; 
Provides for thofe who come to Gop, 
An all-prevailing plea. 
3 My foul afk what thou wilt, 
Thou canit not be too bold ; 
Since Iris own blood for thee he fpilt, — 
What elfe can he withhold. 
4 Beyond thy -utmoft wants 
His love and pow’r can blefs ; 
To praying fouls he always. grants 
More than they can exprefs. 


5 Since ’tis the Lorp’s command, 
My mouth I open wide; 
Lor» open thou thy bounteous hand, : 
That I may be fupply’d. 


6 Thine image Lorn beftow, 
~ Thy prefence and thy love; 
‘Taf to ferve thee here below, ty 
And reign with thee above. 


7 Teach me to live by faith, 
Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory fhine, : 
8 Ifthou thefe bleffings give, 
And.wilt my portion be ; 
Cheerful the world’s poor toys I leave 
To them who know not thee. 


XXXIV. Queen of SHEBA. Chap. % 1-9, 


I ROM Sheba a diftant report 
Of Solomon’s glory and fame, __ 


Invited the queen to his court, sag x 
But all was outdone when fhe came 5 t . : 
She cry’d, with apleafing furprize, 


“When firlt the before him appear’d, f 
Sbe 


] 


| But now with my eyes I behold, | 


~ 
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« How much, what I fee.with my eyes, 
Surpafles the rumor I heard !?’ - 


2 When once to Jerufalem-come, 
The treafure and ‘train the had browght ; 
The wealth the poffefled at home, 
No longer had place in her thought : 
His houfe, Ais attendants, his throne, 
+All ftruck her with wonder and awe ; 
The glory of Solomon fhone, 
In ev'ry object the faw. 


3 But Solomon moft the admir’d, 
Whofe {pirit conducted the whole ; 
His wifdom, which Gop had infpir’d, 
His bounty ‘and greatnefs of foul ; 

Of all the hard queitions fhe put, 

A ready folution he fhew’d ; 

Exceeded her with and her fuit, 

And more thandheafk’d him -beftow’d. 


4 Thus I when the gofpel proclaim’d 
The Saviour’s great, name in my-ears, 
The wifdom for which-he is fam’d, 
The love which'to ‘inners he bears : 

I long’d, and’ I was not deny’d, 

That Lin his prefence might bow ; 

I faw, and tranfported Icry’d, 

‘© A greater than Solomon Thou !” 


5 My confcience no comfort could find, 
By doubt and hard queftions oppos’d: 
But He reftor’d peace to. my mind, 
And anfwer’d each doubt I propos’d 5 
Beholding me poor and diftrefs’d, 

His bounty fupply‘d a!l my wants ; 
My pray’r could have never exprefs’d, 
So much as this Solomon grants, 


6 Theard, and was flow to believe, 


Much 
die D2 
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Much more than my: heart could conceive, 
Or language could ever have told: 

How happy thy feryants muft be, 

Who always before thee appear ! 
Vouchfafe, Lorp, this blefling to me, 

I find it is gaod to be here. 


XXXV. ELIF AH fed by Ravens. (5). 
Chap. xvii. 6. . 


a LIJAH’s example declares, 
Whatever diftrefs may betide ; 

The faints may commit all their cares 
To him who will furely provide : 
When rain long withheld from the earth 
Occalion’d a famine of bread ; 
The prophet fecur’d from the dearth, 
By ravens was conitantly fed. 


2 More likely to rob than to feed, 
Were ravens who live upon prey 5 
But when the Lorp’s people have need, 
His goodnefs will find out a way: 
This inftance to thofe may feem ftrange, 
Who know not how faith can prevail 5 
But fooner all nature fhall change, 
Than one of Gon’s promifes fail. 


3 Nor isit a fingular cafe, 
The wonder is often renew'd ; 

- And many can fay to his praife, % 
He fends them by Ravenstheirfood: 9% 
Thus worldlings, tho’ ravens indeed,» 
Tho’ greedy and felfifh their mind, 

If Gop has a fervant to feed, 
Againft their own wills can be kind. 


4 Thus Satan, that raven unclean, 
Who croaks in the ears of the faints 
Compell’d by a pow’r unfeen, — ¢ Sal bi 
Adminifters oft to their wants: pF 
(:) Book IM, Hymn 47s God 
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Gop teaches them how to find food 
From all the temptations they feel ; 


This raven, who thirfts for my blood, 


Has help’d me to many a meal. 


5 How fafe and how happy are they 
Who on the good Shepherd rely ! 


He gives them out ftrength for their day, 


Their wants he will furely fupply : 
~ He ravens and lions can tame, 

All creatures obey his command ; 

Then let me rejoice in his name, 

And leave all my cares in his hand. 


43 


XXXVI. Themeal and cruife of cil. Chap. xvii. 16¢ 


I Y the poor widow’s oil and meal 
Elijah was fuftain’d ; 
‘Tho’ {mall the ftock it lafted well, 
For Gop the ftore maintain’d. 


2 It feem’d as if from day to day, 
They were to eat and die: 
But itill, tho’ in a fecret way, 
He fent a frefh fupply. 


3 Thus to his poor he ftill will give 
Juft for the prefent hour ; 

But for to-morrow they mutt live 
Upon his word and pow’r. 


4 No barn or ftorehoufe they poffefs, 
On which they can depend ; 
Yet have no caule to fear diitrefs, 
For Jesus is their friend. 
5 Then let not doubts your mind affail, 
Remember, God has faid, 
*¢ The cruife and barrel fhall not fail, 
** My people fhall be fed.” 
6 And thus, tho’ faint it often feems, 
Re keeps their grace alive ; 


ré 


Supply’d 
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Supply’d by-his refrefhing ftreams, 
Their dying hopes revive. 

Tho’ in outfelves we ‘haveno fto¢k, 

_ The Lorn is*nigh te fave ; 


~ . . 
His door flies open.when we knock, 


XXXVII. 


And’tis but afk and have. 
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healed. Chap. il. 19---22. 


I HO?’ {Jericho pleafantly 'ftood, 


ts 


And Jook’d like-a.promifing foil ; 


The harveit produc’d little food, 
“oanfwer thehufbandman’s toil. 
The water fome property. had, 


Which poifonous prov’d to the ground 5 


The f{prings were corrupted and bad, 
The ftreams fpread a barrennefs roand. 


But foon by the cruife and the falt, 
Prepar’d by Elifha’s command ; 
The water was cur’d of its fault, , 
And Plenty enriched the land: 

An emblem fure this of the grace™ 
On fruitlefs dead finners beftow’d ; 
For man is in Jericho’s cafe, 


Till cur’d by the mercy of Gop. 
ow noble a creature he feems ! 


What knowledge, invention and fill! 


How large and extenfive his fehemes f 
How much can he do if he will! 

His zeal to be learned andwife, 

Will yield to no limits or:bars 5 

He meafures the earth and the tkies, 
And numbers and marthals the flars. 


Br 
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4 Yet ftill he is barren of good; 


Tn vain are his talents and art ; 
For fin has infeCted his blood, 
And poifon’d the ftreams of his heart: 


Tho’ cockatrice eggs he can hatch ; («)- 


Or, {pider like, cobwebs can weave ; 
”’T'is madnefs to labour and watch 
For what will deftroy or deceive. 

5 But grace, like the falt in the cruife, 
When cait in the fpring of the foul ; 
A wonderful change will produce, 
Diffufing new life thro’ the whole : 
‘The wildernefs blooms like a rofe, 
The heart which was vile and abhor’d ; 
Now fruitful and beautiful grows, 
The garden and joy of the Lorn. 


XXKVII. NAAMAN. Chap. v. 14. 


I EFORE Eliha’s gate 
The Syrian leaper ftood, 
But could not brook to wait, 
He deem’d himfelf too good : 
He thought the prophet would attend, 
And not fo im a meflage fend. 


2 Have I this journey come, 
And will he not be feen ? 
I were as well at home, 
Would wafhing make me clean? 
Why muft I wafh in Jordan’s flood? 
Damafcus rivers are as good) 
3 Thus by his foolish pride 
He almoft mifs’d a cure ;" 
Howe’er at length he try’d, 
And found the method fure : 
Soon as his pride was brought to yield, 


The leprofy was quickly heal’d 


wY 
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4 Leprous 
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4 Leprous and proud as he, 
To Jesus thus I came; 
From fin to fet me free, 
When firft I heard his fame ; 
Surely, thought I, my pompous train 
Of vows Nal tears will notice gain. 


5 My heart devis’d the way 
Which I fuppos’d he'd take ; 
And when I found delay, | 
Was ready to go back : 
Had he fome painful taf enjoin’d, 
I to performance feem’d inclin’d. 


6 When by his word he fpake, 
That fountain open’d fee ; 
T'was open’d for thy fake, 
«© Go wath, and thou art free :"” 
Oh! how did my proud heart gainfay, 
-I fear’d to truft this fimple way. 


7 At length I trial made, 
When I had much endur’d ; 
The meffage I obey’d, 
I wath’d, and! was cur’d: 
Sinners this healing fountain try, 
Which cleans’d a wretch fo vile as I. 


XXXIX. The borrowed axe. Chap. vi. 5, 6. 


I HE prophet’s fons in times of old, 
Tho’ to appearance poor; 
Were rich without pofleffing gold, 
And honor’d tho’ -obfcure. e : 


2 In peace their daily bread they eat, “Te 
By honeft labour earn’d ; 
While daily at Elitha’s feet, 
They grace and wifdom learn’d. vy 
‘3 The prophet’s prefence cheerd theitoil, 
They watch’d the words he fpoke ; 
Whether they turn’d the furrow’d foil, 
Or fell’d the fpreading oak. 4 Once 


me 
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4 Qnce asthey liften’d to his theme, 
Their conference was ftopp’d ; 
For one beneath the yielding flream, 
A borrow’d.axe had dropp’d. 


5 ‘© Alas! it was not mine, he faid, 
How fhall I make it good ?” 
Elitha heard, and when he pray’d, 
The iron fwam like wood 


ty 
~ 6 If Gon, in fuch a {mall affair, 
A miracle performs ; 
It thews his condefcending care 
Of poor unworthy worms. 


4” Tho’ kings and nations in his view 
Are but as motes and duft ; 
His eye and ear are fix’d on you, 
Who in his mercy truft. 


§ Not one concern of ours is fmall, 
. Ifwe belong to him ; 
To teach us this, the Lorp of all, 
Once made the iron fwim. 


XL. More with us than with them, Chap. vi. 16, 
I A LAS! Elitha’s fervant-cry’d, 
When he the Syrian army fpy’d ; 
But he was foon releas’d from care, 
In anfwer to the prophet’s pray’r. 


.2 Straightway he faw, with other eyes, 
"A greater army from the fkies ; 
A fiery guard around the hill, 
Thus are the faints preferved ftill, 


3 When Satan and his hoft appear. r 
Pash, of ald, Figine aed Ever ¢ ark 


Like him, by faith, with joy I fee, 
_ Agreater hoft engag’d for me. “tp 
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I. CHR ONT IES: Bx. I. 


The faints efpoufe my caufe by pray’r, 
The angels make my foul their care; 
Mine is the promife feal’d with blood, 
And Jesus lives to make it good. 


I. CHR ONG Gis. 


XLI. Faith's review and expeGiation. 
Chap. xvii, 16, 17. 
MAZING grace! (how fweet the found) 
That fav’d awretch like me! 
I once was loft, but now am found, 
Was blind, but now I fee. bs 


*T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears reliev'd ; 

How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I firft believ’d! 


Thro’ many dangers, toils and fnares, 
I have already come 3 

Tis grace has brought me fafe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 


The Lorn has promis’d good to me, 
His word my hope fecures ; 

He will my fhield and portion be, 
As long as life endures. 

Yes, when this fleth and heart fhall fail, ae 
And mortal life fhall ceafe ; 

I fhall poffefs, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 

The earth fhall foon diffolve like fnow, 

* The fun forbear to thine ; 

But Gon who call’d me here below, 

Willbe for ever mine. eos cae 
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XLII. The joy of the Loxp is your firengih. 
Chap. ix. Io. 


I OY isa fruit that will not grow 
In nature’s_ barren foil ; 
All we can. boat till Curist we know, 
Is vanity and toil. 


2 But where the Lorp has planted grace, 
And made his glories known ; 
There fruits of heavenly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 


3 A bleeding Saviour feen by faith, 
A fenfe of pard’ning loves 
A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys likethofeabove. ~ 


_4 To take a glimpfe within the vail, 

To know that Gop is mine ; 

Are fprings of joy that never fail, 
Unfpeakable! divine! 

5 Thefe are the joys which fatisfy, 

And fanétify the mind ; 

Which make the fpirit mount on high, 
And leave the world behind. 


6 No more believers, mourn your lot, 
But if you are the Lorp’s; 
Refign to them that know him not, 


Such joys as earth affords. 
™ 
Bie Out Ba: 
: XLII. 0 that [were as in months paft! Chap, xxix.2. »- 
3 bee was the time when firt I felt 


The Saviour’s pard’ning blood 
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Apply’d to cleanfe my foul from guilt, 
And bringme hometo Gop. 


2 Soon as the morn the light reveal’d, 
His praifes tun’d my tongue ; 
And when the ev’ning fhades prevail’d, 
His love was all my fong. 


n vain the tempter f{pread his wiles,’ 
The world no more could charm; 
Iliv’d upon my Saviour’s fmiles, 
And lean’d upon his arm. ~ 
4 Inpray’r my foul diew nearthe Lorn, 
And faw his glory fhine 5 
And when I read his holy ward, 
I call’d each promife mine, 
5 Then to his faints I often fpoke, 
Of what hislove had done ; 
But now my heart ‘is almoft’broke, 
For all my joys are gone. 
6 Now, when the evening fhade prevails, 
My foul in darknefs mourns : 
And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 
4 My pray’rs arenowa chatt’ring noife, 
For Jesus hides his face ; 
I read, the promife meets my eyes, 
But will not reach my eafe. 
8 Now Satan threatens to prevail, 
And make my foul his prey 5 
Yet, Lorn, thy mercies cannot fail, 
O come without delay. 


XLIV. The change. (x). 


I Aviour fhine and cheer my foul, 
i) Bid my dying hopes revive 5 
Make my wounded fpirit whole, 


Far away the temper drive : 


_ 


© (x) Book Li, Hymn 34, end Book Ml, Hymn 3600 


4 5) 
a 


‘Hy. 44. yO B. 


Speak the word and fet me free, 
Let me live alone to thee. 


2 Shall I figh and pray in vain, 
Wilt thou ftill refufe to hear ; 
Wilt thou not return again, 
Mutt [ yield to black defpair ? 
Thou haft taught my heart to pray, 
Canft thou turn thy face away ? 


3 Oncel thought my mountain ftrong, 
., Firmly fix’d.no more to move ; 
Then thy grace wasall my fong, 
Then my foul was fill’d with love: 
Thofe were happy golden days, 
| Sweetly {pent in pray’r and praife. 
4 When my friends have faid, ** Beware, 
Soon or late you'll finda change ;”’ 
I could fee no caufe for fear, 
Vain their caution feem’d and ftrange. : 
Nota cloud obfcur’d my fky, 
Could I think a tempeft nigh? 


5 Little, then, myfelf I knew, 
Little thought of Satan’s pow’r; 
Now I find their words were true, 
Now I feel the ftormy hour ! 
Sin has put my joys to flight; 
Sin has chang’d my day to night. 


6 Satan afks, and mocks my woe, 
** Boatter, where is now your Gop?” 
Silence, Lorn, this.cruel foe, 


bt 


Let him know I’m bought with blood: 


Tell him, fince I know thy name, 
Vho’.I change, thou art the fame, 


PSALMS 
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R.)'S “ASS evi 
mG Oh fos Pleading for mercy. Pfalm vi. 


1 JN mercy, not in wrath, rebuke 

n Thy feeble worm, my Gop! 

My fpirit dreadsthine angry look, 
And trembles at thy rod. 


Have mercy, Lorn, for I am weak, 
Regard my heavy groans ; 

Olet thy voice of comfort fpeak, 
And heal my broken bones ! oy 


vv 


3 By day, my bufy beating head 
Is fill’d with anxious fears ; : Se Biol 
By night, upon my reftlefs bed, = , 
I weep a flood of tears. 


'4 Thus I fit defolate and mourn, | 
-Mine eyes grow dull with grief; - 
How long, my Lorop, ere thou return, — 
And bring my foul relief ? We: 


gs Ocomeand thew thy pow’r tofave, 
And fpare my fainting breath» ~~ 
For who can'praife thee in the grave, 
Or fing thy name in death? 


6 Satan, my cruel envious foe, 
Infults me in my pain ; 
He {miles to fee me brought fo" low, 
And tells ine hope in vain. OPr'use Zo b 
7 But hence, thou enemy, depart ¢ 
Nor tempt me to defpair, 
.My Saviour comes to cheer my heart, 
The Lorp has heard my pray’r. 
ba ibs f eR a 


XLVI. None upon earth I defire fle tar } ee ore 
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OW tedious and taftelefs the iceene | a 
When Jusus no longer I fee 5, zh ‘e 
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Sweet profpects, fweet birds, and {weet flow’rs, 
Have loft all their fweetnefs with me ; 
The mid-fummer fun fhines but dim, 
The fields ftrive in vain to look gay ; 
But when I am happy in him, — 
»December’s-as pleafant as May. 


2 Hisname yields the richeft perfumes. 
And {weeter than mufic his voice ; 
His prefence difperfes my gloom, 

And makes all within me rejoice :. 
I fhould, were he always thus nigh, 

Have nothing to wifh or to fear; 
No mortal fo happy as I, 

My fummer would laft all the year. 


3 Content with beholding his face, 
My all to his pleafure refign’d; 
No changes of feafon or place, 
Wouldmakeany change inmymind:. 
While blefs’d with a fenfe of his love,. 
A palace a toy would appear ; 
And prifons would palaces prove, 
If Jesus would dwell with methere.. 


4 Dear Lorp, if indeed Iam thine, 
If thou art my fun and my fong ;: 
Say, why do I languifh and pine, 
And why are my winters fo long? 
O drive thefedark clouds from my fky, 
+» 'Thyfoul-cheering prefencereftore; 
Or take me unto thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are.no more. 


XLVI. The Leliever's fafety. Pfal.- xcti. 
Nearnate Gop! the foul that knows 
| ‘Thy name’s myflerious pow’r ; 


i. ll dwell in undifturb’d repofe,. on 
‘Nor fear the trying:hour, 
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Thy wifdom, faithfulnefs and love, S * 
To feeble helplefs worms, + 

A buckler and a refuge prove, 
From enemies and ftorms. 


In vain the fowler {preads his net, 
To draw them from thy care ; 
Thy timely call inftruéts their feet, 

To fhun the artful fnare. 


When like a baneful peftilence, 
Sin mows its thoufands down ; 

On ev’ry fide without defence, 
Thy grace fecures thine own. 


No midnight terrors haunt their bed, 
No arrow wounds by day; 

Unhurt on ferpents they fhall tread, i 
If found in duty’s way. 


Angels, unfeen, attend the faints, 
And bear them in their arms ; 
‘To cheer the {pirit when it faints, 

And guard the life from harms, 


The angel’s Lorn, himfelf is nigh, 
To them that love his name ; 

Ready to fave them when they ery, 
And put their foes to thame. 


Croffes and changes are their lot, 
Long as they fojourn here ; 

But fince their Saviour changes not, 
What have the faints to fear ? 


XLVIUI.- Another. 


OL: who man no ‘guard or weapons needs, 
Whofe heart the blood of Jesus Ron. 3 
But fafe may pafs, if duty leads, ; 
Thro’ burning fands or mountain lead, , 


Releas'd from guilt he feels no fear 5 
_ Redemption is his thield and tow’r 5 


a 


. > . 
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He fees his Saviour always near’ ” 
To help, in ev’ry trying hour. 

3 Tho’ I am weak and Satan ftrong, 
And often to affault me trizs ; 
When Jesus is my fhield and fong, 
Abath’d the wolf before me flies. 


4 His love poffeffing I am bleft, 
Secure whatever change may come ; 
~ Whether I go to Eait or Weft, 
With. him | ftill fhali be at home. 


5 If plac’d beneath the northern pole, 
Tho’ winter reigns with rigor there ; 
His gracious beams would cheer my foul, 
And make a {pring throughout the year, 


6 Or if the defarts fun-burnt foil, 
My lonely dwelling e’er fhould prove ; 
His prefence would fupport my toil, — 
Whofle {mile is life, whofe voice is love. 


XLIX. Pe led them a right way. Plal. eviii 7. 


CY HEN Ifrael, was from Egypt freed, 
The Lorn, whobrought them out, 
Help’d them in ev’ry time of need, 
But ledthem round about (y ). 
2 To enter Canaan foon they hop’d, 
But quickly chang’d their mind ; 
When the Red-Sea their paffage ftopp’d, 
And Pharoah march’d behind. 


3, The defart fill'd them with alarms, 
- For water and for food ; 
_ And Amalek, by force of arms, 
To check their progrefs ftood. 


% 


4 They often murmar’d by the way, m 

ie eo they judg’d by fight; 

aa 7 But 
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But were at length conftrain’d to fay 
The Loxp had ledithem right. 


5 Inthe Red-fea that ftopp’d them firtt,. 
Their enemies were drown’d ; 
The rocks gave water for their thirft, 
And manna fpread the ground. 


6. By fire and cloud their way was fhowm 
Acrofs. the pathlefs fands » 
And Amalek was overthrown, 
By Mofes’ lifted hand. 


7 The way was right their hearts to/prove;. 


To make Gop's glory known ; 
And fhew his wifdom, pow’r and love,. 
Engag’d to fave his own. 

8 Juft fo the true believer’s path, 

Thro’ many dangers lies ; 

Tho’ dark to fenfe; ’tis right to faith, 

And leads us tothe fkies. 


Bx. 


L. What foall I render (x), Pfal..cxvi, 125.13. 


OR mercies, countlefs as the fands. 
Which daily I receive 
From Jesus, my. Redeemer’s hands, 
My foul what canit thou.give 2 
2 Alas! from fuch a heart as mine, - 
What can I bring him forth? 
My beftisftain’d and dy’d with fin, 
‘My all is nothing worth». 


r 


Yet this acknowledgement I'll make, — 


For all he has beitow’d ; 
Salvation’s facred cup I'll take, 
And call upon my Gop. 
4 The beft returns for one like me. 
So wretched and fo poor : 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 
And afk him ftill for more.. 


(x) Bor f lyman 67. 
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Hyais tr, P33 2. Ms, oye 
5 I canot ferve him as I onght,., , 
_ No works have I to boat; 
Yet would I glory in the thought, 
That I hall owe him moft, 


LL Dwelling in Meech. Pfal, cxx. §---7, 


I HAT’ a mournful life is mine, 
Fill'd with croffes, pains and cares ! 

.. Ev'ry work defil’d with fin, 

Ev'ry ftep befet with fnares ! 
2 Ifalone I penfive fit, 

I myfelf can hardly bear ; 

If I pafs along the ftreet, 

Sin and riot triumph there. 


3 Jesus! how my heartvis pain’d, 
How it mourns for fouls deceiv’d ! 
When I hear thy name profan’d, 
When I fee thy Spirit griev’d ! 

4 When thy childrens’ griefs I view, 
Their diftrefs becomes my own ; 

-All I hear, or fee, or do, — 
Makes me tremble, weep and groan. 


5 Mourning thus I long had been, 
When I heard my Saviour’s voice ; 
« Thou haft caufe to mourn for fin, 
But in me thou may’ft rejoice.” 


6 This kind word difpell’d my grief, 
Put to filence my complaints ; 
Tho’ of finners I am chief, 

He has rank’d me with his faints. 


7 Tho’ conftrain’d to dwell awhile 
Where the wicked ftrive and brawl ; 
Let them frown, fo he but fmile, 
Heav’n will make amends forall, 


8 ‘There, believers, we fhall reft 
a Free from forrow, fin and feais ; 


ast , -  *) Nothing 
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Nothing there our peace molef, 
Thro’ eternal rounds of years. 
Let us then the fight endure, 
See our Captain looking down ; 
He will make the conqueft fure, 
And beftow the promis’d crown. 


PROV ERS S., 


LIT. (c) Wifdom. Chap. viii. 22-31. 


RE Gop had built the mountains, 
EF, Or rais’d the fruitful hills; 
Before he fill’d the fountains 

That feed the running rills ; 

In me, from everlatting, 

The wonderful I am, 

Found pleafures never wafting, 

And wifdom is my name, 


When, like a tent to dwell in, 

He fpread the fkies abroad ; 

And fwath’d about the {welling 

Of ocean’s mighty flood ; 

He wrought by weight and meafure, 
And I was with him then; 
Myfelfthe Father's pleafure, 

And mine, the fons of men. 


Thus wifdom’s word difcover 
Thy glory and thy grace, 
Thou everlafting lover 

Of our unworthy race ! 

Thy gracious eye furvey’d us, ’ 
Ere ftars were feen above; — 
In wifdom thou haft made us, : 
And dy’d for us in love. fa 


ih 


PROVERBS. Bul 


Hy.ug3- PROVERBS. 59), 


4 Andcouldit thou be.delighted_, 
* With creatures fnch as we! 

Who, when we faw thee flighted 
And nail’d thee to a tvee ! 
Unfathomable wonder, 
And myttery divine ! 
The voice that fpeaks in thunder, 
Says, “ Sinner I am thine! 


LIU. A friend that ficketh clofer than a brother: 
Chap. xviii. 24. 
I NE there is, above all others, 
Well deferves the name of Friend 

‘His love is beyond a brother’s, Py 
Coftly, free, and knows no end: 

They who once his kindnefs prove, 

Find it everlafting. love ! 


2 Which of all our friends to fave us, 
Could or would have fhed their blood! 
But our Jesus dy’d to have us 
Reconcil’d in him to Gop 

This was boundlefs love indeed ! 
Jesus isafriend in need. 


3 Men, when rais’d to lofty ftations, 
Often know their friends no more $ 
Slight and feorn their poor relations, 
Tho’ they valu’d them before : , 

But our Saviour always owns 
Thofe whom he redeem’d with groans. 


4 When he liv’d on earth abafed, 
Friend of finners was his name ; 
Now above al] glory raifed, 
He rejoicesin the fame : 
Still be calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 


“5 Could we bear from one-aother, 
_ What he daily bears from us? ein 
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Yet this glorious Friend and Brother, > _ 
Loves us tho’ we treat him thus: 

Tho’ for good we render ill, 

He accounts us Bretliren ftill. 


6 Oh! for grace our hearts to foften! 
Teach us, Lorn, at length to love ; 
We, alas, forget too often, 
What a Friend we have above: 
But when home our fouls are brought, 
We will love thee as we ought. 


“EC CL ES fee aes: 
LIV. ‘Vanity of life (a). © Chap. i. 2. 
HE evils that befet our path | 
Who can prevent our cure ? 


“We ftand upon the brink of death, 
When mott we feem fecure. 


2 If we to-day fweet peace poflefs, 
It foon may be withdrawn ; 
Somechange may plunge usin diftrefs, 
~ Before to-morrow’s dawn. 


3 Difeafe and pain invade our health, 
And find an eafy prey ; sf 
And oft, when leaft expeéted, wealth ' 
‘Takes wings and flies away. 


4 A fever ora blow can fhake 
Our wifdom’s boafted rule ; aay 
And of the brighteft genus make 


A madman ora fool. 


; 5 The gourds, from which we look ra, Fruit, x 
Produce usonly pain; . 4 ) é eae 
A worm unfeen attacks the root, 


And all our hopes are’ vain 
(2) Book it. Hymn 6 


Be 
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6 I pity thofe who feck no more oe Pek 
~ Than fuch a world can give ; “Wi 
Wretched they are, and blind, and poor, 
_ And. dying while’they live. 
Since fin has fill’d the earth with woe, ’ 
And creatures fade and die; 
Lorp wear our hearts from things helow, 
And fix our hopes on high. 


LV. (c) Vanity of the World. 


I Cx gives h’s mercies to be fpent ; 
Your hoard will do your foul no good 
Gold is a bleffing only lent, : 
Repaid by giving others food. 


“1 


2 The world’s efteem is but a bribe, 
To buy their peace you fell your own 3 
The flave of a vain-glorious tribe, 
Who hate you while they make you known. 


3 The joy that vain amufements give, 
Oh! fad conclufion that it brings! 
The honey of a crouded hive, : 
Defended by a thoufand flings. ial 


4 “Tis thus the world rewards the fools - 
That live upon her treach’rous fmiles ; : 
She leads them, blindfold, by her rules, a 
And ruins all whom fhe beguiles. ; 


5 Gop knows the thoufands who go down 
From pleafure, into endlefs woe ; 
And with a long defpairing groan, ; 
Blafpheme their Maker as they go. 


6 O fearful thought ! be timely wife * Ae ee 


> 


» Delight but in a Saviour’s charms ;_ ee 
” 7 
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~ “And Gop fhall take you to the fkies, a seus 
Embrac'd in everlafting arms. ae my pe 
mi LVI. Funitp _ - 
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LVI. ; Vanity of the creature fandl 
WONEY tho’ the bee prepares, si Ue 


An enyenom’d fting he wears: 
Piercing thorns a guard compofe — 2 : 
Round the fragrant blooming rofe, 
Where we think to finda fweet, ©. be 
Oft a painful fling we meet: is 
When the rofe invites, our eye, 
We forget the thorn is nigh. 


Why are thus our hopes beguil’d ; 
Why are all our pleafures {poil’d ? 
Why do agony and wee 

From our choiceft comforts grow ? 


4. Sin has been the caufe of all! 5 ® 


~ 


5 Now with evry good we find 


*T was not thus before the fall: — 
What but pain, and thorn, and fling, 
From the root of fin can {pring ? 


Vanity and grief entwin’d ; 
What we feel, or what we fear, 
- All our joys embitter here. 


6 Yet, thro’ the Redeemer’s love, an 


a 


¥ 


‘Thefe affliGtions bleflings prove 5 Vor 
He the wounding {tings and thorns, 
Into healing med’cines turns. 


» From the carth ourhearts they wean, 


8 In the manfions of our Kin 


-'Thorrlefs there the rofes blow, — 


fetes 
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Teach us on his arm fo lean; ig ay Geae 
Urge us to a throne of grace, - oe 
Make us feek arefting place. 


2 


Sweets abound without a fling; ge my 


né the joys unmingled flow. — 
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" §0LOMON’s SONG. 
LVII. The name of Jesus. Chap. i. 3. 


I OW {weet the name of Jesus founds, 
Ina believer’s ear? 
It fooths his forrows, heals his wounds 
And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes the wounded fpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breatt ; 
?Tis manna to the hungry foul, 
And to the weary. reft. 


Dear name ! the rock on which I build, 
My fhield and hiding place ; 
My never failing treas’ry fill’d 
With boundlefs flores of grace. 
4 By thee my pray’rs acceptance gain, . 
Altho’ with fin defil’d ; 
Satan accufes me in vain, 


And I amown’d a child. 


5 Jesus! my Shepherd, Hufband, Friend, 
- My Prophet, Prieft, and King ; 
My Lorp, my Life, my Way, my End, 
* Accept the praife I bring. 
6 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmett thought ; 
But when I fee thee as thou art, 
I'll. praife thee as I. ought. 
7 ’Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With ev’ry fleeting breath : 
And may the mufic of thy name 
Refrefh my foul in death. 
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LVI. (c) .O -Lorv, J will prafie thee! 
Chap. xii. 
i Will praife thee ev "ry day 
Now thine anger’s turn’d away ! 
Comfortable thoughts arife 
From the bleeding facrifice. 


& 


Here in the fair gofpel field, 
Wells offree falvation yield 
Streamy. of life, a plentious ftere, 
find my foul fhall thirft no more.. 


3 Jesus is become at length 
My falvation and my ftrength : 
And his praifes fhall prolong, 
While Llive, my pleafant fong. 


4 Praife ye, then, his glorious name. 
Publifh his exalted Saad ! 
Still his worth your praife exceeds, 
Excellent are all his deeds. 


5 Raife again the joyful found, 
Let the nations roll it round! : 
Zion fhout, for this is he, pte. on' 
Gop the Saviour dwells in thee, . 


LIUK.. The Refuge, River, and Rock of the sheet 


- Chap. xxxil- 2. 


1 E who on earth as man was known, = 
— 


And bore our fins and pains ; Xe 
Now, feated on th’ cternal throne, a 
The Gop of glory reigns. 


2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 
With an unerring fill ; <3 
And countlefs worlds extended wide, . , 


Obey his fov’ reign will, 


/ 
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3 While harps unnumber'd found his praife, 
In yonder world above ; . 
His faints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 
4 His righteoufnefs, to faith reveal’d, 
Wrought out for guilty worms ; 
Affords a hiding-place and fhield, 
From enemies and ftorms, 
5 This land, thro’ which his pilgrim’s go, 
Is defolate and dry ; 
But ftreams of grace from him o’erflow 
Their thirft to fatisfy. 


6 When troubles like a burning fun, 
Beat heavy on their head ; 
To this almighty Rock they run, 
And find a pleafing fhade. 
7 How glorious he! how happy they 
In fuch a glorious friend ! 
Whoke love fecures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 


LX. = Zion, or the city of Gop (4). 


XXXI11. 20, 21. 
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Chap. 


x Lorious things of thee are fpoken (c), 


Zion, city of our Gop! 
He, whofe word cannot be broken, 
Form’d thee for his own abode (d) : 
On the rock of ages founded (e) 
What can fhake thy fure repofe ? 
With falvation’s walls furrounded (/) 
Thou may’ft {mile at all thy foes. 


(b) Bock M1. Hymn ‘24 
(e) Palm \xxxvii. 3+ 


See 


(4) Pjalm exxxii. 14. 
(¢) Matt. xvir 16. (f) Tfaiab xxvi. 1. 
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See! the ftreams of living waters 
Springing from eternal love (y)5 
Well fupply thy fons and daughters, - 
And all fear of want remove: 

Who can faint while fuch a river 
Ever flows their thirft t’ afluage? 


. Grace, which like the Lorn, the giver, 


Us> 


Never fails from age to age. 


Round each habitation hov’ring, 
See the cloud and fireappear (4)! 


‘Fora glory, and acov’ring, 


Shewing that the Lorp is hear’: 
'Thas deriving from their banner 
Light by night and fhade by day 5 
Safe they feed upon the manna 


Which-he gives them when they pray. 


Bleft inhabitants of Zion, 

Wath’d in the Redeemer’s blood! 

Jesus, whom their fouls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priefts to Gop (@ }s 
*Tis his love his people raifes 


Over felfto reign as kings, 


. And as priefts, his folemn prailes 


Each fora thank-off’ring brings. 


Saviour, if of Zion’s city 

I thro’ grace a member am 5 

Let the world deride or pity, 

T will glory in thy name: 

Fading is the worldling’s pleafure, _ 

All his boafted pomp and fhow ; 2 
Solid joys and lafting treafure, i ° 
None but Zion’s children know. RSs, 


- 


(4) Blatn xh (, ) Yoiab 
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LXI. Look 
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LXI. Look unto me, and be ye faved. Chap. 


xv, 22 


I S the ferpent rais’d by Mofes (4) 
Heal’d the burning ferpent’s bite; 
Jesus thus himfelf difclofes  - 
‘To the wounded finner’s fight ; 
Hear his gracious invitation, 
‘¢ T have life and peace to give, 
Ihave wrought out full falvation, 
Sinner look to me and live. 


2 Pore upon your fins no longer, 
Well I know their mighty guilt ; 
But my love than death is ftronger, 
I my blood have freely fpilt : 
Tho’ your heart has long been harden’d, 
Look on me—it foft fhall grow : 
Patt tranfgreffions fhall be pardon’d, 
And [ll wafh you white as fhow. 


3 I have feen what you were doing, 
Tho’ you little thought of me; 
You were madly bent on ruin, 
But I faid—It fhall not be: 

“You had been for ever wretched, 
Had I not efpous’d your part : 
Now behold my arms outitretched, 
To receive you to my heart. 


4 Well may thame, and joy, and wonder, 
All your inward paffions move ; 
I could crufh thee with my thunder, 
But I fpeak to thee in love: 
See! your fins are all forgiv’n, 
I have paid the countlefs fum ! 


; Nove 
ss > {k) Numbers xxi. 9+ +7 
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Now my death has open’d heav’n, 
Thither you fhall fhortly come.” 


Deareft Saviour, we adore thee, 

For thy precious life and death ; 
Melt each ftubborn heart before thee, 
Give us all the eye of faith : 

From the law’s condemning fentence, 
To thy mercy we appeal; . 

Thou alone canft give repentance, 
Thou alone our fouls can heal. 


LXII. The good Phyjician. 


OW loft was my condition, 
Till Jesus made me whole ! 

There is but one phyfician 
Can cure a fin-fick foul ! 
Next door to death he found me, 
And fnatch’d me from the grave ; 
To tell to all around me, 
His wond’rous pow’r to fave. 


The worft of all difeafes 

Is light, compar’d with fin 5 
Qnev’ry part it feizes, 

But rages moft within: 

Tis palfy, plague and fever, 
And madnefs—all combin’d, 
And none but a believer, 
The leaft relief can find. 


From men. great {kill profeffing, — 
I thought a cure to gain; 

But this prov’d more diftrefling, 
And added to my pain: 

Some faid that nothing ail’d me, 
Some gave me_up for loft ; 


Hy. 63. 


Thus ev’ry refuge’ fail’d me 
Andall my hopes werg crofs’d. 


At length this great phyfician, 
How matchlefs is his grace ! 
Accepted my petition, ' 

And undertook my eafe : 

Firft gave me fight to view him, 
For fin my eyes had feal’d; 
Then bid me look unto him; 

J look’d, and I was heal’d. 


A dying, rifen Jesus, 
Seen by the eye of faith ; 
At once from danger frees us, 


And faves the foul from death: 


Come then to this Phyfician, 
His help he’ll freely give, 
He makes no hard condition, 


Tis only—look and live. 
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LXIII. To the affided, tofid with tempefts and not 


~I 


2 © Fear thou not, nor be afham’d, 
~. 
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comforted. Chap. liv. 5, 11. 


ENSIVE, doubting, fearful heart, 
Hear what Curist the Saviour fays; ~ 


Ev'ry word fhould joy impart, 


Change thy mourning into praife ; 
Yes, he fpeaks, and {peaks to thee, 


May he help thee to believe ! 
Then thou prefently will fee, 
Thou haft little caufe to grieve. 


Allthy forrows foon fhall end ; 


I who heav’n and earth have fram’d, 
Am thy hufband and thy friend: 


I the High and holy One, 
Hracl’s Gop by all ador’d; 
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As thy Saviour willbe known, 
Thy Redeemer and thy Lorp. 


3 For a moment I withdrew, 
And thy heart was fill’d with pain ; ; 
But my mercies I’]l renew, 

_ Thou fhalt foon rejoice again : 

Tho’ I feem to hide my face, 
Very foon my wrath fhall ceafe;  - 
?Tis but for a moment’s {pace, 
Ending in eternal peace. ; 


4 When my peaceful bow appears (1) 
Painted on the wat’ry cloud: 
*Tis to diffipate thy fears, 
Left the earth fhould be o’erflow’d : 
*Tis an emblem too of grace, 
Of my cov’nent love a fign: _ 
‘Tho’ the mountains leave their place, 
Thou fhalt be for ever mine. 


5 Tho’ afflicted, tempeft-tofs’d, 
Comfortlefs a while thou art, * 
Do not think thou cant be loft, 
Thou art graven on my heart : 
All thy waftes I will repair, 
Thou fhalt be rebuilt anew 3 
And in thee it fhall appear 

_ What a Gop of love can do.”’ 


LXIV. (c) The contrite heart. Chap. Iviie 15. 


apenas ot ‘HE Lorp will happinefs divine ee 
& On contrite hearts beftow : or hie 
'Fhen tell me, gracious Gop, is mine — hate: a 


A contrite heart or no? 


2 J hear, but feem to hear in vain, 
Infenfible as fteel ; - 


(1) Gen. ixe 13) 145 aye 
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‘1E ought is felt, "tis only pain, 
To find I cannot feel. 


3 [fometimes think myfelf inclin’d 
.. To love'thee, if I cou’d; 
But often feel another mind, 
Averfe to all that’s good. = 


4 My heft defires are faint and few, 
I fain would ftrive for more; . 
But when I cry, ‘‘ My ftrength rerew,” 
Seem weaker than before. 


5 Thy faints are comforted I know, 
And love thy houfe of pray’r ; , 
I therefore go where others go, 
But find no comfort there. 


6 O make this heart rejoice or ach ; 
Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break, 
And heal it, if it be. 


LXV. (c) The future peace ae, glory of the 
; church. Chap. Ix. 15—20. 


I EAR what Gop the Lorp hath f{poken, 
: O my people-faint and few; 
Comfortlefs, affiGed, broken, . 


+ Fair abodes I build for you : 
Themes of heart-felt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your ways ; ‘* 
You hall name your walls, falvation, 
And your gates fhall all be praife. 


There like flreams that feed the garden, 
x” 4 leafures, without end fhall flow ; 
For the Lorn, your faith rewarding, - 
All his bounty fhall beftow: 
ill in vadifturb’d poffeffion, 
ace and righteoufnefs fhall reign ; 


Zz 
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Never fhall you feel oppreffion; 


Hear the voice of war again. 


3 Ye no more your funs defcending, . 
Waning moons no more fhall fee ; 
But your griefs, for ever ending, 
Find eternal noon-in me: 

Gop fhall rife, and fhining o0’er you, 
Change to day the gloom ofnight; —« 
He, the Lorp, fhall be your glory, 
Gop your everlafting light. 


JEREMIAH. 


LXVI. Truft of the wicked and the righteous 
compared. Chap. xvii. 5—8. 


S parched in the barren fands 
Beneath a burning fky ; 
The worthlefs bramble with’ring ftands, 
And only grows to die. 


2 Such is the finner’s awful cafe, 
Who makes the world his trutft ; 
And dares his confidence to place 
In vanity and dutt. 6 


3 A fecrét curfe deftroys his root, 
And dries his moifture up ; ‘ 
Helives a while, but bears no fruit, - 
Then dies without a hope. 
4 But happy he whofe hopes depend 
Upon the Lorp alone ; 
The foul that trufts in fucha friend, — 
Can ne’er be overthrown, aap 


5 Tho’ gourds fhould wither, sen 
And creature-comforts die ; 
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No change his folid hope can fhake, 
Or ftop his fure fupply. 


6 So thrives and blooms-the tree whofe roots 
By conftant ftreams are fed ; 
Array’d in green, and rich in fruits, 
It rears its branching head, 


7 Itthrives tho’ rain fhould be denyd, 
And drought around prevail ; 
‘Tis planted by a river fide, 
Whofe waters cannot fail. 


> LXVII. (c} FJEHAHO V AH our righteoufuefe. 
Chap. xxiil. 6. 


I Y Gop how perfe& are thy ways! 
But mine pollated are ; 
Sin twines itfelf about my praife, 
And flides into my prayer. 


2 When I wouldfpeak what thou haft done 
To fave me from my fin, 
I cannot make thy mercies known, 


But felf-applaufe creeps in. 


3 Divine defire, that holy flame 
Thy grace creates in me ; 
Alas! impatience is its name, 
When it returns to thee. 


4-This heart a fountain of vile thoughts, 
_ How does it overflow? 
While felf upon the furface floats, 
Still bubbling from below. 


“5 Let others in the gaudy drefs 
Of fancied merit fhine ; 

eee Loxp {hall be my righteoufnels, 
The Loro for ever mine. 
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LXVIII. . (c) EPHRAIM repenting. 
’ Chap. xxxi. 18—20. 


i Y Gop till I receiv’d thy ftroke, 
How like a beaft was 1; 
So unaccuftom’d to the yoke, 
So backward to comply. 


2 With grief my juft reproach T bear, 
Shame fills me at the thought ; 
How frequent my rebellions were! ~ 
What wickednefs I wrought ! 


g Thy merciful reftraint I feorn’d, 
And left the pleafant road ; 
Yet turn me and I fhall be turn’d, 
Thou art the Lorp my Gop. 


4 Is Ephraim banith’d from my thoughts, 
Or vile in my eftcem ! 
No, faith the Lorp, with all his faults, 
I ftillremember him. 


5 Is hea dear and pleafant child? 
Yes, dear and pleafant ftill ; 
Tho’ fin his foolith heart beguil’d, 
And he withftood my. will. 
6 My tharp rebuke has laid him low, 
He feeks my face again ; 
My pity kindles at his woe, 
Hie fhall not feek in vain. 


ee ee 


LAMENTATIONS. — - 
LXIX. The Lorn is my portion. Chap. ili, 24. 
i ROM pole to pole let others roam, : 
And fearch in vain for blifs ; 


The Lorp my portion is, 
My foul is fatisfy’d at home, 
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2 Jesus, who on his glorious thone 
Rules heav’n, and earthy, and fea ; 
Is pleas’d to claim me for his own, 
And give himfelf to me. 


3 His perfon fixes all my love,‘ 
His blood removes my fear s 
And while he pleads for me above, 
_ His arm preferves me here. 


4 His word of promife is :ay food, 
His fpirit is my guide ; 
Thus daily is my ftrength renew’d 
And all my wants fupply’d. “(m). 


5 Forhim I count as gain-each lofs, 
Difgrace, for him, renown ; 
Well may I glory in his crofs, 
While he prepares my crown. 


6 Let worldlings then indulge their boatt, 
How much they gain or {pend ; , 
Their joys muft foon give up the ghott, 
But mine fhall know no end. 
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LXX. Humbled and filenced by mercy. 
Chap. xvi. 63. 


I NCE perifhing in blood I lay, 
O Creatures no help could give ; 
But Jesus pafs’d me in the way, 

He faw, and bid me live. 
2. Tho’ Satan ftill his rule maintain’d, 
And all his arts employ’d ; 


That 
(m) Book Wil. Hymn 59; \ 
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That mighty word his rage reftrain’d, 
I could not be deitroy’d. ae 


3 At length the time of love arriv’d, 
When I my Lorp fhould know ; 
Then Satan, of his pow’r depriv’d, 
Was fore’d to let me go. 
4 Orcan I e’er that day forget, 
When Jzsus kindly fpoke! 
“* Poor foul, my blesd has paid thy debt, 
And now I break thy yoke. 


5 Henceforth I take thee for my own, 
And give myfelf to thee ; 
Forfake the idols thou haft known, 
And yield thyfelf to me.” 


Ah, worthlefs heart ! it promis’d fair, 
And faid it would be thine ; 

I little thought it e’er would dare 
Again with idols join. 

7 Lorn, doft thou fuch backflidings heal, 
And pardon all that’s paft ? 

Sure, if I am not made of fteel, 
Thow haft prevail’d at lait, 


8 My tongue, which rafhly fpoke before, 
This mercy will reftrain ; 

_ Surely I now fhall boait no more, 
Nor cenfure, nor complain. 


6. 
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LXXI. (¢) The Covenant. Chap. xxxvi. 25—28. 


£0F i YHE Lorp proclaims his grace abroad ! 
Behold I change your hearts of ftone : . 
Fach fhall renounce his idol-god, is 3 
And ferve, henceforth, the Lorp alone. aa 
: 2 My 
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My grace, a flowing {tream proceeds, 
To wafh your filthinefs away ; 

Ye fhall abhor your former deeds, 
Andlearn my ftatutes to obey. 


My truth the great defign infures, 

I give myfelf away to you ; ; 
You fhall be mine, I will be yours, 
Your Gop unalterably true. | 


Yet not unfought, or unimplor’d, 

The plentious grace fhall I confer Cay} 
No—your whole hearts fhall feek the Lorp, 
Ill put a praying fpirit there. 


From the firft breath of life divine, 
Down to the laft expiring hour; 
The gracious work fhall all be mine, 
Begun and ended in my pow’r. 


LXXII. (c) FEHOVAH-SHAMMAG. 
Chap. xlviii. 35. 


S birds their infant brood proteé& (0), 
And f{pread their wings to fhelter them; 
Thus faith the Lorp to his ele&, 
So will I guard Jerufalem.” 


And what then is Jerufalem, 

This darling object of his care ? 
Where is its worth in Gop’s efteem ? 
Who built it ?—who inhabits there ? 


Jexovin founded it in blood, 

The blood of his incarnate Son ; 

There dwell the faints, once foes to Gop, 
The finners whom he calls his own. - 


Gari 4 There. 


(2) Vere 7, = (0) Liasiab xexi. 5. 
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4 There, tho’ befieg’d on every fide, 
Yet much below’d and guarded well ; 
From age to age they have defy’d 
The utmoft force of earth and hell. 


5 Let earth repent, and hell defpair, 
This city has a fure defence ; 
Her nameis call’d, ‘The Loxp is there) 
And who has pow’r to drive them thence. 
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LXXIIL The power and triumph of faith. 
Chap. ili. 6, 
t Upported by the word, 
Tho’ in himfelf a worm, 
The fervant of the Lorp 
Can wond’rous a¢ts perform ; 
Without difmay he boldly treads 
. Where’er the path of duty Ieads. 
2 The haughty king in vain,. 
With fury on his brow, 
Believer’s would conftrain 
To golden gods to’ bow : 
The furnace could not make them fear, 
Becaufe they knew the Lorp, was near- 


3 As vain was the decree 
Which charg’d them not to pray , 
Daniel ftill bow’d his knee, 
3 And worfhip’d thrice a day. 
- Trufting in Gop he fear’d not men, rr 
‘Tho’ threaten’d with the lion’s den.. mk 


4 Secure they might refufe 4g" 
Compliance with fuch laws,. ‘ 


— 


Hy. 74 - DANTEL 6g 
For what had they to lofe, 
When Gop efpous’d their caufe ? 


He made the hungry lions crouch, 
Nor durtt the fire Ais children touch. 


5 The Lorn is ftill the fame, 
A mighty fhield and tow’r, 
And they who truft his name 
Are guided by his pow’r; 
He can the rage of lions tame, 
And bear.them harmlefs thro’ the flame, 


6 Yet we too often fhrink 
When trials are in view 3 
Expecting we mutt fink, 
And never can get thro’: 

But could we once believe indeed, 
From all thofe fears we fhould be freed. 


LXXIV. BELSHAZZAR. Chap. v. 5—6. 


1 OOR finners! little do they think 
With whom they have to do! 
But ftand fecurely on the brink 
Of everlafting woe. : 
2 Belfhazzar thus, profanely bold, 
The Lorp of hofts defy’d ; 
But vengeance foon his boafts controll’d, 
And humbled all his pride. no 


3 He faw a hand upon the wall 
(And trembled on his throne) 
Which wrote his fudden dreadful fall 


In characters unknown. 


4 Why fhould he tremble at the view 
Of what he could not read? 
~  Foreboding confcience quickly knew 
»  ~ His ruin was decreed. 


beh . 5 See: 


40 JONA Hm °° gpecr 


5 See him o’erwhelm’d with deep diftrefs! 
His eyes with anguifh roll ; 
His looks, and loofen’d jouttes exprefs | 
The terrors of his foul. 


6 His pomp and mufic, guefts and wine, 
No more delight afford ; , 
Ofinner, e’er this cafe be thine, 
Begin to feek the Lorp. 


7 The law like this hand writing ftands, 
And fpeaks the wrath of Gop (p)3 
*But Jesus anfwers its demands 


And cancels it with blood. 
ore EL eee 


J. O Naeaee 
LXXV. The gourd. Chap. iv. 7. 


1 S once for Jonah, fothe Lorn, 
To footh and cheer my mournful hours, 
Prepar’d for me q pleafing gourd, 
Cool was its fhades, and {weet its flow’rs. 


2 To prife his gift was furely right, 
But thro’ the folly of my heart, 
It hid the giver from my fight, 
And foon my joy was chang’d to fmart. 


3 While I admir’d its beauteous form, 
Its pleafant fhade and grateful fruit ; 
The Loro difpleas’d, fent forth a worm, — 
Unfeen, to prey upon the root. 


4 I trembled when I faw it fade,” 
But guilt reftrain’d the murm’ring word 5 


(t) Coloffians ij. 14 
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My folly I confefsd, and pray’d, 
Forgive my fin, and {pare my gourd. 


5 His wond’rous love can ne’er be told, 
He heard me and reliev’d my pain ; 
His word the threat’ning worm controll’d, t 
And bid my gourd révive again. 
6 Now, Loxp, my gourd is mine no more, 
’Tis thine, who only could’ft it raife ; 
The idol of my heart before, 
Henceforth fhall flourith to thy praife. 
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LXXVI. Prayer for the Lorv’s promifed prefence- 
Chap. ii. 10. 
I SN of Gop! thy people fhield ! 
» Mutt we ftill thine abfence mourn? 
Let thy promife be fulfill’d, 
Thou hatt faid, “ J willreturn!” 


Gracious leader, now appear, 

Shine upon us with thy light! 

Like the fpring, when thou art near, 
Days and funs are doubly bright. 


ww 


3 Asa mother counts the days, 
Till her abfent fon fhe fee : 
Longs and watches, weeps and prays, 
So our {pirits long for thee. 


4 Come, and let us feel thee nigh, 
Then thy fheep fhall feed in peace 5 
Plenty blefs us from on high 
_~ Evil from amongit ys ceafe. 


5 With 
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5 With thy love, and voice, and aid, 
Thou canft ev’ry care afluage ; 
Then we fhall not be afraid, 

Tho’ the world and Satan rage. 


6 Thus each day for thee we’ll fpend, * 
While our callings we purfue ; 
And the thoughts of fuch a friend 
Shall each night our joy renew. 


4 Let thy light be ne’er withdrawn, 
Golden days afford us long ; 
Thus we pray at early dawn, 
This fhall be our ev’ning fong. 


LXXVII. A brand plucked out of the fire. 
Chap. iil, 1—5. 
I ITH Satan, my accufer near, 
My fpirit trembled when I faw 
The Lorp in majefty appear, 
And heard the language of his law. on 


2 In vain I wifh’d and ftrove to hide 
The tatter’d filthy rags I wore ; 
While my fierce foe,-infulting cry’d, 
“ See what you trufted in before 1” 


3 Struck dumb, and left without a plea, 
I heard my gracious Saviour fay, 
‘© Know, Satan, I this finner free, 
I dy’d to take his fins away. 


4 This isa brand which I in love P 
To fave from wrath and fin defign ; 
In vain thy accufations prove; ~ 
I anfwer all and claim him mine.” 


5 Athis rebuke the tempter fled ; 
Then he remov’d my filthy drefs ; 
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«* Poor finner, take this robe, he faid, 
It is thy Saviour’s righteoufnefs. 


And fee, a crown of life prepar’d ! 


That I might thus thy head adorn ; 


7 thought no fhame or fuff’ring Band! 
But wore for thee a crown of thorn.” 


O how I heard thefe gracious words ! 

They broke and heal’d my heart at once ; ¥ 
Conttrain’d me to become the Lorp’s, * 

And all my idol-gods renounce. 

Now, Satan, thou haft loft thy aim, 

Againit this brand thy threats are vain ; 

Jesus has pluck’d it from the flame, 

And who fhall put it in again? 


LXXVIII. On one Stone foall be feven eyes, 
Chap. iil. 9. 


dicate Curist, the Lorp’s anointed, 


Who his blood for finners fpilt ; 
Is the Stone by Gop appointed, 
And the church is on him built : 


He delivers all who truft him from their guilt, 


2 


Many eyes at once are fixed 

On 2 perfon fo divine ; 

Love, with awful juftice mixed, 
In his great redemption fhine : 


Mighty Jesus! give me leave to call thee mine, 


3 


By the.Father’s eye approved, 

Loa voice is heard from Heav’n (¢) 
«* Sinners, this is my beloved, 

For your ranfom freely giv’n: 


All offences, for his fake, fhall be forgiven. 3 
4. Angels with their eyes purfu’d him (r) . 


, When he left his glorious throne ; 


} ith 
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With aftonifhment they view’d him 
Put the form of fervant on : 
Angels worfhip’d him who was. on earth unknown, ~ 


5 Satan and his hoft amazed, 
Saw this ftone in Zion laid ; 
Jesus, tho’ to death abafed, 
Bruis’d the fubtle ferpent’s head (s) 
When to fave us, onthe crofs his blood he fhed. 


6 Whena guilty finner fees him, 

While he looks his foul is heal’d 

Soon this fight from anguifh frees him, 

And imparts a pardon feal’d (t) 
May this Saviour be to all our hearts reveal’d. 
7 With defire and admiration, 

All his blood-bought flock behold ; 

Him who wrought out their (alata 

And enclos’d them in his fold (uv) : * 
Yet their warmeft love and praifes are too cold. 
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8. By the eye of carnal reafon, ih 
Many view him with difdain (») 
How willthey abide the feafon, 
When he'll come with all his train ? 
To efcape him then they’ll with, but wifh in vain. 
9 How their hearts will melt and tremble, 
When they hear his awful voice (y)3 | 
But his faints he’ll then affemble, 
As his portion and his choice ; 
A\nd receive them to his everlafting i 


LXXIX. {c) Praife for the fountain npened. 
(Chap, xiii. 4. 
x HERE is a fountain fill’d with blood 
Drawn from Emmanven’s veins + 
And finners plung’d beneath that flood, 
Lofe all their guilty ftains. 


Ares 
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2 The dying thief rejoic’d to fee 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Wath'd all my fins away. 


3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lofe its pow’r, 
Till all the ranfom’d church of Gop 
Be fav’d to fin no more. ‘ / 


4 E’er fince, by faith, I faw the ftream 
Thy flowing wounds fupply, 
Redeeming Love has been my theme, 
And fhall be till I die. 


Then ina nobler, fweeter fong 
I'll fing thy pow’r to fave ; 

When this poor lifping ftamm’ ring si Sa 
Lies filent in the grave. 


4) Lorn, I beliewe thou haft prepar’d 
‘'(Unworthy though I be) 
For me ablood-bought free reward. 
A golden Harp for me! 


7 ’Tisftrung, and tun’d, for endlefs years, 
And form’d by pow’r divine ; 
To found, in*“Gop the Father’s ears 
No other name but thine. 
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LXXX. They fhall be mine, faith the Loxo. 
Chap. ii. 16—18. 
2 HEN finners utter boafting words, _ 
And glory in their fhame ; 
The Loan, well pleas’d, an ear affords 


To thofe who fear his name. 
“ 2 They 
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2 They often meet to feek his face, 
And what they do, or fay, 
“Is noted in his book of grace 
Againit another day. 


g For they by faith a day defery, 
And joyfully expect, 
When he, defcending from the fky, 
His jewels will colleé&, 


a 
4 Unnotic’d now, becaufe unknown, 
> A poor and fuffering few ; 
~ He comes to claim them for his own; 
And bring them forthto view. 


5 With tranfport then their Saviour’s care 
And favor they fhall prove ; 
As teider parents guard and {pare 
The children of their love. 


6 Affembled worlds will then difcern 
The faints alone are blett ; 
When wrath fhall like an oven burn, 
And vengeance ftrike the reft. ~ 


MA TT HB ae 
LXXXI. The Beggar. Chap. vii. 75 8 

1 j ete by thy word 
; Of promife to the poor 3 

Behold, a beggar, Lorp, 

waits at thy mercy’s door ! 

No hand, no heart, O Lorn, but thine, 
Can help or pity wants like mine. 
2 The beggar’s ufual plea 

Relief from men to gain, 
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Tf offer’d utito thee, 

I know thou would’ft difdain ; 
And pleas which move thy gracious ear, 
Are fuch as men would {corn to hear- 


3 I have no right to fay, 
That though I now am poor, 
Yetonce there was a day | 
When I poffeffed more. 
Thou know’ ft that from my very birth, 
Iy’e been the pooreft wretch on earth. 


4 Nor can | dare profefs 
As beggars often do, 
Tho’ great is my diftrefs, 
My wants have been but few : 
If thou fhouldft leave my foul to ftarve, 
It would be what I well deferve. 


5 ’Twere folly to pretend 
_Inever begg’d before 5 
Orif thou now befriend, 
[ll trouble thee no more: 
Thou often haft reliev’d my pain, 
And often I muft come again. 


6 Tho’ crumbs are much too good 
For fuch a dog as I; 
No lefs than children’s food 
My foul can fatisfy ; 
O do not frown and bid me go, ‘ 
I mutt have all thou canft beitow. 


7 Nor can I willing be 
Thy bounty to conceal 
From others who like me, 
Their wants and hunger feel : 
T’ll tell them of thy mercy’s flore, 
And try tofend athoufand more, 
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8 Thy thoughts, thou only wifef 
, Our thoughts and ways tranfcend, - 
Far asthe arched fkieg ~ 
Above the earth extend (x): 
Such pleas as mine men would not bear, 
But Gop receives a beggar’s pray’r. 


LXXXII. The Leper. Chap: viii. 2y 3. 


E FT as the leper’s cafe I read, 
My own defcrib’d I feel; 
Sin is a leprofy indeed, ’ 
Which none but Currst can heal. . 
2 A while [ would have pafs’'d for well, 
And ftrove my fpots to hide ; 
Till it broke out incurable, 
Too plain to be deny’d. 


3 Then from the faints I fought to flee, 
And dreaded to be feen ; 
I thought they all would point at me, 
And cry, * Unclean, unclean !” 


4 What anguifh did my foul endure, 
Till hope and patience ceas’d ? P 
The more I ftrove myfelf to cure, ; 
The more the plague increas’d. - 


5 While thus I lay diftrefs'd, I faw 
The Saviour paffing by ; 
To him, tho’ fill’d with fhame and awe, 
I rais’d my mournful cry. 


6 Lorn, »thou canft heal me if thou wilt, 
For thou canft all things do ; : 
O cleanfe my leprous foul from guilt, 
My filthy heart renew! 
(x) J/aiab lv. 8, ge 
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7 Heheard, and with a gracious look, 
Pronounce’d the healing word : 
«© J will—be clean,” and while he {poke 
I felt my health reftor’d. 


8 Come lepers, feize the prefent hour, 
The Saviour’s grace to prove ; 
He can relieve, for he is pow’r, 
He will, for he is love. 


LXXXIIL. 4 fick Soul. Chap. ix. 12, 


I HYSICIAN of my fin-fick foul, 
To thee I bring my cafe ; 
My raging malady control, 
And heal me by thy grace, 


2 Pity the anguifh I endure, ~ 
See how I mourn and pine ; 
For never can I hope a cure 
From any hand but thine. 


3 I would difclofe my whole complaint, 
But where fhall I begin? 
No words of mine fhall fully paint 
That wort diftemper, fin. 


4 It lies not in a fingle part, 
But thro’ my frame is fpread ; 
A burning fever in my heart, 
x A palfy in my head. 
5 It makes me deaf, and dumb, and blind, 
And impotent and lame ; 
And overclouds, and fills my mind, 
With folly, fear and fhame. 


6 A thonfand evil thoughts intrude 
__ “Tumultuous in my breaft ; : 
_ Which indifpofe me for my food, 
© And-rob me of my reft, 
H2 . 7 Lorp 
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7 Lorp I am fick, regard my cry, itm 
And fet my fpirit free : 
Say, canft thou let a finner die, 
Who longs to live to thee? 


LXXXIV. Satan returning. Chap. xii. 43—45. 


1 HEN Jesus claims the finner’s hearty 
' j Where Satan rul’d before ; i 
The evil fpirit mutt depart, . 

And dares return na more, 


~.g But when he goes without conftraint, 
“And wanders from his home ; 
Altho’ withdrawn ‘tis but-a feint, 
He means again to come. 


3 Some outward change perhaps is feen 
_ £ Satan quit the place ; 
‘But tho’ the houfe feems fwept and cleans, 
Tis deftitute of grace. 


4 Except the Saviour dwell and reign 
Within the finner’s mind ; 
Satan, when he returns again, 
Will eafy entrance find. 


5 With rage and malice feven fold, 
He then refumes his fway3 . . 
No more by checks to be controll’d,, 
No. more to go away. 
6 The finner’s former ftate was bad, ‘ee 
But worfe the latter far; ie 
He lives pofleffed, blind and mad,. 
And diesin dark defpair. =a 


7 Lorp fave me from this dreadful end ® — 
’ And from.-this heart of mine, WT 4 
O drive and keep away the fiend : 
' Who fears nor voice but thine. : 4 954 


Hy. ‘85. pe, 3c TRE WwW, es 


LXXKV. (c) The Sower. Chap. iil. 3, 


I aa fons of earth prepare the plough, 
Break up your fallow ground! 
The fower is gone forth to fow, 
And featter bleffings round, 


2 The feed that finds a ftony foil, 
Shoots forth a hafty blade ; 
Butiul repays the fower’s toil, 
Soon wither’d, feorch’d, and dead. 


3 Thethorny ground is fure to baulk 
All hopes of harveft there : 
We find a tall and fickly ftalk, 
. But not the fruitful ear. 


4 The beaten path, and high-way fide 
Receive the truft in vain ; 
The watchful birds the fpoil divide, 
And pick up all the grain. 


5 But where the Lorn of grace and pow’s. 
Has blefs’d the happy field ; 
How plenteous is the golden {tore 
The deep-wrought furrows yield ! 
6 Father of mercies, we have need 
Of thy preparing grace ; 
Let the fame hand that gives the feed 
Provide a fruitful-place. 


EXXXxv1, The wheat and tares. Chap. Xiiie 
; 37~—42- 
i O’ in the outward church below 
‘The wheat and tares together grew ; 
Jesus ere long will weed the crop, 
And pluck the tares, in anger, up, 
2 Will it relieve their horrors there, 


To recolle¢t their {lations here ? ; 
' ee How 
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How much they heard, how much they knew, 
How long amongit the wheat they grew! — 


3 Oh! this will aggravate their cafe ! 
They perifh under means of grace 5 
To them the word of life and faith, 
Became an inftrument of death, 


4 We feem alike when thus we meet, 
Strangers migh think we allare wheat ; 
But to the Lorn’s all-fearching eyes, 
Each heart appears without difguife. 


5 The tares are fpar’d for various ends, 
Some, for the fake of praying friends ; 
Others, the Lorn, againit their will, + 
Employs his councils to fulfil. 


6 But tho’they grow fo tall and ftrong, 
His plan will not require them long ; 
In harveft, when he faves his own, 
The tares fhall into hell be thrown, 


LXXXVITI, Peter walking upon the water. 
Chap. xiv. 28—31.  ~ 
t Word from Jesus calms the fea, 
The ftormy wind controls ; 
And gives repofe and liberty . . 
To tempett-toffed fouls. a 


And gave him inftant peace ; 
- 'Thus he to me reveal’d his name, 
' And bid my forrows ceafe, _ oS 
-~3 Then fill’d with wonder, joy, and love,’ 
Peter’s requeft was mine ; * 
Lorp, call me down, I long to prove, 
That I am wholly thine. 


2 To Peter on the waves he came, - 


- 


¢Unmov'd 


_ ~~ 


* 
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4 Unmov’dat all I have to meet 
On life’s tempeftuous fea; 
Hard, thall be eafy; bitter fweet, 
So I may follow thee. 


5 He heard and {mil’d, and bid me try, 
I eagerly obey’d ; 
But when from him I turn’d my eye, 
How was my foul difmay’d ! 
6 The ftormincreas’d on ev'ry fide, 
I felt my fpirit thrink ; 
And foon, with Peter, loud I ery’d, 
*¢ Lorp fave me, or I fink.” 


7 Kindly he caught me by the hand, 
And faid, ‘* Why doft thou fear?” 
Since thou art come at my command, , 
* And I am always near. 


U pon my promife reft thy hope, 
: And keep my love in view; |» 
I ftand engag’d to hold the up, ae 
And guide thee fafely through. 


LXXXVIII. Weortan of Canaan. 
Chap. xv. 22—28. 


I FRAY’R an anfwWer will obtain, 
Pie the Lorp a while delay ; 
1e fhall feek his face in vain, 
one be empty fent away. 
en the woman came from Tyres 
nd forhelp to Jeus fought ; 
Tho’ he granted her defire, 
Yet at firft he anfwer’d not. 
3 Could fhe guefs at his intent, v 
When he to his follow’rs faid, 


*« I to Ifrael’s fheep am fent, 
Dogs mult not have children’s bread.” 


. - 


4 She- 


tof 
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4. She was not.of Ifrael’s feed, . so “ah 


8 


But of Canaan’s wretched race ; * 
Thought herfelf a dog indeed ; ‘= 
Was not thisa hopelefs cafe ? 


Yet altho’ from Canaan fprung, 
Tho’ a dog herfelf fhe ftil’d ; 

She had Iirael’s faith and tongue, 
And-was own’d for Abraham’s child. 


‘From his words fhe draws a plea ; 


*Tho’ unworthy children’s bread, 


> *?Tis enough for one like me, 


If with crumbs I may be fed.” 


Jesus then his heart reveal’d, 

¢* Woman canft thou thus believe ? 
I to thy petition yield, 

All that thou canft with, receive.?” 
*Tis a pattern fet for us, 

How we ought to wait and pray 5 
None who plead and wreftle thus 
Shall be empty fent away. 


“LXXXIX. What think ye of Cunist? 
Chap. xxii. 42. a 


. 
HAT think youof Curist? istheteft — 
To try both your flate and ro ne $ 
You cannot be right in the reft, ore 
Unlefs you think rightly of him, 
As Jesus appears in your view, 
As he is beloved or not ; 
So Gop is difpofed to you, ris x 
And mercy or wrath are your lot. oe o 4 


Some take him a creature to be, at. LalRy 
A man, or an angel.at moft ; aKS 


Sure thefe have not feelings like me e 
oa know themfelves wretched ot loft: 
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So guilty, fo helplefs, am I, 
I durft not confide in his blood, 
Nor on his prote¢tion rely, 

- Unlefs 1 were fure he is Gop. 


3 Some call him a faviour, in word, 
But mix their own works with his plen ; 
And hope he his help will afford, ; 
_ When they have done all that they can: 
' Ifdoings prove yather too light 
(A little they own they may fail) 
_ They purpofe to make up full weight, 
-) By cating his name in the feale. 


4 Someftyle him the pearl of great price, po alle 
And fay he’s the fountain of joys ; 
Yet feed upon folly and vice, 
And cleave to the world and its toys; 
Like Judas, the Saviour they kifs, 
And while they falute him betray ; 
Ah! what will profeffion like this 

~ Avail in his terrible day ? 


5 If afk’d what of Jesus I think ? i 
Tho’ ftill my beft thoughts are but poor 3 
I fay, he’s my meet and my drink, 
My life, and my ftrength, and my ftore; 
My thepherd, my Hufband, my friend, 
M r from fin and from thrall ; 
ope from beginning to end, 
ortion, my Lorn, and my all. 


AC. The foolifh virgins (a). Chap. xxv. 1, 
| WRT HE cending from the fky 
VY¥_ The bridegroom fhall appear ; 


Og at aie midnight cry, 


call profeffors near ; z 
TR) ‘. J 


(4) Book UI, Hymn 7a” Sood, Set) 


° 
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How the found our hearts will damp ! 
How will fhame o’erfpread each face t 
If we only have a lamp, 

Without the oil of grace. 


2 Foolifh Virgins then will wake 

And feek for a fupply ; 

But in vain the pains they take 

To borrew or to buy: : ‘ 
Then with thofe they now defpifey 
Earneftly theyll with to fhare 5 
But the befi among the wife, 

Will have no oil to fpare. 


3 Wife are they, and truly bleft, 

Who then shall ready be! 

But defpair will feize the reft, 

And dreadful mifery: 
Once, they'll cry, we fcorn’d to doubt, 
‘Tho’ in lies our truft we put ; 
Now our lamp of hope is out, 

The door of mercy fhut. 


4 If they then prefume to plead, 
‘ Lorp, open to us now ; . 
We on earth have heard and pray’d, 
And with thy faints did bow :” 


He will anfwer from his throne, al 
«* Tho’ you with my people mix’d, 
“Yet to me you ne’er were known, at 
Depart, your doom is fix’d.” é& 
. § Othat none who worfhip here + : 
May hear that word, depart! 
Lorn, imprefsa godly fear- (9). 
On each profeflor’s heart : 
Help us, Lorn, to fearch the camp, 
Let us not ourfelves beguile ; é 
‘Trufting to a dying lamp, 
Without a tock of oil, 


- 
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XCI. Peter fi aning and repenitng. 
Chap. xxvi. 73. 


I HEN Peter boafted, foon he fell, 


Yet was by grace reftor’d 3 
Hie cafe fhould be regarded well 
By all who fear the Lorn. 


2 A voice it has, and helping hand, 
Backfliders to recall ; 


And cautions thofe who think they ftand, 


Left fuddenly they fall. 


' 3 He faid, ** Whatever others do, 
With Jesus I'll abide ;”” 
Yet foon amidit a murd’rous crew 
His fufPring Lorp deny’d. 


4 He who had been fo bold before, 
: Now trembled like a leaf; 
Not only ly’d, but curs’d and fwore, 
To gain the more belief. 


5 While he blafphem’d, he heard the cock, 


And Jesus look’d in love; 
At once, as if by light’ning ftruck, 
His tongue forbore to move, 
6 Deliver’d thus from Satan’s fnare, 
He ftarts, as from a fleep ; 
‘His Saviour’s look he could not bear, 
But hafted forth to weep. 
pom fure the faithful cock had crow’d 
A hundred times in vain, 
Had not the Lorp that look beftow’d 
f The meaning to explain. 
'$ AsI, like Peter, vows have made, 
Yet acted Peter’s part ; 
~ . $6 confcience, like the Gecks upbraids 
__ My bafe, ungreatful heart. 
ta , 
ec I 
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9 Lorp Jesus, hear a finner’s cry, 
My broken peace renew ; 
And-grant one pitying look, that I 
May weep with Peter too. 


M A R K. 


XCIIL. The legion di/pofefed. Chaps. 18, 19. 


EGION was my name by nature, 
Satan rag’d within my breaft ; 

Never mifery was greater, 
‘Never finner more poflefs’d : 
Mifchievous to all around me, 
‘To myfelf the greateft foe ; 
Thus I was, when Jesus found me, 
Fill’d with madnefs, fin and woe, 


2 Yet in this'forlorn condition, 
When he came to fet me free ; * 
I reply’d, to my phyfician, 

«< What havel to do with thee ?” 
But he would not be prevented, 
Refeu’d me againft my will; 
Had he ftaid till I confented, 
Thad been a captive ftill. 


3 ‘¢Satan, tlro’ thou fain wouldft haveit, 
Know, this foul is none of thine ; a 
I have fhed my blood to fave it, iP PES 
Now I challenge it for mine (3); . 
Tho’ it long has thee refembled, 
Henceforth it fhall’me obey ;” 


Thus he fpoke, while Satan teehee 
Grath’d his teeth and fled away. - 


ie 


4 Thus my frantic foul he healed, 
Bid my fins and forrows ceafe ; 


(4) Book M1. Hymn 540° es 
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« Take, faid he, my pardon fealed, 
I have fav’d thee, go in peace :”” 
Rather take me, Lorn, to heaven, 
Now thy love and grace I know ; 
Since thou haft my fins forgiven, 
Why fhould I remain below! 


** Love, he faid, willfweeten labours, 


Thou heft fomething yet to do ; 

Go and tell your friends and neighbours, 
What my love has done for you: 

Live to manifeft my glory, 

Wait for heav’na littie [pace ; 

Sinners, when they hear thy ftory, 

Will repent and feek my face.” 


XCIII. The ruler’s daughter raifed. 
Chap. v. 39—42. 
OULD the creatures help or eafe us, 
Seldom fhould we think of pray’r ; 
Few, if any, come to Jzsus, 
Till reduc'’d to felf-defpair< 
Long we either flight or doubt him, 


_ But when all the means wetry, 


Prove we cannot do without him, 
Then at laft to him we cry. 


Thus the ruler when his daughter 
Suffer’d much, tho’ Curist was nigh, 
Still deferr’d it, till he thought her 

At the very poinf to die: 

Tho’ he ah ater for her camtitinn 
He did not intreat the Lorn, © 

Till he found that no phyfician 

But himfelf, could help afford. 


Jesus did not once upbraid him, 
That he had no fooner come ; 


But 
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But a gracious anfwer made him, 


Aad went ftraitway with him home: 


Yet his faith was put to trial, 

When his fervants came, and faid, 
«« Tho’ he gave thee no denial, 
~’Tis too late, the child is dead.?’ 


4 Jesus, to prevent his grieving, 
Kindly {poke and eas’d his pain ; 
“ Be not fearful, but believing, 
Thou fhalt fee her live again : 
When he found the people weeping, 
“< Ceafe, he faid; no longer mourn 5 
For fhe is not dead, but fleeping,’” 
Then they laughed him to f{corn. 


5 Othou meek and lowly Saviour, 
How determin’d is thy Iove! 
Not this rude unkind behaviour, 
Could thy gracious purpofe move ; 
Soon as he the room had enter’d 
Spoke, and took her by the hand ; 
Death at once his prey furrender’ d, 
And fhe liv’d at his command. 


6’ Fear not then, diftrefs’d believer, 
Venture on his mighty name ; 
He isable to deliver, 

And his love is ftill the fame + 
Can his pity or his power, 
Suffer thee to pray in vain ; 
Wait but his appointed hour, 
And thy fuit thou fhalt obtain. 


XCIV. But one loaf (c). Chap. viii, Ege 
Fe HEN the difciples crofs’dthe lake 
With but one loaf on board; 
How ftrangely did their hearts miftake 


‘2 “ The 


ra The caution of the Lorp. 


Bx. I. 
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» « The leaven of the Pharifees 
Beware,” the Saviour faid ; 
They thought, it is beeaufe he fees 
We have forgotten bread. 


3 It feems they had forgotten too, 
What their own eyes had view'd ; 
How with what fearce fuffie’d for few, 
He fed a multitude. 


4 If five fmallloves, by his command, 
Could many thoufands ferve ; 
Might they not truft his gracious hand, 
That they fhou'd never ftarve! 


5 They oft his pow’r and love had known, 
And doubtlefs were to blame 5 
But we have reafon good to own 
That we are juft the fame. 


6 How often has he brought relief, 
And ev’ry want fupply’d ? 
Yet foon, again, our unbelief 
Says, ‘Can the Lory provide 


7 Be thankful for one loaf to-day, 

Tho’ that be all your ftore ; 
To-morrow, if youtruft and pray, 

Shall timely bring you more. 


XCV. BARTIMEUS. Chap. x. 47—48. 


99 


im ¢é ERCY ; O thou Son of David !”* 
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Thus blind Bartimeus pray’d ; 
Others by thy word are faved, 
Now to me afford thine aid : 
Many for his crying chid him, 
But he call’d the louder {till ; 
'Till the gracious Saviour bid him 
« Come, and afk me what you will.” 
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2 Money was not what he wanted, 
Tho’ by begging us’d to live; 
But he afk’d, and Jesus granted 
Alms, which none but he could give: 
«* Lorp remove this grievous blindnedis, 
Let my eyes behold the day;” 
Strait he faw, and won by kindnefs, 
Follow’d Jesus in the way. 


4 Oh! methinks I hear him praifing, 
Publifhing to all around ; 
“ Friends is not my cafe amazing? 
What a Saviour I have found: 
Oh! that all the blind but knew him, 
And would be advis’d by me! 
Surely, would they haften to him, 
He would caufe them all to fee.’? 


XCVI. (c) The houfe of prayer. Chap. xi. 17. 


3 HY manfion is the chriftian’s heart, 
© Lorn, thy dwelling-place fecure ! 
Bid the unrul ng depart, 
And leave the confecrated door, 


2 Devoted as it is to thee, 
A thievifh {warm frequents the places 
They fteal away my joys from me, 
Aand rob my Saviour of his praife. 


3 There too a tharp defigning trade 
Sin, Satan, and the world maintain ¢ 
Nor ceafe to prefs me, and perfuade , 
. To part with eafe and purchafe pain, ae 


4 I know them, and I hate their din, 
Am weary of the buitling crowd, 
But while their voice is heard within, 

I cannat ferve thee as I wou'd, 
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5 Oh! for the joy thy prefence gives, 
What peace fhall reign when thou art here! 
Thy prefence makes this den of thieves, 
A calm delightful houfe of pray’r. 


6 And ifthou make thy temple fhine, 
Yet, felf-abas’d will I adore ; 
The gold and filver are not mine, ’ 
I give thee what was thine before. 


‘XCVEL ) Te blafted fig-tree, Chap xi, 2e, 


I NE awful word which Jesus fpoke, 
Againft the tree which bore no fruit ; 
More piercing than the ligt’ning’s itroke, 
Blafted and dry’d it to the root. 


2 But could atree the Lorn offend, 
To make him fhow his anger thus ? 
He furely had a farther end, 


To bea warning-word to us. 


3 The fig-tree by its leaves was known, 
But having nota fig to fhow 
It brought a heavy | fentence down, 
** Let none hereafter on thee grow.” 


4 Toomany, who the gofpel hear, 
Whom Satan’ blinds and fin deceives 3 
We to this fig-tree may compare, 

They yield no fruit, but only leaves. 


B 3) Knowledge, and zeal, and gifts, ‘and talk, 
Unlefs combin’d with faith and love, 
And witnefs’d by a gofpel walk, 
“Will not a true profeflion prove. 
6& Without the fruit the Lorn expes, 
Knowledge will make our ftate the worfe ; 
The barren trees he ftill rejects, 
pas. {don will blaft them with his curfe. 
Pee ae 70 Lore, — 


- 
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7 O Lor», unite our hearts in pray’r 
On each of usthy Spirit fend ; 
That wethe fruits of grace may bear, 
And find_ acceptance in the end. 
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XCVIII. The two debtors. Chap. vii. 47» 


1 NCE a woman filent ftood 

While Jesus fat at meat ; 

From her eyes fhe pour'da flood 
To wath his facred feet : 

- Shame and wonder, joy and love, 
All at once poffefs’d her mind ; 
That fhe ere fo vile could prove, 

Yet now forgivenefs find. 


2 ** How came this vile woman here ? 

Will Jesus notice fuch ? 

Sure, if he aprophet were, 
He would difdain her touch !’ 

Simon thus with {cornful heart, 
Slighted one whom Jesus lov’d; 

But her Saviour took her part, 
And thus his pride reprov’d. 


3 ‘* If two men in debt were bound, 

One lefs, the other more; 
Fifty, or five hundred pound, 

And both alike were poor ; he 
Should the lender both forgive, ; 
When he faw them botlr diftrefs’d ; 

Which of them would you believe 

Engag’d to love him beft ? 
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4 ** Surely he who moft did owe,” 
The Pharifee reply’d ; 
Then our Lorn, “ by judging fo, 
Thou doft for her decide : 
Simon, if like her you knew, 
How much you forgivenefs need ; 
You like her had aéted too, 
And welcom’d me indeed. 


5 ‘ When the load of fin is felt, - 
And much forgivenefs known ; 
Then the heart of courfe will melt, 
Tho’ hard before as ftone: 
Blame not then her love and tears, 
Greatly fhe in debt has been ; 
But I have remov’d her fears, 
And pardon’d all her fin,’’ 


6 When I read this woman’s cafe, 
Her love and humble zeal ; 
Iconfefs, with fhame of face, 
My heart is made of fteel. 
Much has been forgiv’n to me, 
Jzsus paid my heavy fcore; ~ 
What acreature mutt I be, 
That I can love no more ! e 


KCIX. The good Samaritan. Chap. x. 33—35- ; 


I OW kind the good Samaritan 
H To him who fell among the thieves ! 
Thus Jesus pities fallen man, ; 

And heals the wounds the foul receives. 


2 @h! I remember well the day, _ 
When forely wounded, nearly flain ; 
Like that poor man I bleeding lay, . ; 
And groan’d for help, but groan d in vain. 


3 Men faw me in this helplefs cafe, 
And pafs’d without compaffion by 5 


> 
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Each neigbour turn’d away his face, 
Unmoved by my mournful ery. 


4 But he whofe name had been my fcorn, 
(As Jews Samaritans defpife) 
Came, when he faw me thus forlorn, 
With love and pity in his eyes. 

5 Gently he rais’d me from the ground, 
Prefs’d me to lean upon his arm ; 
And into ev'ry gaping wound 
He pour’d his own all-healing balm. 


6 Unto his church my fleps he led, rm 
The houfe prepar’d for finners loft ; ki § 
Gave charge I fhould be cloath’d and fed, 
And took upon him all the coft. 


7 Thus fav’d from death, from want fecur’d, 
I wait till he again thall come, 
(When I fhall be completely cur*d), 
And take me to his heav’nly home. 


8 There thro’ eternal boundlefe days, 
When nature’s wheel no longer rolls ; 
How fhall Ilove, adore, and praife, 
This good Samaritan to fouls ! 


C. MARTHA and MARY, . Chap. x. 38—42- 
I Nd gree A her love and joy exprefs’d, 


By care to entertain her guelt ; 
While Mary fat to hear her Lorn, 
And could not bear to lofe a word, 
. 2 The principle in both the fame, _ 
Produc’d in each a diff’rent aim ; 
The one to feaft the Loan was led, sn 
The other waited to be fed, i a rg 


3 But Mary chofe the better part, PT pie 
Her Saviour’s words refreth’d her heart; 
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While bufy Martha angry grew, 
And loft her time and temper too. 


4 With warmth fhe to her fifter fpoke, 
But brought upon herfelf rebuke ; 
“« One thing is needful, and but one, 
‘Why do thy thoughts on many run ?” 


5. How oft are we like Martha vex’d, 
Encumber’d, hurried, and perplex’d ? 
While trifles fo engrofs our thought, 
The one thing needful is forgot. 


6 Lorn, teach us this one thing to choofe, 


‘Which they who gain ean never lofe; 
Sufficient in itfelf alone, 


And needful, were the world our own, 
7 Let grov’ling hearts the world admire, 


Thy love is all that I require ! 
Gladly I may the reft refign, 
If the one needful thing be mine ! 
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CI. Theheart taken. Chap. xi. 21, 22, 


I HE cattle of the human heart 
Strong in its native fin ; 
Is guarded well in every part, 
By him who dwells within. 


2 For Satan there in arms refides, 
And calls the place his own: 
With care againtt affaults provides, 

And rules as on a throne. 
3 Each traitor thought on him as chief, 
-. In blind obedience waits ; 
And pride, felf-will, and unbelief, 
: Are polted at the gates, 


. Thus Satan for a feafon reigns, 
nd keeps his goods in peace ; 


>. 
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The foul is pleas’d to wear his chains, 

Nor withes a releafe. 


5 For Jesus ftronger far than he, 
In his appointed hour, 
Appears to fet his peopie free 
From the ufurper’s pow’r. 


6 ‘This heart I bought with blood,” he fays, 
¢¢ And now it fhall be mine ;?’ 
His voice the ftrong one arm’d difmays, 
He knows he muft refign. 


tf 


In f{pite of unbelief and pride, 

_ And felf, and Satan’s art 5 

The gates of brafs fly open wide, 
And Jesus wins the heart. 


8 The rebel foul that once withftood, 
‘The Saviour’s kindeft call ; , 
Rejoices now by grace fubdu’d, 
To ferve him with her all. 


CII. The worldling. Chap. xii. 16—21. 


ed Y barns are full, my ftores increafe, 
And now for many years, 
Soul, eat and drink, and take thine eafe,. 
Secure from wants and fears.” 


r Thus while aworldling boafted once, 
As many now prefume ; 
He heard the Lorp himfelf pronounce, - 
His fudden awful doom. 
3 “ This night, vain fool, thy foul muft pafs~ 
Into a world unknown 3 
And who fhall then thy flores poffefs, 
Which thou haft call’d thine own??? 


4 Thos blinded mortals fondly feheme 


For happinefs below ; 


. 


he 
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Till death difturbs the pleafing dream, 
And they awake to woe. 


gs Ah! who can {peak the vaft difmay 
That fills the finner’s mind ; 
When torn, by death’s {trong hand away, 
He leaves his all behind. 


6 Wretches, who cleave to earthly things, 
But are not rich to Gop ; \ 
Their dying hour is full of ftings, 
And hell their dark abode. 


9 Dear Saviour make us timely wife, 
Thy gofpel to attend ; 
That we may live above the fkies, 
When this poor life fhall end. 
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CII. The barren Fig-tree. Chap. xiii. 6—9 


4 HE church a garden is, 
In which believers ftand, 
Like ornamental trees 
Planted by Gop’s own hand; 
His fpirit waters all their roots, 
And ev’ry branch abounds with fruits. 


2 But other trees there are, 

In this inclofure grow ; 

Which tho’ they promife fair, 

Have only leaves tofhow: _ 
No fruits of grace are on them found, 
They ftand but cumb’rers of the ground. 


3 The under gard’ner grieves, 

In vain his ftrength he fpends, 

For heaps of ufelefs leaves, 

Afford him fmall amends : 
He hears the Lorp his will make known, 
To cut the barren ae down. 


Ay 
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4 How difficult his poft, , 
What pangs his bowels move, 
To find his wifhes crofs’d, 
His labours ufelefs prove ! 
His laft relief, his earneft pray’r, 
**Lorp, fparethem yet another year. 


5 * Sparethem, and let me try 

What farther means may do ; 

ll frefh manure apply, 

My digging I'll renew ; 
Who knows but yet they fruit may yield! 
If not—tis juft they mutt be fell’d.” 


6 If under means of grace, 
. No gracious fruits appear ; 
It is a dreadful cafe, 
Tho’ Gop may long forbear : 
At length he’ll ftrike the threaten’d blow (d), 
And lay the barren fig-tree low. 


CIV. The prodigal Son. Chap. xv. 11—24. 
rT. FFLICTIONS, tho’ they feem fevere, 


In mercy oft are fent ; 
They ftopp’d the prodigal’s career, 
And fore’d him to repent 3 
2 Altho, he no relenting felt, 
Tull he had {pent his ftore ; 
His ftubborn heart began to melt, » 
- When famine pinch’d him fore. 


<< What have I gain’d by fin, he faid, 
But hunger, fhame, and fear? 

' My father’s houfe abounds with bread, 1 

While I am ftarving here. 


4 “ Dll go and tell him all I’ve done, 


And fall before his face ; 
Unworthy 
(d) Book 11. Hymn 26. 
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Unworthy to be call’d hisfon, 
I'll feek a fervant’s place.” 


5 His father faw him coming back, 
He faw, and ran, and {mil’d; 
And threw his arms around the neck 
Of his rebellious child. 


6 “Father, I’ve finn’d—but O forgive |”? 
I’ve heard enough, he faid, 
Rejoice my houfe, my fon’s alive, 
For whom | mourn’das dead. 
7 ‘* Now let the fatted calf be flain, 
And fpread the news around ; 
My fon was dead, but lives again, 
Was loft, but now is found.” 


8 ’Tis thus the Lorn his love reveals, 
To call poor finneis home ; 
More than a father’s love he feels, 
And welcomes all that come. 


CV. The rich Man and LAZARUS. Chap. 
XVil. IQ—25. 
I yA Worldling {pent each day 
In luxury and ftate ; 

While a believer lay, - 

A beggar at his gate: 
Think not the Lorp’s appointment ftrange, 
Death made a great and lafting change. 


2 Death brought the faint releafe 
From want, difeafe, and {corn ; 
And to the land of peace, 

His foul, by angels borne, 

In Abraham’s bofom fafely plac’d, 

Enjoys an cverlafting featt. 

3 The 


+ 
t 


112 L UK. EB ~., Deed. 
3- The rich man alfo dy’d, 
And ina moment fell 
From all his pomp and pride 
Into the flames of hell : 
The beggar’s blifs from far beheld, 
His foul with double anguifh fill'd. 


4 ‘¢O Abra’m fend, he cries, . 

(But his requeft was vain) 

The beggar from the fkies 

To mitigate my pain } 
One drop of water I entreat, > 
- To footh my tongue’s tormenting heat.” 


5 Let all who worldly pelf, 

And worldly fpirits have, 

Obferve, each for himfelf, 

The anfwer Abra’m gave: * 
«¢ Remember thou waft fili’d with good, 
While the poor beggar pin’d for food. 


6 “ Neglected at thy door, 

With tears he begg’d his bread 5 

But now he weeps no more, 

His griefs and pains are fled 5 : 
His joys eternally will flow, 
While thine expire in endlefs woe.” 


7 Lorp, make us truly wife, 

To chufe thy people’s lot 5 

And earthly joys defpife, 

Which foon will be forgot : 
The greateft evil we can fear, Dee 
Is to poflefs our portion here! > ee 


5 
CVI. The importunate Widow (ce) Chap. 
xvill, 17. 
a UR*‘Lorp, who knows full well 
The heart of ev'ry faint; 
Invites 
(e) Book Il. Hymn 60. 
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Invites us by a parable, 
To pray and never faint. 


2  Hebows his gracious ear, 
We never plead in vain ; 
Yet we mutt wait till he appear. 
And prey, and prey again. 
3 Tho’ unbelief fuggett, ¥ 
Why fhould we longer wait ? 
He bids us never give him reft, 
But be importunate. 


T'was thus a widow poor, 

Without fupport or friend, 
Befet the unjuft judge’s door, 

And gain’d at laft, her end. 


5 Forher he little car’d, 
As little for the laws ; 
Nor Gop, nor man, did he regard, 
Yet he efpous’d her caufe. 


6 She urg’d him day and night, 
Would no_denial take ; i 
At length he faid, «¢ P’lldo her right, 
For my own quiet fake.” . 


7 And fhall not Jesus hear 
His chofen whenthey cry? 
Yes, tho’ he may a while forbear, 
He’ll help them from on high. 


8 His nature truth and love, 

Engage him on their fide ; 
When they are griev’d, his bowels move, 

: And can they be deny’d ? 


g Then let us earneft be, 
And never faint in pray’r, 
__ He loves our importunity, 
| And makes: our caufe his care. 
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CVII. ZACCHEUS, * Chap. xix, 16, 


1 ACCHEUS clim’ dthe tree, ., Me 
+ And tho ught himfelf unknown = 


But how furpriz’d was he, 
When Jesus call’d him down ! 
The Lorp beheld him, tho’ conceal’d,, 
And by a word his pow’r reveal’d. 
2 Wonder and joy at once 
Were painted in his face ; 
** Does he my name pronounce, 
And does he know my cafe? 
Will Jesus deign with me to dine? 
Lorp, I, with all I have, am thine.’” 
3. Thus where the gofpel’s preach’d,, 
And finners come to hear; 
The hearts of fome are reach’d 
* Before they are aware: 
The word directly fpeaks to them, 
And feems to point them out by names. 
4 Tis curiofity - 
Oft brings them in the way, 
Only the man to fee, 
And hear what he can fay 5" 
But how the finner ftarts to find 
The preacher knows his inmoft mindi 
5  Hislong forgotten faults 
Are brought again in‘view,. 
And all his fecret thoughts, 
Reveal’d in public too: eel ea 
Tho’ compais’d with a-croud about,. = © 
‘The fearching word has found him gut» a ue 


6 While thus diftreffing paini Se om ae 
, And forrow filis his heart; ‘ =} | 


fh. 
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He hears a voiceagain, 
That bids his fears depart. 
Then like Zaccheus he is bleft, « 
_And Jesus deigns tobe his gueft. 


CVIII. The Beljever’s Danger, Safety and Duty. 
Chap. xxii. 31, 32. 
I ‘S IMON, beware! (the Saviour faid), 
Satan, your fubtle foe, 
Already has his meafures laid, « 
Your foul to overthrow. 


, 2 ** He wants to fift you all as wheat, 
And thinks his vi@’ry fure ; 
But I his malice will defeat, 
My pray’r fhall faith fecure .”* 


3 Believers, tremble and rejoice, - aor 

Your help and danger view ; #5 
This warning has to you a voice, - 

This promife fpeaks to you. 


4 Satan beholds with jealous eye, 
Your privilege and joy ; 
Hie’s always watchful, always nigh, 
To tear and to detftroy. 


5 But Jesus lives to intercede, _ 
That faith may ftill prevail ; 
He will fupport in time of need, 
And Satan’s art fhall fail. 


6 Yet let us not the warning flight, 
But watchful {till be found ; 
‘Tho? faith cannot be flain in fight, 
It may receive a wound. 


‘While Satan watches, dare we fleeps aa 
We mutt our guard maintain ; 

‘z Lorn, do thou the city keep, 
r elfe we watch in vain (f). 


‘ CIX. Fa “x 


(Ff) Palm xxvii 1, | 
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CIX. Father forgive them. Chap. xxiii. 34. 


‘ aa forgive (the Saviour faid), 
They know not what they do :” 
His heart was mov’d, when thus he pray’d 
For me, my friends and you. 


2- He {aw that as the Jews abus’d 5 
And crucified his fleth ; 
So he, by us, would be refus’d, 
And crucify’d afrefh. 


3 ‘Thro’ love of fin, we long were ay 
To a@ as Satan bid ; 
But now with grief and fhame we own 
We knew not what we did. 


4 We knew not the defert of fin, 
Nor whom we thus defy’d: 
Nor where our guilty fouls had been, 
If Jesus had not dy’d. 


5 We knew not what a law we broke, 
How holy, jaft, and pure! 
Nor what a Gop we durft provoke, 
But thought ourfelves fecure. 


6 But Jesus all our guilt forefaw, 
And fhed his preciousblood =. 
To fatisfy the holy law, 
And make our peace with Gop. 


7 My fin, dear Saviour, made the bleed, 
Yet didft thou pray for me! 
I knew not what I did, indeed, 
When igtiorant of thee. 


CX. The two Malfaéors. Chap. XXHi, 39—43- 


: - Satheacerse: grace has power alone : 
: To fubdue a heart of ftone;. : 


\ 
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And the moment grace is felt, 
Then the hardeft heart will melt. 


2 When the Lorp was crucify’d, 
Two tranfgreffors with him dy’d; 
One with vile blafpheming tongue, 
Scoff'd at Jesus ashe hung. , 


Thus he {pent his wicked breath, 
In the very jaws of death ; 
Perifh’d as too many do, 

With the Saviour in his view. - 


,4 But the other, touch’d with grace, 
Saw the danger of his cafe ; 
Faith receiy’d to own the Lorp, 
Whom the {cribes and priefts abhor’d. 


> “Lorp, (he pray’d) remember me, 
When in glory thou fhalt be: « 
*¢ Soon with me, (the Lorp replies) 
Thou fhalt reft in paradife.” 


6 This was wond’rous grace indeed, 
Grace vouchfaf’d in time of need ! 
Sinners truft in Jesus’ name, 


You fhall find him ftill the fame. 
7 But beware of unbelief, 

Think upon the hard’ned thief ; 

If the gofpel you difdain, 

Curist, to you, will die in vain. 


w& 
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xr. The Womamof Samaria. Chap. iv, 28> 


I ESUS, to'what didft thou fubmit ‘" 
To fave “thy dear-bought flock from hell! 


J Like 
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Like a poor trav’ler, fee him fit, 
Athiril and weary, by the well. 

The woman, who for water came, 
(What great events on fmall depend) 
Then learn’d the glory of his name, 
The well of life, the finner’s friend! 


Taught from her birth to hate the Jews, 
And fill’d with party-pride ; at firft 
Her zealinduc’d her to refufe 

Water, to quench the Sayiour’s thirft. 


But foon fhe knew the gift of Gon, 
And Jesus, whom fhe fcorn’d before, 
Unafk’d,; that drink on her beftow’d, 
Which whofo taftes fhall thirft no more. 


His words her prejudice remov’d, _ 
Her fin fhe felt, relief the found ; 

She faw and heard, believ’d and low’d, 
And ran to tell her neighbours round. 


O come, this wond’rous man behold! 
‘The promis’d Saviour! this is he, 
Whom ancient prophecies foretold, 
Born, from our guilt to fet us free. 


Like her, in ignorance content, 

I worfhipp’d long I knew not what 5 
Like her, on other things intent, 

I found him, when I fought him not. 


He told me all that e’er I did, 

And told me all was pardon’d too ; 
And now, like her, as he has bid, ~ ~— - 
I live to point him out to-you. 


CXII. The Pool of Bethefda (g) Chap. ¥. 24. 


ESIDE the gofpel pool 
Appointed for the poor ; 


3 (g/ Book Vil. Hymn 7 
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From year,.to year, my helplefs foul 
Has waited for a cure, 


2 How often have I feen - “1 
The healing waters move ; 
And others round me, fte ping ia 
Their efficacy prove. 


3 But my complaints remain, 
I feel the very fame ; 
As full of guilt, and fear, and pain, 
As when at firft I came. 
4  O would the Lorp appear, 
; My malady to heal ; 


He knows how long I’ve languifh’d here, 
And what diftrefs I feel. 


5 How often have I thought 
Why fhould I longer lie? 
Surely the mercy I have fought 
Is not for fuch as I. 


9 But whether can I go? 
There is no other pool 
Where ftreams of fov’reign virtue flow 
To make a finner whole. 


7 Here then, from day to day, 
T’ll wait and hope, and try ; 
Can Jesus hear a finner pray, 
Yet fuffer him to die? 
; No: he is full of grace ; 
He never will permit 
A foul, that fain would fee his face, 
To perifh at his feet. 


CXIII. Another. f> 


FLERE at Bethefda’s pool, the poor, 
Bf = The wither’d, halt and blind ; 


With ' 
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With waiting hearts expe a cure, Not 
And free admittance find. 
2 Here ftreams of wond’rous virtue low 
To heal a fin-fick fouls; Ed 2 
To wath the filthy white as fnow, . 
And make the wounded whole. . 


3 The dumb break forth in fongs.of praife, - 
The blind their fight receives 
- The cripple ruas in wifdom’s ways, : 
The dead revive and live! 


4 Reftrain’d to no one cafe, or time, 
. Thefe waters always move ; ’ 
Sinners in every age and, clime, 
Their vital influence prove. 


§ Yetnumbers daily near them lie, 
Who meet with no relief ; 
With life in view they pine and die 
In hopelefs unbelief. 


6 ’Tis ftrange they fhould refufe to bathe 
“And yet frequent the pool; 
But none can even with for faith, 
While love of fin bears rule. 


+ Satan their confciences has feal’d, 
And ftupify’d their thought ; 
For were they willing to be he 
The cure would foon b 
8 Do thou, dear Saviour, interpofe, 
Their ftubborn wills conftrain 5 oe 
Or elfe to them the water flows, 
And grace is preach’d in vain. ~— 


CXIV. The diftiples at Sea (h). Chap. 
Mie 16-21, 0 


8 Onftrain’d by their Lop to embark, : 
And venture, without him, to fea; 


(b) Bek I. Hymn 83. 


Hypa 


‘4 The feafon tempeftuous and dark, 


How griev'd the difciples mutt be ! 
But tho’ he remain’d on the fhore, 
_ He fpent the night for them in pray’r; 


They ftill were as fafe as before, . ~ 
And equally under his care. 


They ftrove, tho’ in vain, for a while, 
The force of the waves to withitand; _. 
But when they were weary’d with toil, 
They faw their dear Saviour at hand: 
"They gladly receiv’d him on board, 

His prefence their fpirits reviv’d, 

The fea became calm at his word, 

And foon at their port they arriv’d. 


We, like the difciples, are tofs’d 

By ftorms on a perilous deep; ; 
But cannot be peffibly loft, 

For Jesus has charge of the fhip ; 

Tho’ billows and winds are enrag’d, 

And threaten to make us their fport; . 
This pilot his word has engag’d : % 
To bring us, in fafety to port. + 
If fometimes we ftruggle alone, 

‘And he is withdrawn from our view; 


Tt makes us more willing to own 


‘ 
? 


We nothing, without him, can do: 
Then Satan our hopes would affail, 
But Jesus is fill within call ; 

And when our poor efforts quite fail, 
He comes in good time and does all. 


Yet Lorn, we are ready to fhrink 
Unlefs we thy prefence perceive 5 3 
O fave us (we cry) or we fink, 

“We would, but-we cannot believe: 
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The night has been fone q 

The winds and the feas are | 
_ Dear Saviour, this moment appeaty a 

“And fay. to our fouls, * ‘Iti is t (F)% 


. cxV. Willye: alfo go away? Chap. vie Oy. 
1 RS Ye, y HEN any turn from Zion’s way, Pies 
‘Y (Alas! what numbers do!) OVE 
‘Mfenitaks T hear my Saviour fay, : ae i 
‘Wilt thou forfake me too?” i a @ 


2 Ah Lorp! with fuch a heart” as mine, ae 
 Unlefs thou hold me fatt ; aes. tay 

~ T feel I muft, I fhall decline, OS pata dal 
And prove like them at lait. 


3 Yet thou alone haft pow’r, I know, 
To fave a wretch like me ; Reg fs. 
‘ - 'Towhom, or whither,#@ould I go, 
If Ifhould turn from thee? = pe 
4 Beyonda doubt I reft affiir’d .\ Se ir ee 
Thon art the Cxrist of Gopg 9 : 
Who haft eternal life fecur’d. ~~ 1 Ss a ae 
By promife and by blood, : : i. “4 


> 
a 


= 


5 Thehelp of men and angels join’d, © Phot! | 

Could never reach my» cafe; ,.9) = 

Nor can I hope reliefto find, ell > i 
But in thy boundlefs grace. ee 


pits oot 
- § No voice but thine can give mé reft, ? 
- And bid my fears depart ; ee 

_ No love but thine can make me bleft, : 
And fatisfy my heart. ) Pre We 

7 What anguifh has that queftion Sted, 
nya If I will alfo go? _ D 
} MS Lorp, relying on thy word, 
J humbly anfwer, no! ee £8 


(i) Bok Utieywaraien oye 


XVI. The Refurredion and the Life. 
phe ue Chap, x1, 25. a 
i“ 7 Am (faith Curis) your glorious head; 
(May we attention give) 
~The refurrection of the dead,’ whee ae 2 
The life of all that live. Tae 2 
‘* < = i 
2 * By faithin me the foul receives — Mee ii eyed 
New life, tho’ dead before ; i 
And he that in my name believes, ; 
‘Shall live, and die no more. 


3 “ The finner, fleeping in his grave, 
Shall at my voice awake ; 
And when I once begin to fave, 
My work I ne’er forfake.”’ 


4 Fulfil thy promife, gracious Lorp, 
On us ailembied here ; 
Put forth thy Spirit with thy word, 
And caufe the dc 41 to hear. 


5 Preferve the pow’r of faith alive, 
In thofe who love thy name ; 
For fin and Satan daily ftrive 
To quench the facred flame. 


6 Thy pow’r and mercy firft prevail’d, 

From death to fet us free ; ‘ 
™ And often fince our life had fail’d, 
If not renew’d by thee. 


47 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 
To thee for help we call ; . 
Our life and refurreGtion thou, 


Our hope, our joy, our all. 


ex! 
<) . 


ARY to her Saviour’s tomb } 
Hafted at the carly dawn ; 
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Il, Weeping MARY, Chap. xx. 11—16, 


Spice HS 


hag fo. (3s 

Spice fhe brought, and fweet erfu 
But the Lorp fhe lov’d was gone. 
For a while fhe weeping ftood, 
Struck with forrow and furprife; 
Shedding tears, a plenteous flood, — 
For her heart fupply’d. her eyes. 


2 Jesus, who is always near, — 
Tho’ too often unperceiv'd, 
Came, his drooping child to chear, 
Kindly afking, Why the griev'd? 
Tho’ at firft fhe knew him not, 
When he call’d her by her name, 
Then her griefs were all forgot, 
For fhe found he was the fame. 
3 Grief and fighing quickly fled RID 
When the heard his welcome voices 
- Juit before fhe thought him dead, 
Now he bids her heart rejoiee ; 
What a change his word can makey ae 
Turning darknefs into day! AB erg Be ; 
You who weep for Jesu’s fakeg = a oe 
‘4 He will wipe your tears away. rom 
4 He who came to comfort her,” 
When fhe thought her all was loft; 
Will for your relief appear, Rigecue 
Tho’ you now are tempelt-tofs’d + Bt ag 
On his word your burden cait, ¥ ott wie og 
On his love your thoughts employs “2h 
-» Weeping for awhile may laft, Pe het 
But the morning bringsthejoy. 


CXVIII. (c) Love/f thou me ? Chap. ie 


1 ARK, my foul! it is the L 
Tis thy Saviour, hear his wores” 

Jesus {peaks, and {peaks tot 

“ Say, poor finner, lov’ft thon 
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ved ar ated a 


aliver't th Pree boul: 
when wounded, heal’d thy wounds ; 


t thee wand'ring, fet thee right, 
ae thy darknefs into light.” _ 
‘Can a woman’s tender care 
Ceafe toward the child fhe bare ? 


_ Yes, the may forgetful be, 
Yet I will remember thee. 


Yh 4% Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the height above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, {trong as death. 


5 “ Thou fhalt fee my glory foon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne {halt be, 

Say, poorfinner, lov’ft thou me ?”? 


6 Lorp it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love thee and adore, 

Oh foregrace to love thee more! 


ee 
ets: 


CXIX. Another, 


I IS a point I long to know, 
Oft it caufes anxious thought 
Do I love the Lorp, or no? 
Am L[his, or am [ not? 


2 IfI love, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and lifelefs frame ? 
Hardly, fure, can they be worfe,,’ 
Who have never heard his name ! 


3 Could my heart fo hard remain, 
Pray’r a tafk and burden prove 5 
Ev’ry trifle give me pain, 


aa I knew a Saviour’s love? 
L3 4 Wher 


i & 


| Help me te begin to-day. Sy Soe 


ny 


When I turn my eyes wit 

Allis dark, and vain, an 
Fill’d with unbelief and fin, 
Can I deem myfelfa child? 


Tf I pray, or hear, or read, 40> ee 
Sin is mix’d with all I do; ha’ 
You that love the Lorp indeed, Pat 
Tell me, Is it true with you? — 


Yet I mourn my ftubborn will, 
Find my fin a grief and thrall ; cw aie 
Should I grieve for what I feel, .. Seco 
If I did not love at all? hid, 25 See 
Could I joy his faints to meet, 
Chufe the ways I once abhor’d,. ous 
Find, at times, the promife fweet, 9 
If I did not love at all! % gt 3 
Lorn decide the doubtful cafe ! 
Thou art thy people’s fun; 
Shine upon thy work of gracey, _ Oris 
If it be indeed begun. hes 
Let me love thee more and more, isin eee 
If I love at all, I pray; ° A; ends git 

If I have not loy’d before, eied hac. 


ee, 
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-CXX. The Death of STEPHEN, 
{ a ‘ —, 


¥S 
naa! 


Chap. Vil, 54—60. 


A S fome tall rock amidft the wa’ 


‘The fury of the tempeit bray 
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vs toffing high, 


Peps oes affault on ev’ry fide, 

fs ‘e not be mov’d or overthrown, 

_ For Jesus makes their-caufe hig owa. 

3 So faithful Stephen, undifmay’d, 

. The malice of the Jews furvey’d ; 

‘ Te holy joy which fill’d his breaft, 

4 A luftre on his face impreft, —— > 

@ “ Behold! (he faid) the world of light 
Is open’d to my ftrengthen’d fight ;- 
My glorious Lorp appears in view, 
That Jesus, whom ye lately flew.” 


§ With fuch a friend and witnefs near, 
_ No form of death could make him fear ; 
Calm, amidft fhow’rs of ftones, he kneels, 
_ And only for his murd’rers feels, 


6 May we, by faith, perceive thee thus, 
- Dear Saviour, ever near to us! 
_ This fight our peace, thro” life, fhall keep, 
And death be feard no more than fleep. 


CXXI. The Rebel's furrender to Grace. Lor, 
what wilt thou have me to do? Chap. ix. 6. 


I ORD, thou haft won, at length I yield; 
+e My heart, by mighty grace compell’d, 
_ Surrenders all to thee; 

 Againtt they terrors long I ftrove, 

~ But who can ftand againft thy love? 

neat Love conquers even me. 


2 All that a wretch could do, I try’d, 
“hy patience {eorn’d, thy pow’r defy’d, 
_ And trampled on thy laws ; ee 
a2. ~~. Scarcely 
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3 But fince thou haft thy love reveal’d,) 
And fhewn my foul a pardon feal’ d, 
I can refift no more: “tig t 
Couldft thou for fuch a finner bleed? tu it 
Canft thou for fuch arebel plead? 
I wonder and adore ! ee , 
4 If thou hadft bid thy thunders roll, 3 ss 
And light’nings flath, to blaft my foul, ; , 
I ftill had ftubborn been : ws 
But mercy has my heart fubdu’d, 
A bleeding Saviour I have wiewwid 
And now I hate my fin. 
5 Now, Lorn, I would be thine alone, 
Come take poffeifion of thine own, ~ 
For thou haft fet me free ; 
Releas’d from Satan’s hard command, 
See all my powers waiting ftand, 
To be employ’d by thee. 


6 My will conform’d to thine would moye, 
On thee my hope, defire, and love, 
In fix’d attention join ; , 
My hands, my eyes, my ears, my tongue, — 
Have Satan’s fervants been top long, 
But now they fhall be thine. 


7 And can I be the very fame, 
Who lately durft blafpheme thy name, 
And on thy gofpel tread? 


. Surely each one who hears my cafe, © 


Will praife thee, and confefs thy grace 
Invincible indeed ! 7 a 


a Cer 129 
LC PETER releafed from Pri ag 
Chap. xii. s—8. 


Seen perfevering pray’rs 


Are faith’s affur’d refource s 
., Brazen gates, and iron bars 
In vain withftand their force; 
Peter when in prifon catt, 
Tho’ by foldiers kept with care ; 
Tho’ the doors were bolted faft, 
2 Vas foon'releas’d by pray’r. 
‘ 


2 While he flept an angel came 
And fpread a light around ; 
Touch’d and call’d him by his ‘name, 
And rais’d him from the ground : 
All‘his chains and fetters burft, 
Ev’ry door wide open flew; . 
Peter thought he dream’d at firft, 
‘But found the vifion true. 


3 Thus the Lorn can make a way 
; To bring his faints relief; ' 
"Tis their part to wait and pray, 
In fpite of unbelief: 
He can break thro” walls of ftone, 
Sink the mountain to a plain ; 4 
They, to whom his name is known, 
Can never pray in vain. 


4 Thus in chains of guilt and fin, | 
Poor finners fleeping lie ; 
No alarm is felt within, 
Altho’ condemn’d to die; 
Till defcending from above 
Mercy -{miling in his eyes) 
* Esus, witha voice of love, 


a Awakes, and bids them rife. 
% 


ee 
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5 Glad the fummons they obey, 


And liberty defire 5; sid 5 


Straight their fetters melt away 
_ Like wax before the fire; 
_ By the word of him who dy’d, > 
Guilty pris’ners to releafe ; mee 
Ev’ry door flies open wide,” * 
And they depart in peace. 


CXXIUL The trembling Goaler.. Chap. xvie 293,30. 


May in chains, or dungeons, fing, td 


? 


Yet poffefling peace of mind, ar 


2 Suddenly the nrifon hock, 
Open flew the iron doors ; 
And the goaler, terror-ftruck, 
Now his captive’s help implores: 
Trembling at their feet he fell, 
“Tell me, Sirs, what muft Ido 
To be fav’d from guilt and hell? 
None can tell me this but you.” 


pa 
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4 ‘Lookto Jesus, (theyreply’d,)  - Teen 
If on him thou canft believes; 
By the death which hehas dy’d, 
Thou falvation fhalt receive :”? ae As) 5 ala 
While the living word he heard, shaken bP 5 


. Faith fprung up within his heart, Re 


And releas’d from. all he fear’d, eet | 
__ Intheir joy his foulhad part. } 


Sa Sinners, Curisrt is ftill the fame, . 


| QO that you could likewife fear! | 


s iat _latite i. 
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1€ mention name ba, 
© mufic to your ear: ‘ #4 


: ‘wounds ftill plead, ¢ Forgive! ”» 
to the utmoft faves; 
‘rs, look to him and live, 


Iv. The Exorcifts. Chap. xix. 13-16, 


Le : 
we: Wyre the apoftle wonders wrought 
And heal’d the fick in Jesu’s name, 


ae fons of Sceya vainly thought, | 
That they had pow’r to do the fame. 


2 Onone poffefs’d they try’d their art, 
And naming Jesus preach’d by Paul, 
‘They charg’d the fpirit to depart, 
Expecting he’d obey their call. 

3 The fpirit anfwer’d with a mock, 

‘* Jesus I know, and Paul I know; 
I. mutt have gone if Paulhad fpoke, 
But whoare ye that bid me go 2” 


4 With fury then the man he fill’d, 
Who on the poor pretenders flew; 
Naked and wounded, almoft kill’d,: 
They fled in all the,people’s view. 


5 Jesus! that name, pronounce’d by faith, {6 
Is full of wonder-working pow’r ; 
_ It conquers Satan, fin and death, 
d ess in trouble’s darkeft hour. 
‘But they who are not born again, 
Know nothing of it but the found ; a 
They do but take his name in vain, es eae. 
Whea molt their zealand pains abound. | pa a6 
rs ran th eir vainiattempts derides, |) 
ether they talk, or pray, or preach; 
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_ Long as the love of fin ae 
* His pow’r is fafe beyond their reach. - 


8 But you, believers, may rejoice, | 
Satan well knows your mighty friend — 
He trembles at your Saviour’ S VOICE, -— 
And owns he cannot gain his end. 


CXXV. PAUL's Voyage. Chap. £xViie 
a JF Paul in Cefar’s court muft fland, oy 
He need not fear the fea; i AS 
Secur’d from harm on ev’ry hand» 7! saad 
By the divine decree. (sos ing 
2 Altho’ the fhip in which he fail’d, JH 
By dreadful ftorms was tofs’d; . 
The promife over all prevail’d, ; 
And not a hife was loft. 


3 Jesus! the Gop whom Paul ador’d, 
Who faves'in time of need 3 Ee 
Was then confefs’d. by all on boatdy bates 
A prefent help indeed ! ; 


4. Tho’ neither fun nor ftars were feen, 
Paul knew the Lorn was near; iy 
And faith preferv’d his foulferene, Rig’ ys ; 
When others fhook for fear. a feast 


5 Believers thus are tofs'd about, — Bs 
“On life’s tempeftuous maing Wi 
But grace affures, beyonda dob, ibdees ay 
They fhall their port a Foe en: | * “4 
6 They mutt, they fhall appear one day, mre: ate m) 
Before their Saviour’s throne; one 
The ftorms they meet with by the wa: Taihs \s 
But make his power known. © 4 tN 
(7 Their paflage lies acrofs the brink ie 
pink eects threat’ning wave a > 
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u 
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1e world expeéts to fee them fink, 
ut Jesus lives to fave. 


Lorp, tho’ we are but feeble worms, t 
et fince thy word is patt; 

re’ll venture thro’ a thoufand florms, 

‘0 fee thy face at laft. 
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CXXVI. The Good that I would I do nots 
% Chap. vil. 19. 


1 Would, but cannot fing, 
Guilt has untun’d my voice; 
The ferpent, fin’s envenom’d fting, 
Has poifon’d all my joys. | 
2  Iknow the Lorn is nigh, 
And would but cannot pray, 
For Satan meets me when I try, 
And frights my foul away. 


3 Iwould, but can’t repent, 
Tho’ I endeavour oft ; 
This flony heart can ne’er relent 
Till Jesus makes it foft, 


4 I would, but cannot love, 
Tho’ woo’d by love divine; ~~ a 
No arguments have pow’r to move 
__ A fouk fo bafe aise, 
5 ~=— I _ would, but cannot reft 
In Gon’s moft holy will; 


I know ‘what he appoints is beft, 
Yet murmur ateit ftill. 


fis ~6 O could I but believe! 
Pest Then all would eafy be; 
—, M 
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I would but cannot,—-Lorp, relieve! 
My help muft come from thee. — 


9 But if indeed I wou'd, 
Tho’ I can nothing do; 
Yet the defire is fomething good, 
For which my praife is due. 


$8 By nature prone to ill, ; 
Tull thine appointed hour, " 
lL was as deftitute of will, — ST: ¥ 
As now | am of pow’r Tite a 
9 Wilt thou not crown at length, oa. 


The work thou haft begun ! 
And with a will afford me ftrength, 
Inallthy waystorun, © 


CXXVII. Salvation drawing nearer, Chap, xii 


I ARKNESS overfpreads us here, 
But the night wears faft away ; 
Jacob’s ftar will foon appear, ~ 
Leading on eternal day ! 
Now ’tis time to roufe from fleep, _ 
Trim our lamps, and fland prepar’d; 
/For our Lorp ftri& watch to keep, Dik 
Left he fird us off our guard. 


2 Lethis people courage take, 
Bear with a fubmiflive min 
Allthey fuffer for his f 
Rich amends they foon wyll find: 
He will wipe away their tears, 
Near himfelf appoint their lot; 

‘All their forrows, pains and fears, » 

Quickly then will be forgot. ae 

‘Tho’ already fav’d by» graces) | 
From the hour we firft beliew 

Yet while fin and war have place, — 
We have but a part receivd; 


. ae 


- 


a 
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hy Still we for falvation wait, | q 
Ev’ry hour it nearer comes! 
4 Death will break the prifon gate, 


And admit us to our homes, 


4 Sinners | what can youexpe& ? 
You who now the Saviour dare ; 
Break his laws, his grace reject, 
You mutt ftand before his bar! 
Tremble, left he fay depart ! 

Oh the horrors of that found ! 
Lorn, make ev’ry carelefs heart, 


Seek thee while thou may’tt be found. 


BX *@:O: Re PNG Hala S. 


CXXVIII. That Rock was Curist. Chap. x. 4° 


I \ A J HEN Ifrael’s tribes were parch’d. with 
thirt, 
Forth from the Rock the waters burtt ; p 
And all their future journey thro’ 
Yielded them drink and gofpel too! 


2 In Mofes’ red atype they faw, 
Of his fevere and fiery law : 
The {mitten rock prefigur’d him, » 
From whofe piere’d fide all bleflings ftream, 


ah ! the types were all too faint, 
is forrows or his worth to paint : 

ight was the ftroke of Mofes’ rod, : i. 
he endur’d the wrath of Gop. * 


4 Their outward rock could fecl no pain, 
But our’s was wounded, torn and flain; 
“The rock gave but a wat"ry flood, 

But Jesus pour’d forth flreams of bléod. 


The earth is like their wildernefs, ‘ 
land of drought and fore diftrefs; Without 
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Without one ftream from pole to pole, 
To fatisfy a thir fy foul, 


6 But let the Saviour’s praife refoisnd Muar? a 
En him refrefhing ftreams are fond , 
Which pardon, ttrength, and comfort give, - 
And thirfty finners drink and hve. 


Oo ee al 
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CXXIX. My grace is fuffcient for thee, 
Chap. xii. 9. 


1 PPRESS’D with unbelief and fin, 
Fightings without, and fears within; 
While earth and hell, with force combin’d, 
Affault and terrify my mind. 


2 What flrength have I againtt fuch foes, 
Such hofts and legions to oppol 
a Alas! I tremble, faint, and fall ; 
Lorn, fave me, or I give up all. 


3 Thus forely preft I fought the Lorn, 
To give me fome {weet cheering word ; 

Again I fought, and yet again 5 

I waited long, but not in vain. 


4 Oh! ’twasa cheering word. indeed ! ’ 
ExaCtly fuited to my ne ve. 
mye ‘* Sufficient for thee is my gree 
; _ Thy weaknefs my great pow’r difplays.” H : 


5 Now I defpond and mourn no more, 
I welcome all I fear’d before; = 
figs Tho’ weak, I’m ferong 5 tho’ troubled bleft, 
For Cuaist’s own pow’r fhall on me a 
6 My grace would foon exhaufted be, 
But his is honnd}efs as the feas a 


. 
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Then let me boaft with holy Paul, 
That I am nothing, Curisr is all! 


GALATIANS. 
CXXX. The inwgrd warfare. Chap. v. 17. 


1 TRANGE and mytterious is my life, 
What oppofites I feel within ! 
A ftable peace, a conitant ftrife ; 
The rule of grace, the power of fin: 
Too often I am captive led, 
Yet daily triumph m my head. 
2 I prize the privilege of pray’r, 
But oh! what backwardnefs to pray, 
Tho’ on the’ Lorn I caft my care, 
1 feel its burden ev'ry day: 
I feek his will in all I do, 
Yet find my own is working too. 


3 I call the promifes my own, 
And prize them more than mines of gold 5 
Yet tho’ their fweetnefs I have known, 
They leave me unimprefs’d and cold : 
One hour upon the truth I feed, 
The next I know not what I read. 


» 4 I love the holy day of reft, 
When Jesus meets his gather’d faints ; 
Sweet day! ofall the week the beft ; 


For its return my fpirit pants : ‘ 
' Yet often, thro’ my unbelief, Nant ee % 
It proves a day of guilt and grief 
“5 While on my Saviour I rely, 4 P 


I know my foes fhall lofe their aim ; 
And therefore dare their pow'r defy, 
___ Affar'd of conqueft thro’ his name ; 
~~ But foon my confidence is flain, 
” ad And all my fears return again. 
ets : M2 6 Thus 
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6 Thus diffrent pow’rs within me ftrive, 9 
And grace and fin, by turns prevails ora 
, ene rejoice, decline, revive, ' 
nd vid?ry hangs in doubtful feale: 
But Jesus has his promife patt, A - 


That grace fhall overcome at lat. 


PHILIPPIANS. 


CXXXI. (c) Contentnent (i). Chap. iv. re 


I IERCE paffions difcompofe the mind, 
As tempefts vex the fea;.. 


But calm content and peace ward r, 
When, Lorn, we turn to thee. 


2 Invain by reafon and by rule, 
* We try to bend the will ; 
... For none but in the Saver 8 {chool, 
a Can learn the heav’nly fcill. 


g Since at his feet my foul has fat, 
His gracious words to hear, 
Contented with my prefent flate, 
I caft. on him my care. 


4 ‘Art thou a finner, foul? (faid he) 
"hen how canft thou complain ? - 4 
How light thy troubles here, if weigh*d 
(tn With everlailing pain. 
5 “Jfthou of murmuring would’tt be cur ‘a 
Compare thy griefs with mine ; 
: Think what my love for thee endur’ ‘de ; 
And thou wilt not repine, “4h, aN 


st is “Tis I appoint thy daily lot, 
— And I do all things, well Kea a 


Ries (i) Book at, aes Bis? 
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Thou foon fhalt leave this wretched fpot, 
And rife with me to dwell. 


7 “ In life my grace fhall ftrength fupply, ~” 
Proportion’d to thy day; 

_ At death thou ftill halt find me nigh, 
To wipe thy tears away.” 


§ Thus I who once my wretched days, 
In vain repinings fpent ; 
Taught in my Saviour’s fchool of grace, 
Have learn'd to be content. 


a ET rer 
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CXXKII. (¢) Old Teflament Gofpel. Chap. iv. 2. 


I SRAEL imancient day, 
Not only had a view , 
Of Sinai in a blaze, 
But learn’d the gofpel too: maf 
The types and figures were a glafs, 4 
In which they faw the Saviour's face. 


2 The pafchal facrifice, ; F 
And blood-befprinkled door (4), : 
Seen with enlightened eyes, 

And once apply’d with pow’er, 
Would teach the need of other blood, 
To reconcile au angry Gop. 


3 The Lamb, the Dove, fet forth, 
His perfeé&t innocence (/), 
(Whofe blood of matchlefs worth, .. 
Should be the foul’s defence 5 : 
__ For he who can for fin atone, ” 
Mutt have no failings of his own. ase pus 


The feape-goat on hishead (m) _ 
The people’s trefpafs bore, 


Z 


Aud 
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Ses A >» 


And to the defert led, 
Was tobe feen no more: 
In him our furety feem’d to fay, 
** Behold | bear your fins away.” 


5  Dipt in his fellow’s blood, 
The living bird went free (#) ; 
The type well underftood, 
Exprefs’d the finner’s plea ; 
Defcrib’d a guilty foul enlarg’d, 
And by a Saviour’s death difcharg’d, 


6 _ Jesus I love totrace 
Throughout the facred page ; 
The footfteps of thy grace, 
The fame in ev’ry age ! 

O grant that I may faithful be 
To clearer light vouchfaf’d to me- 


+ 


CXXXIII. The Word quick and powerful. 
Chap iv. 12, 13. 


i HE word of Curist, our Logp, 
With whom we have to do; 
Is fharper than a two-edg’d fword, 
To pierce the finner thro?! 
2 (Swift as the light’nings blaze, 
When awful thunders roll, 
It fills the confcience with amaze, 
And penetrates the foul. rerun 


3 No heart can be conceal’d > 
From his all piercing eyes, , 
Each thought and purpofe ftands reveal’d, _ 
Naked, without difguife. : 


4 He fees his people’s fears, 
He notes their mournful Cry» 

He counts their fighs and falling 
-» And helps them from on high 


(x) Lev. xiv. st—s3e é o 
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5 Tho’ feeble, is their good,. 
It has its kind regard ; 
Yea, all they would do, if they could (0), 
Shall find a fure reward. 


6 Hefees the wicked too, 
And will repay them foon, 
For all the evil deeds they do , 
And all they would have done (9). 


7 Since all our fecret ways 
Are mark’d and known by thee: 
Afford us, Lorn, thy light of grace, 
That we ourfelves may fee. 


“CXXXIV. Looking unto Jesus. Chap. xii. 2. 


I Y various maxims, forms, and rules, 
That pafs for wifdom in the fchools, 
. I trove my paffion to reftrain ; 
But all my efforts prov’d in vain. 


2 But fince the Saviour I have known, 
My rules are all reduc’d to one 3 
To keep my Lorn by faith in view, 
This ftrength fupplies and motives too, 


3 [fee him lead a fuff’ring life, 
Patient amidft reproach and ftrife ; 
And from this pattern courage take 
To bear, and fuffer for his fake. 


4 Upon the crofs I fee him bleed, 
And by the fight from guilt am freed ; 
This fight deftroys the life of fin, = * 
‘ And quickens heav’nly life within. 


- To look to Jesus as he rofe, 
fe Confirms my faith, difarms my foes ; 


_ Satan I fhame and overcome, 
By pointing to my Saviour’s tomb 


* 6 Exalted 
(0) 1 Kings vili.18. = (pj Matt, ¥. 28, 
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6 Exalted on his gloriousthrone, 
‘I fee him make my caufe his own ; 
Then all my anxious cares fubfide, 
For Jesus lives, and will provide. 


I fee him look with pity down, ; 
And hold in view the conq’ror’s crown ; 
If prefs’d with griefs and cares before, 
My foul revives, nor afks for more. 


8 By faith I fee the hour at hand, 
When in his prefence I fhall ftand ; 
Then it will be my endlefs blifs, 
To fee him where, and as hé is. 


CXXXV. Love-Tokens. Chap, xit. 5—11. 


I EFLICTIONS do not come done, 
A voice attends the rod ; 
By both he to his faints is knowns? 
A Father and a Gop! 


2 * Let not my children flight the ftroke. 
I for chaftifement fend; : ae 
Nor faint beneath my kind rebuke, 
For I am fill their friend. 


3 “ The wicked I perhaps may leave 
Awhile and not reprove; 4 imrhtbe 
But all the children I receive, ule Ee 
I feourge becaufe I love. 
4 “If therefore we were left without 
This needful difcipline; Ti 
You might with caufe admit adoubt, > 
If you indeed were mine. ee 


“I 


, 
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5 * Shallearthly parents then expect a3 
Their children to fubmit? 
And will not you, when I corre, i 
Be humbled at my feet? arc Spe 


on = 


Hy.-136. REVELATION. £43 


6 “To pleafe themfelves they oft chattife, 
And put their fons to pain ; 
But you are precious in my eyes, 
And fhall not {mart in vain. 


7 ‘I fee your hearts at prefent fill’d 
With grief and deep diftrefs ; 
But foon thefe bitter feeds fhall yield 
The fruits of righteoufnefs.’’. 


‘8 Break thro’ the clouds, dear Lord, and thine! 
Let us perceive thee nigh ! 
And to each mourning child of thine 


‘Thefe gracious words apply. 
—_— en EER ee 
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CXXXVI EPHESUS. Chap. it. r—s,. 


I HUS faith the Lorn to Ephefus, 
And thus he fpeaks to fome of us; 
«« Amidit my churches, lo, I ftand, 
And hold the paftors in my hand. 


2 * Thy works to meare fully known, 
Thy patience, and thy toil I own; 
Thy views of gofpel truth are clear, 
Nor canft thou other doGrine bear. 


3 * Yet I mutt blame while I approve ; 
Where is thy firft, thy fervent love? 
Dok thou forget my love to thee, 
That thine is grown fo faint to me oh iG 


4 “ Recall to mind the happy days 

When thou waft fill’d with joy and praife ; 
_ Repent, thy former works renew, 
sf Phen I'll reftore thy comforts too, 

& Return at once, when I reprove, 
Left I thy candleitick remove ; 
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And thou, too late, thy lofs lament, 
I warn before I ftrike,—Repent. 


Harken, to what the fpirit faith, 

To him that overcomes by faith ; 
‘* The fruit of life’s unfading tree, 
Tn paradife his fod fhall be.” 


CXXXVII. Smyrna. Chap. ii. 11. 


op HE meffage firft to Smyrna fent, 
A meflage full of grace ; 
To allthe Saviour’s flock is meant, 
I ev’ry age and place. ' 


Thus to his church his chofen bride, 
Saith the great Firlt and Laft, 

‘* Who ever lives, tho’ once he dy’d, 
Hold thy profeffion faft. 


“ Thy works and forrow well I know, 
Perform’d and borne for me ; 

Poor thou art, defpis’d and low, 
Yet who is rich like thee ? 


« I know thy foes, and what they fay, 
How long they have blafphem’d; > 
The fynagogue of Satan, they, 
Tho’ they would Jews bedeem’d. 

‘¢' Tho’ Satan for a feafomrage, © 
And prifons be your lot ; ae vn 

I am your friend, and I engage 
You thall not be forgot. ; 

« Be faithful unto death, nor fear a 
A few thort days of ftrife ; a 

Behold ! the prize you foon wear 
A crown of endlefs life 1?”  Viegeie 

Hear what the holy Spirit faith 
Of all who overcome ; rs 
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“* They fhall efcape the fecond death, 
The finner’s awful doom !” 


CXXXVIIL. (c) Sardis. Chap. ii, 16, ‘ 


z. €8 RITE to Sardis (faith the Lorp) 
And write what he declares ; 
He whofe fpirit, and whofe word, ~ 
Upholds the feven ftars’: ‘ 
All thy works and ‘ways I fearch, 
Find thy zeal and love decay’d 3 
Thou art call’da living church, 
But thou art cold and dead. 


2 ‘Watch, remember, feek and ftrive, 

Exert thy former pains : 

Let thy timely care revive, 

And ftrengthen what remains : 
Cleanfe thine heart, thy works amend, 
Former times to mind recall ; 

Left my fudden ftroke defcend, 

Atid {nite thee once for all. 


3 ** Yet, I number now in thee 
A few that are upright ; 
Thefe my Father's face hall fee, 
And walk with me in white : 
When in judgment I appear, 
They for mine fhall be confett ; 
Let my faithful fervants hear, 
And woe be to the reft.’” 


CXXXIX. Philadelphia. Chap. iti. 7-+13. 
. { ‘HUS faith the holy one, and true, 
To his beloved faithful few ; 
__ & Of heav’n and hell I hold the keys, 
To thut, or open, as I pleafe, ' 


¥, 


now thy works, and I approve, — 


oO’ {mall thy flrength, fincere thy love} 
N Go 


_ 
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Go on, my word and name to own, | 
For none fhall rob thee ef thy crown, ~ 


3 ‘ Before thee fee my mercy’s door — 
Stands open wide to fhut no more; 

_ Fear not temptation’s fiery day, 

For I will Ei ftrength and flay. 

4 “ Thon baft my promife, holdit faft, 
iH ng hour will foon be palts 
Rejoice, for lot I quickly come, ; 
To take thee to my heay’nly home. 


5 ‘ A pillar there no more to move, 
Inferib’d with all my names of love ; 
A monument: of mighty grace, 
‘Thou fhalt forever have a. place.” 
6 Such is the conqueror’s reward, 
_. Prepar’d and promis’d by the Lorn! 
Let him that hath the ear of faith, 
Attend to what the Spirit faith. 


‘CXL. Laodicea, Chap. iii, 14—20. 
1 EAR what the Lorn, the great Amen, 
The true and faithful witnefs, fays! 
He form’d the vaft creation’s plan, — 
And f{earches all our hearts and ways. 


2 To fome he fpeaks as once of old, 
«* I know thee, thy proféffion’s vain ; 
Since thou art neither hot nor cold 
‘Lil {pit thee from me with difdain, 
* 3 * Thou boafted Lam wife and rich, Pat, AP 
Encreas’d in goods and nothing need yearr M, 

_ And doft not know thowart a wretch, = 
_ Naked and poor, and blind, and dead... 
4 “ Yet while I tho rebuke, I love, 49. 
My meffage is in mercy, fent; _ a 
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That thou may’ft my compaffion prove, 
I can forgive if thou repent. : 

5 * Would’ft thou be truly rich and wife ? 
Come, buy my gold in fire well try’d, 
My ointment to anoint thine ¢yes, 


My robe, thy nakednefs to hide. ; 
“ See at thy door I ftand and knock! _ 


Poor finner,, fhall I wait in vain? 
Quickly thy ftubborn heart unlock, 


That I may enter with my train. 


n 


7 ‘* Thow canft not entertain a king, 
Unworthy thou of fuch a guett ! 


To make thy foul a heav’nly feaft.” 
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But I my own provifions bring, gu 


CXLI. The litle Book. (p) Chap. x. 


i HEN the belov’d difciple took 
The angel’s little open book, 
Which by the Lorp’s command he cat, 
It tafted bitter after fwect. 


2 Thus when the gofpel is embrac’d, © 
At firft ’tis fweeter to the tafte 
Than honey, or the honey-comb, 
But there’s. a bitternefs to come. 


3 What fweetnefs does the promife yield, 
When by the Spirit’s pow’r feal’d >. 
The longing foul is fill’d with good, 
Nor feels a with for other food. 

4 By thefe inviting taftes allur’d, 

_ Wepafsto what mutt be endur'd; 

For foon we find it is decreed, 

_ That bitter muft to fweet fucceed. 

When fin revives and fhews its pow’r, 

When Satan threatens to devour, 


he 
148 REVELATION, Bx. L 
~~ When Gon afflidts and men revile, 
We draw our fteps with pain and toil, 


6 When thus deferted, tempeft-toft, tg 
The fenfe of former fieetnefs loft ; [= 
We tremble left we were deceiv’d niet. 
In thinking that we once believ’d. 


7 The Lorp firft makes the fweetnefs known, 
To win and fix us for his own ; 
And tho’ we now fome bitter meet, 
We hope for everlafting fweet. 
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“TO THE FIRST BOOK, 


According to the Order and Subje@ of the’ Hymis. 


GENESTS: NUMBERS. 
Hyinine Chap. /Hymn. © Chap. 
1 420 Balaam’s with 23 
d Ap AM zf—- —--——— 
2 Cain and Abel 4 JOSHUA. 
3) Walking 21 Gibeon- 10 
with Gop 5 ee) 
5 Lot in Sodom 1S JUDGES 
}. The Lorp 22. Jehovah«Shallom 6 
wail t will provide 22123 Gideon’s fleece 6 
8 Efau 25424 Sampfon’s lion 14 
9 Jacob’s ladder 28 eee 
tro My nameis Jacob 32] I. SAMUEL, 
tr Plenty ih dearth | 41'J+5 Hannah, or the 
i2 Jof. made known throne of grace ys 
“to his brethren , 45 6 Dagon before tire io 
ia oF Ark 
EXODUS. ” Milch kine Uda: 
13 “The bitter waters. 15] ‘ing the Ark 6. 
14 Jchovah-Rophi 15478 pauls armour 
15 Manna iG} - — ais 
16 Manna hoarded 1¢} IT. SAMUEL. 
17 Jehovah-Niffi 17129 David's fall 1a} 
32150 Is this thy kind-. 


a 18 The golden calf 


LEVITICUS. 


e true Aaron 


+ — <-t Pin ees, 


oe Bi Phe ae 


nefs to thy friend - 


165 , 


31. Atk’ 


19s 2 


rot A T, ABS Es, 
Hymn. Chap. PSALMS. 


Hymn Chap. 
I ymn, p 
: ae ee bin ie The believer’s 
33 a? tig 3 48 fafety 91 
34 Queen Sheba 1049 He ia them by \ 
j2 a right way 107 
ss ech af 27 5° we fhall I we 
render 
36 na wenee 17,51 Dwelling in 
Mefech 120 


Ih. KINGS.. (-————:——— 
37 Jericho, or the PROVERBS. 


. 52 Wildomn 8 
38 Staiger ~is3 A friend thatdtick: 


6| eth clofer than a 


39 The borrowed axe i 
40. More with us than 6} brother 18 
ch i : hike 
eae = EOCLESIASTES, 
I. CHRONICLES. {54 Vanity of life I 
41 Faith’s review and 13 Moe on i L 
; "56 Vanity of creatures 

Paeienicialaka Saad \ ie E 
NEHEMIAH... (ose 

42 The joy of the Lord | SOLOMON’s SONG. 


57 The name of Jefus. 4. 


is our ftrength 


4 


—— 


JOB | ISAIAH,, 
ues Ri 58 O Lorn I will 
43 O that I were as pranaee en ges 


in months:patt 


‘ii, 44 The change ‘Iso The River, Re- 


fuge, and Rock 
of the-church _, gz 
f° Zion, or the city 


OF ee ey Cae ee _, 33 

51 Look unto me Aa 
be ye faved 45 
:89 63 The, 


45 None upon earth 
belides thee», 72 


A TAB 
ISAIAH, 


Hymn, 

62 The good -Phy- 
fician é 4° 

63 Tothe afli@ed . 5. 

64 The contrite 
heart 

65 The future peace 
and glory of the 
church 


57) 


60 


JEREMIAH. 


66 Truft of the righ- 80 


UE. rete 


FZECHARIAH, 
* Chap.| dy 
16 


mn, 


_ Chaps 
Prayer for the 


Lord’s prefence - 2. 
_A brand plgked 


out of the f 

On one ftone fhall 
be feven eyes 
Praife for the foun- 
tain opened 123 


MALACHI, ) 
They fhall be mine 


teous and wicked 17 faith the Lord © zg 
67 Jehovah our righ. =, |———-- a ‘e 
teoufnefs 23 M AT THEW. 
€8 Ephraim repent- 82. The beggar Tai 
ing 31182 The leper Pre a 
eet A rte Atick foul oe 
LAMENTATIONS, |84 Satanreturning 12 
69 The Lord is my 85 The fower 13 
portion 3|86 Wheat and tares 13 
~ 87 Peter walking on ‘ 
EZEKIEL. the waters I4 
70 Humbled and fi- 88 Woman of Ca- : 
lenced by mercy 16  Soagle By ABS. 
71 The covenant 36 89 W hat think FE O8 Pedy 
72 Jehovah Sham- Chrit? et en 
mah 48199 The foolith virgins he toe 
+b ___|91 Peter finnt ig ‘and PES: 
“DANIEL repenting 5. 26) 
a" be, ee yee: 
73 The power and te eed 


triumph of faith 3, 6 
74 Belhhazzar 

_ JONAH. 
75 The gourd 4 
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92 
93 


ter raifed 


MARK, ; i 
Legion difpoffeffed 5 ae 
The ruler’s daugh- 7% 

EGF, Fons, 


94 But 


152. 


MARK 

Hymn. 

o4 But one loaf 8/116 
95 Bartemius IO 
96 Houle of payer “THIET 
gf The blafted fig tree 11}418 
9 

Se Lo eae 

98 'Thetwodebtors ~ 7 
99 The good Sama- 


ritan To}i21 
100 Martha and 
Mary LO}I22 


to1. The heart taken 11 


102 The worldling —_12}123 
103 Barren fig-tree 113 
104 The proéligal 15}124 
105 Fhe rich man 125 
» “and Lazarus 16 
106 The importunate 
widow 181126 
107 Zaccheus 19 
108 Believer’s danger 124 
and fafety 22 


109 Father forgive 


Chap Eryn a 


231I. CORINTHIANS. 


we 


A TABLE. 


jonn. | 
Chap.. 


The refurre@tion 


* and. the life Ib 
Weeping Mary —2@. 
Lovett thou 
me ? 24 
CUT ae, 


120 Death of Stephen 7 


The rebel’s. {ur-, 
render to grace gs 
Peter releafed ; 
from prifon ¥2 
The trembling 
gaoler “16 
The exorcifts 19 
Paul’s voyage 27 
ROMANS, 
The good that I 
would L.do not " 
Salvation draw- 
ing nearer 13. 


them oF 
110 The two male- 128 That Rock was 
factors 23 Chritt SP at £05 
EN MA Ne 2 II CORINTHIANS: 
11x Woman of Samaria 4 129 My grace is fuf- 

“112 Y Pool of Be- ficient for thee _12- 
14 thefda 5 <a tnes 
114 The difciples GALATIANS.. - 

tei tat fea 6 130 ‘The inward. wars c 
115 Will ye alfo go fare Ms; 

away > 6. a tae > \, 
PHILIP- 


A TABLE. 153. 
PHILIPPIANS.} HEBREWS. 


Hymn. Chap.|{Hymn. ‘|= Chap. 
131 Contentment 41735 Love-tokens 12 
HEBREWS. REVELATION. 
132 Old Teftament 136 Ephefus 2 

gofpel 4137 Smyrna 2 
133 The work quick | |138 Sardis 3 
and powerful 4 139 Philadelphia 3 
134 Looking unto \140 Laodicea 3 
Tetuas, 2. 12141 The little book . 19 


END OF THE FIRST BOOK, © 
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ier =| We alittle longer wait, “aa 
_ But how littlh—none can know. 
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| On occafianal Subjects. TM 


“PII. Provipencrs. 
IV.: CreaTion. 


J.-SEASONS. = 7 
II. Orpvinances. 


crt ELBE ee 


I SEAS OWS; 


NEW-YEAR’s HYMNS. 
I. Time how Swift. 


tam & HILE with ceafelefs courfe the fun. 
de Hafted thro’ the former years y 
Many fouls their, race have FURS x6) Gua 
Never more to meet us here : ° " 
x’d in aneternal ftate, __ a ee 
"They havedone with all below; 


2 As thé winged arrow flies, ° 
_ Speedily the mark to find 5 
As the light’ning from the fkies, es 
Darts, and leaves no trace behinds 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life’s rapid ftream; * 
Upwards, Lorn, our fpirits raife, — 


. Allbelowisbut a dream, 
iid ‘- 
% 


Fy, 2. SEASONS. ‘B55 

3 Thanks for mercies paft receive, 
Pardon of our fins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 
With eternity in view: 
Blefs thy word to young and old, 
Fill us witha Saviour’s love ; 
And when life’s fhort tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above. 


tt: get how faort. 


x dj Bese: with an unwearied hand, 
Pushes round the feafons pat; co - 

And in life’s frail glafs, the fand hag 
Sinks apace not long to laf : 
Many as well as you or J,. 
Who laft year affembled thus, 
In their filent graves’ now lie, 
Graves will open foon forvus ! ed 


2 Daily fin, and care and ftrife, 
While the Lorp prolongs our breath, 
Make it but a dying life, _ 
Or a kind of living death: - 
Wretched they, and mot forlorn, 4 i ge 
Who no better portion know; ~ iret, ee 
Better ne’er to have been born, : a 
Than to have our all below.. 


3 When conftrain'd to go alone, 
Leaving all you love behind, : 
Ent’ring on a world unknowh™ 

What will then fupport your minc 

When the Lorn his fummons fentls 

Earthly comforts lofe their powr; — ius / 
ono ches, Kindred ficnae’. . ~ rf 

jeer'a dying: hours «iim. ep aeth | 

fear the Lorn | 


" ; nb hal . 
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Dh 5 ee Gaines cis nat. COREE 
xy6? BEA SOR! Be it. 

When your Saviour gives the word, i 

Glad you'll bid the world adieu: 

‘Then he’ll wipe away your tears, _ 

Near himfelf appoint your place 
Swifter fly, ye rolling years, ae aan 
Lorn, we long to fee thy faces. >, ABe2f bios 


III. Uncertainty of Life. 
i Si ! another yearis gone! — 
Quickly have the feafons paft ! ¢ hae 
This we enter now upon TOT Sha | 
May to many prove their laft: 
‘Mercy hitherto has fpar’d, 
But have mercies been improy’d ? 
Let us afk, Am I prepar’d, 
Should I be this year remov’d ? 


2 Some we now no longer fee, 
Who their mortal race have run ; 
_. Seem’d as fair for life as we, . 
When the former year begun; 
Some, but who Gop only knows, > 
—. Who are here affembled ek: itd wah 
Ere the refent year fhall clofe, ~ os tieaas ** 
To the flroke bie death mut bow, ay bing f 
3 Life a field of battle is, Dr ermee TUE Cras’ 7 
Thoufands fall within. our view Rit iat 3 . 
And the next death-bolt that flies)... 4. 


May be fent to meler you: thaiees pe > 

4 + roe Pa oat 1) Tee ae BS ie. ite 
__ While we preach, and while we hear, — Bis jay 
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of thy Prace ¢ 
1e 


rE By the knowled 
"Welcome, then, 
To depart and 
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ae he SEASONS. 


To thy faints, fables here below, : 
With new years, new mercies come; 
But the happieft year they know, ~ 
Is their lait which leads them home, ; 


IV.. 4 New-Year's Thought and Prag 


x IME, by moments fteals away, 
Firft the hour, and then the day, 

Sinall the daily lofs appears, 
Yet it foon amounts to years : 
Thus another year is flown, 
Now it is no more our own ; we, 
If it brought or promis’d good, . 
Than the years before the flood. 


2 But (may none of us forget) 
It has left us much in debt; 
Favors from the Lorp receig’ds 
Sinsthat have his Spirit ore 
Mark’d by an unerring hand, 
In his book recorded ftand ; 

~ Who can tell the vat amount, 
Plac’d to each of our account ? 


3 Happy the believing foul! Tiyeiee ge 

Craisr for you has paid the wholes _ fog baad s: 

_ While you own the debt is large, Pe tears 
Yow may plead a full difcharge : S Pepe ge eee 

e But, poor carelofs finner fay, he ee 

What can you to juitice:.pay ? ? 
Mote c life is pafky” 

Into prifon you becaft! 

4 Will you fillincreaf the fore? 

ill be car -elefs as before ? 


5 0 racious Loxp, fe aoe See 
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All their unbelief fubdue, 

Let them find forgivenefs too. 


§ Spar’d to fee another year, 
Let thy bleffing meet us here ; 
Come, thy dying work revive, 
Bid thy drooping garden thrives 
Sun of Rightcoufnefs arife ! 
Warm our hearts and blefs our eyes 5 
Let our pray’r thy bowels move, 
Make this year a time of love. 


V. Death and War. 1778, 


Sp ARK! how time’s wide founding bell 
’ Strikes on each attentive ear ! 
Tolling loud the folemn knell 
Of the late departed year : 
Years, like mortals wear away, 
_ Have their birth and dying day ; 
Youthful fpring, and wintry age 
‘Then to others quit the flage. 


2 Sad experience may relate / 
‘What a year tht laft has been! 
Crops of forrow have been great, .- ae 
From the fruitful feeds of fin : 
Oh ! What numbers gay and blithe, ~ 
Fell by death’s unfparing {cythe ? . 
While they thought the world their own, 
Suddenly he mow’d them down, | — 


3 See how war, with dreadful ftride, 
Marches at the Lorn’s Command : 
Spreading defolation wide, 
‘Thro’ a once much-favour’d land ; 
War, with heart and arms of fteel, 
Preys on thoufands at a meal ; 
Daily crinking human gore, 
Still he thirlts and calls for more. sa Hee 

/ x 
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: 

4 Ifthe Gop, whom we provoke, 
Hither fhould his way direét; 
What a fin-avenging ftroke , 
May aland like this expe ! 
They who now fecurely fleep, 

uickly then would wake and weep; 

And too late would learn to fear, 
When they faw the danger near. 


5 You are fafe who Know his love, 
He will all his truth perform ; 
To your fouls a refuge prove, 
From the rage of ev’ry ftorm: 
But we tremble for the youth ; 
‘Teach them, Lorn, thy faving truth ; 
Join them to thy faithful few, 
Be to them a refuge too. 


VI. Larthly Profpeds deceitful. 


2 FT in vain the voice of truth, 
Solemnly and loudly warns ; 
Thoughtlefs, unexperienc’d youth: 
Tho’ it hears, the warning fcorns : 
Youth in fancy’s glafs furveys 
Life prolong’d to diftant years, 
While the vaft imagin’d {pace 
Fill'd with fweets and joys appear. r 


~2 Awful difappointment, foon 
Overclouds the profpect gay ; 
Some their fun goes down at noon, 
Torn by death’s ftrong hand away : 
Where are thenthtir pleafing {chemes? 
Where the joys they hop’d to find ? 
Gone for éver, like their dreams, 

rs Leaving not a trace behind. 


iS) 


. 3 Others, who are fpar’d awhile, 
Ys Live to weep o’er fancy’s cheat ; 


Find 
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Find diflrefs, and pain, and toil, a 

Bitter things inftead of {weet : ac 

Sin has {pread a curfe around 3 

Poifon’d all things here below, 

On this bafe polluted ground, 

Peace and joy can never grow, 
4 Grace alone can cure our ills. , a 
Sweeten life with all its cares ; 
Regulate our flubborn wills, 
Save us from furrounding {nares 
Tho’ you oft have heard in vain, 
Former years in folly {pent ; 
Grace invites you yet again, 
Once more calls you to repent. , 
Call’d again, at length, beware, ~~ a 
Hear the Saviour’s voice and live 5 ; 
Left he in his wrath fhould fwear, 
Fe nomore will warning give : 
- Pray that you may hear and feel, : am 

Ere the day of grace be patt ; 

Left your hearts grow hard as feel, 

Or this year fhould prove your laft. 


“ 


Hymns before annual Sermons to young PRP on. 
: New-Years Evenings, ; 


VII. Prayer for a Blefing. p a A 


1 OW, gracious Lorp, thine arm reveal, 
N And make thy glory known; , 
‘Now let us all thy prefence feel, a 
And foften hearts of ftone ! aie 


2 Help usto venture near thy throne, 
And plead a Saviour’s name 5 
| For all that we can call our 
| yh rang gil fhame. 
‘ a. ¥ i@ 


m 
iat, 
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3 From all the guilt of former fin 
May mercy fet us free ; 
And let the year we now begin, 
Begin and-end with thee. 


4 Send down thy fpirit from above 
That faints may love thee more ; 
And finners now may learn to love, 


-Who never lov’d before. 


5 And when before thee we appear, _ 
In our eternal home, ; 
May growing numbers worthip thee, 
And praife thee in our room. 


VIII. (c) Another. 


‘161 


r ESTOW, dear Lorp, upon our youth 


The gift of faving grace ; 
And let the feed of facred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 


2 Grace is a plant, whene’er it grows 
Of pure and heav'nly root ; 
But faireft in the youngeft thews 
And yields the fweetef fruit. 


3, Ye carelefs ones, O hear betimes 
The voice of fov’reign love! 


Your youth is ftain’d with many crimes, 


But mercy reigns above. 


4 True, youare young, but there’s a ftone' 


Within the youngett breatt, 


Or half the crimes which you have done 


Would rob you of your reft. 


5. For you the public pray’r is made, 
Oh! join the public pray’r! 
For you the fecret tear is thed,. 
_ _ O fhed-yourfelves a tear!. 


ee Oz 
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6 We pray that you may early prove _ 
The Spirit's pow’r to tca h; 
You cannot be too young to love | 
‘That Jesus whom we preach. 


IX. Another. 


I OW may fervent pray’r arife 
Wing’d with faith, and pierce the fkies ; 
Fervent pray’r fhall bring us down 
Gracious anfwers from the throne. 


2 Blefs, O Lorn, the op’ning year, 
To each foul affembled here ; 
Clothe thy word with pow’r divine, 
Make us willing to be thine. 


3, Shepherd of thy blood-bought fheep ! 
Teach the ftony heart to weep ; 
Let the blind have eyes to fee, 
See themfelves, and look on thee! 


4 Let the minds ofall our youth 
Feel the force of facred truth ; 
While the gofpel call they hear, 
May they learn to love and fear. 


5 Shew them what their ways haye been, 
Shew them the defert of fin ; 
Then thy dying love reveal, 
This fhall melt a heart of fteel. 


6 Where thou haft thy work begun, 
Give new ftrength the race to run $. - 
Scatter darknefs, doubts and fears, 

Wipe away the mourners’ tears. 


7 Blefs us all both old and young; 
Call forth praife from ev'ry tongue ; 
Let the whole affembly prove F eal * 
All thy pow’r and all thy love, 
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X. Cafting the Gofpel Net. 
HEN Peter thro’ the tedious night (3) 
\ y Had often caft his net in vain ; 
Soon as the Lorp appear’d in fight 
He gladly let it down again. 


Once more the gofpel net we caft, 
Do thou, O Lorn, the effort own; 
We learn from difappointments paft 
To reft our hope on thee alone, 
Upheld by thy fupporting hand, 
We enter on another year ; 

And now we meet at thy command, 
To feek thy gracious prelence here, 


May this be a much favor’d hour, 
To fouls in Satan's bondage led ; 
O clothe thy word with fov’reign pow’r 

To break the rocks and raife the dead ! 


Have mercy on our num’rous youth, 
Who young in years are old in fin ; 
And by thy Spirit, and thy trath, 
Shew them the {late their fouls are in. 
Then, by a Saviour’s dying love 

To ev ry wounded heart reveal d, 
Temptations, fears, and guilt remove, 
And be their fun, and {lrength, and fhield. 
To mourners fpeak a cheering word, 
On feeking fouls vouchfafe to fhine; 
Let poor backfliders be reftor’d 

And all thy faints in praifes join. 


O hear our pray’r and give us hope, 


‘That when thy voice fhall call us home, 


Thou till wilt raife a people up, 


“To love and praife thee in our room. 


xL 
= (b) Luke vy, 4 
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XI. tc) Phading pega pean 

Yt IN has undone our wretched racey, ey 

. But Jesus has reftor’d, s 


And brought the finner face to face: 
With his forgiving Lorp. 


2 This we repeat from year to year, — 
‘And prefs upon our youth; 

Lorp, give them an attentive ear,, i 
Lorp, fave them by thy truth,. 


3 Bleflings upon the rifing race 
Make this an happy hour, 
According to thy richeft grace;. 
And thine Almighty pow’r. 


4 We feel for your unhappy ftate,., 
(May you regard it too) . 
And’ would awhile ourfelves forget ;; 
To pour out pray’r for you. 
5 We fee, .tho’ you perceive it not, 
Th’ approaching, awful doom ;: 
O tremble at the folemn thought, 
And flee the wrath to come! 


6 Dear Saviour, let this new born. yearr 
Spread an alarm abroad’; ' 
And cry, in ev’ry carelefs ear, 
“ Prepare to meet thy Gop 


XII. (c) Prayer for Childrens. 


r RACIOUS Lorp, our children fee,, 
By thy mercy we.are free; - 

But fhall thefe, alas! remain 
Subjects ftill of Satan’s reign ? _ 
Ifrael’s young ones, when of old» \ 
Pharaoh threat’ned to withhold (c) ;. 
Then thy meffenger faid, “No; 
Let the children alfo go.” 


 (¢) Exod. x» ge 


Hy. 15. SEASONS. 


2 When the angel of the Lorp 
Drawing forth his dreadful fword, 
Slew with an evenging hand, 

All the firft-born of the land (d) ; 
Then thy people’s doors he pafs’d, 
Where the bloody fign was plac’d ; 
Hear us, now, upon our knees, 


Plead the blood of Cuaist for thefe t 


Lorp, we tremble, for we know 
How the fierce malicious foe, 
Wheeling round his watchful flight, 
Keeps them ever in his fight : 
Spread thy pinions, King of kings ! 
Hide them fafe beneath thy wings ; 
Left the rav’nous bird of prey 
Stoop, and bear the brood away. 


XIII. The Shunamite. (c} 


{he Shunamite opprefs’d with grief, 
When fhe had loft the fon fhe lov’d 
Went to Elitha for relief, 

Nor vain her application prov’d. 

He fent his fervant on before 

To lay a ftaff upon his head ; 

This he could do, but dono more, 

He left him, as he found him, dead. 


But when the Lorp’s almighty pow’r 


Wrought with the prophet’s pray’r and faith, 


The mother faw a joyful hour, 
She faw her child reftor’d from death 


Thus, like the weeping Shunamite 

For many, dead in fin we grieve ; 

Now, Lorp, difplay thine arm of might, 
Caufe them to hear thy voice and live. 


: i Thy preachers bear the ftaff in vain, 
_ + ‘Tho’ at thine own command we go ; 
(¢d) Exod. xii. 1}. (¢) 2 Kings iy, gle 
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Lorn, we have try’d and try’d again, 

We find them dead, and leave them fo. 
6 Come then thyfelf—to ev'ry heart 

The glory of thy name make known ; 

‘The means are our appointed part, 

The pow’r and grace are thine alone, 


XIV. ELIFAH's Prayer (f). 
1 Nd veo it not grief and wonder move, 
To think of Ifrael’s fhameful fall ? 


Who needed miracles to prove : 


Whether the Lorn is Gop or Baal! 


2 Methinks I fee Elijah ftand, 

His features glow with loveand zeal, 
In faith and pray’r he lifts his hand, 
And makes to heav’n his great appeal. 

3 *OGop! If I thy fervant am, 

If ‘tis thy meffage fills my heart ; 
Now glorify thy holy name, 
And ihow this people who thou art !”” 

4 He fpake, andlo! afudden flame 
Confum’d the wood, the duft, the ftone > 
The people ftruck, at once proclaim 
«The Lorp is Gop, the Lorp alone.” | 


5 Like him we mourn an awful day, 
When more for Baal than Gop appears 
Like him believers, Jet us pray, 


And may the Gop of Ifrael hear ! 


6 Lorn, ifthy fervant fpeak thy truth, — 
If he indeed is fent by thee ; 

. Confirm the word to all our youth 
And let them thy falvation fee 


7 Now may the fpirit’s holy fire. 
Pierce ev'ry heart that hears thy word ; 
Confume each hurtful vain defire, ; 
And make them know thou art the Lory, XY, 
(f) & Kings xviiie- -- : 


ae GRA SONS” ence 
SV. Preaching to the dry Bones. (g). 


x REACHERS may from Ezekiel’s cafe, 
'. Draw hope in this declining day ; 
A. proof, like this, of fov'reign grace 
Should chafe our unbelief away. 


2 When fent to preach to mould’ring bones, 
Who could have thought he would fucceed 2 
But well he knew the Lorp, from ftones 
Could raife up Abra’m’s- chofen feed. 


3 Can thefe be made a num’rous hott, 
And fuch dry bones new life receive ? 
The prophet anfwer’d, “* Lorn thou know’ft © 
They thall, if thou commandment give.” 


4 Like him around 1 caft mine eye, 
And oh! what heaps of bones appear ; . 
Like him, by Jesus fent, I’ll try, 
For he can caufe the dead to hear. 


5 Hear, ye dry bones, the Saviour’s word ! 
He, who when dying, gafp’d “ Forgive,” 
That gracious finner-loving Lorn, 

Says, ** Look to me, dry bones, and live.” 


6 Thou heav’nly wind awake and blow, 
In anfwer to the pray’r of faith ; 
Now thine almighty influence fhow, 
And fill dry bones with living breath. 


7 O make them hear, and feel, and fhake, 
And, at thy call, obedient move ; 
The bonds of death and Satan break, 
And bone to bone unite in love. 


XVI. The Rod of MOSES. * 


2 AT YEN Mofes wav’d his myttic rod 
V What wonders follow’d while he apie 
ye irm 
Rate (g) Bxeckiel xxxvii 
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Firm as a wall the waters ftood (4) ~ 
Or gufh’d in rivers from the rock (7)! _ 


2° At his command the thunder roll’d, 
Light'ning and hail his voice obey ‘a (4); 
And Pharaoh trembled to behold 
His land in defolation laid. a 


3 But what could Mofes’ rod hate doae> 
Had he not been divinely fent? 
The pow’r was from the Lorn alone, _ 
And Mofes but the inftrument. 


4 © Lorp, regard thy people’s prayers! 
/ Affift a worm to preach aright; ~ 
And fince thy golpel- rod i ie bea; A: 
Difplay thy wonders in ourfight. 

5 Prociaim the thunders of thy law, ¥ 
’ Like tight’ning let thinearrows fly, — 
“That carelefs finners, fernck with awey 
For refuge may to Jesusery! - 


7 


= © 


6 Make ftreams of godly forrow flow 
From rocky hearts, unus’d to feels 
And let the poor in fpirit know eee Er 
That thou art near, their griefs to heal. 


7 But chiefly, we would now look up 
To afk a bleffing for our youth, 
The rifing generations hope, 
That they may know and love the trvth. 


8 Arife, O Lorn, affordafign! 
Now fhall our pray’rs fuccels obtain, 
Since both the means and pow’r are thine, 
How can the rod be rais’d in vain, — rae 


XV. Gon /peaking from Moun atin : 


i HE Gop who once.to Ifrael {poke . 
' From Sinai’s top, in fire sigs eine ie yes 


HF 


(b) Exedus xiv, 210 (i) Numbers xxX- 11s 
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In gentler ftrains of gofpel grace, 
Invites us now to feek his face. 


2 He wears no terrors on his brow, 
He fpeaks in love, from Zion, now; 
It is the voice of Jesus’ blood 
Calling poor wand tats home to Gop, 


3 The holy Mofes quak’d and fear’d | eee) oe 
When Sinai’s thund’ring Jaw he heard 5 
But reigning grace, with accents mild, 
Speaks to the finner as a child. 


4 Hark! how from Calvary it founds ; 
From the Redeemer’s bleeding wounds 3 
** Pardon and grace, I freely give, 
Poor finner look to me and live.” 


5 What other arguments can move 
The heart that flights aSaviour’s love ? 
Yet till Almighty pow’r conttrain, 
This matchlefs love is preach’d in vain, 


6 O Saviour; let that pow’r be felt, 
And caufe each ftony heart to melt ! 
Deeply imprefs upon our youth 
The light and force of gofpel truth. 

7 With the new-year may they begin 
To live to thee, and die to fin; 

To enter by the narrow way 
Which leads to everlafting day. 


8 How will they elfe thy prefence bear, 
When as a Judge thou fhalt appear ; 
When flighted love to wrath fhall turn 
And the whole earth like Sinai burn! 


XVIII. A Prayer for Powér on the Means of Grace, 


I Thou ! at whofe Almighty word 
The glorious light from darknefs fprung ! 
1g Thy 


. 
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Thy quick’ning influence afford, ve 
~ And clothe with pow’r the preacher's tongue, — 


2 Tho’ ’tisthy truth he hopesto fpeak, , 
He cannot give the hearing ear ; 4 
’Tis thine, the ftubborn heart to break, 

And make the carelefs finner fear. . 


3 As when of old, the water flow’d 
Forth from the rock at thy command (4) ¢ 
Mofes in vain had-wav’d his rod, _ ‘ 
Without thy wonder-working hand. 


4 As when the walls of Jericho (/) dy 
Down to the earth at once were caft ; 
It was thy pow’r that brought them low, e 
And not the trumpet’s feeble blaft. ae 


| Thus wewould in the means be found, % . 
_ And thus gn thee alone, depend ; . 
-* To make the gofpel’s joyful found 
Effe€tual, to the promis’d end, oh 
6 Now while we hear thy word of graceg ~ = 
Let felf and pride before it fall ; ' a ¢ 
And rocky hearts diffolve apace, . ? Fe 
In ftreams of forrow at thy call, 
7 On allour youth affembled here 
The un¢tion of thy Spirit pour ; Oy 
Nor let them lofe another year, Wer. 
Left thou fhouldft ftrive and call no more, 


XIX. ELJIFAH's Mantle. 

2 Kings i. 11—14, a 
43 LISHA, ftruck with grief and awe, _ ‘am bo 
Cry'd, Ah} where now is Ifrael’s flay 
(4) Numbers xxy 146 (1) Yopoua Vip 8% er’ 
“it, Ga 


* 
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When he his.honor’d matter faw 
Borne by a fiery earr away. 


2 But while he look’d a laf adieu, 


His mantle, as it fell, he caught ; 
The Spirit refted on him too, 
And equal miracles he wrought. 


3 “ Where is Elijah’s Goo,” he cry’d, 


And with the mantle fmote the flood 5 
His word’controll’d the {welling tide, 
Th’ obedient waters upright flood. 


4 The wonder-working gofpel, thus 


From hand to hand has been convey’d# > 
We have the mantle full with us, : 
But where, O where, the Spirit’s aid? 


§ When Peter firft his mantle wav'd (m) “a 


How foon- it melted hearts of fleelb 
Sinners, by thoufands, then weve fav’d, . a 
But now how few its virtues feel! 


> 6 Where is Elijah’s Gon, the Lory, 


> Ww 


, 


‘? 


* 


. 


Thine Ifracl’s hope, and joy, and boatt ? ve x 
Reveal thine arm, gonfirm thy wor De 


Give us another Péntecolt ! Bois’ p, s 
Affift thy meffenger to fpeak, ti ee 
_” And while he aims to lifp thy truth, . 
"The bonds of fin and Satan break, A 
And pour thy bleffing on our youth, et 


8 For them we now approach thy throne, 

Teach them to know and love thy name ; 
Then fhall thy thankful people owa 
Elijah’s Gop is ftill the fame. 


* 


« 


Hymns 
(m) As iis — : 


see 
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Hymns after Sermons to young People on New-. 
Years Evenings, fuited to the Subjects. 


XX. DAVID’s Charge to SOLOMON. 


a Chron. xxviii. 9, 


1 David’s Son, and David’s Lorn! 
From age to age thou art the fame 5: | 
‘Thy gracious prefence now afford, 
And teach our youth to know thy name, 


2 Thy people, Lorn, tho’ oft diftreft, 
Upheld by thee, thas far are come ; 
And now we long to fee thy reft, 
Aind wait thy word to call us home. 


, 3. Like David, when this life thail end,. 

. Wetruft in thee, five peace to find ;., 

Like him'to thee we now commend ‘ 
The children we mutt leave behinds 2 


. 4 Ere long, we hope to be, where care, 
And fin, and forrow never come; 
But ch! accept our humble pray,” 
Vhat thefe may praife thee in our room, . 


5 Shew them how vile they are by fin, . ; 
And wafh them in thy cleanfing blood. 

Oh, make them willing to be thine, * 
And be to them a cov’naat Gop. 

6 Long may thy light and truth remain i, 
To blefs this place when we are gone; a 
And numbers here he born again, 

To dwell for ever near thy throne. 


; "XT, The Lorv’s callto bis Children. 
2 Cori vie ‘17; 128, 


t ET us adore the grace that feeks. * 
-To draw our hearts above ! 


Atiend, 
7 ) ids 
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Attend, ’tis Goo the Saviour {peaks, 
And ev’ry word is love. 


2 Tho’ fill’d with awe, before his throne 
Each angels veils his face, 
He claims a people for his own 
Amongtt our finful race. 


3 Carelefs, awhile, they live in fin, 
Enflav’d to Satan’s pow’r ; 
But they obey the call divine, 
In his appointed hour. 


4 * Come forth, he fays, nomore purfue: 
The path that lead to death ; 
Look'up, a bleeding Saviour view, 


Look, and be fav’d by faith. 


5 ‘My fons and daughters you fhall be; 
Thro’ the atoning blood ; 
And you fhall claim, and find'in me, 
A Father, and a Gop.’’ 


6, Lorp, fpeak thefe words to ev’ry heart, 
By thine all-powerful voice ; 
‘That we may now from fin depart, 
And make thy love our choice. 


7 Ifnow we learn to feek thy face, 
By Curis the living way ; 
We'll praife thee forthis hourof grace; 
Thro’ an eternal day. 


XXII. The Prayer of f ABE Z. 
1 Chron. iv. g, 10. 
: FESUS, who bought us with his blood, 
And makes our fouls his care’; 
Was known of old as Ifrael’s God, 
And anfwer’d Jabez’ pray’r. 
2 Jabez!a child of grief ! the name 


-._. Befits poor finners well 5 
cf P2 For 
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For Jesus bore the crofs and fhame,. 
To fave our-fouls from hell, 


3 Teach us, O Lorp, like him to plead, 
For mercies. from above : 
O come, and blefs, our fouls indeed}, 
With light, and joy, and love. 


4 The gofpel’s promis’d land is wide,, 
We fain would enter in ; 
But we are prefs’d on ev’ry fide, 
With unbelief and fin. 


5 Arife,O Lorn, enlarge our coatt,. 
Let us poffefs the whole ; 
That Satan may no longer boaft,. 
He can thy work controul. 
6 Qh, may thy hand be with us ftill, 
Our Guide and Guardian be ; 
To keep. us fafe from ev’ry ill, 
Till death fhall fet us free. 


+ Help us on.thee to.caft our care, 
And on thy word to rett ; 
That Ifrael’s God, who heareth, pray’¥y, 
Will grant us our requett.. 


XXIII. Waiting at Wifdom’s Gates, Prov. vili. 34, 35% 


L E NSNAR’D too long my heart has. been, 
In folly’s hurtful ways; 
Oh, may I now, at length, begin, 
To hear what wifdom fays ! 


2 *Tis Jesus, from the merey-feat,. 
Invites me to, his reft ; 

He calls r finners to ete feet, 
To Ea them truly bleft. 


3 Approach, my foul to. wifdom’s gates; 
While it is call’d to-day 
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No one who watches there and. waits,, 
Shall e’er be turn’d away. 


4 He will not let me feek in vain,, 
For all who truft his word, 
Shall everlafting life obtain, 
And favour from the Lorp. 


5 Lorp, IT have hated thee too long;, 
And dar’d thee tothy face; 
I’ve done my foul exceeding wrong- 
In flighting all thy grace. 


6 Now I would break my league with deattiy, 
And live to thee alone ; 
Oh let thy Spirit’s feal of faith, 


Secure me for thine own. 


7 Let all the faints affembled here, 
Yea, let all heav’n rejoice ; 
That | begin with this new year, 
To make the Lorp my choice. 


XXIV. Afting the Way to Zion. Jers Vs §-. 


t “ION, the city of our Gop, 
- How glorious is the place ! 
The Saviour there has his. abode ;: 
And finners fee his face: ! 


2 Firm, againtt ev’ry adverfe fliock. 
Its mighty bulwarks prove ; 

Tis built upon the living Rock,, 

And wall’d around with love. 


3 There, all the fruits of glory grows. 
And joys that never die : 
And ftreams of grace and knowledge flowy, 
The foul to fatisfy. 


4 Come fet your faces Zion-ward; 
‘The facred road enquire 5 


And 
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And let a-union to the Lorn 
Be henceforth your defire. 


4 The gofpel fhines to give you fight. 
No longer, then, delay ; 
- The Spirit waits to guide you right,. 
And: Jesus is the ways. 
5 O Lorp, regard thy people’s pray’r,,_ 
Thy promife now fulfil; 
And young and old by grace prepare, 
To dwell‘on Zion’s hill. - 


XXV. We were PH AR AO #’s Bondmens 
Deut. vi. 20—23. 
I ENEATH thetyrant Satan’s yoke 
Our fouls were long oppreft ; 
Till grace our galling fetters broke, 
And gave the weary rett. 


2 Jesus, in that important hour, 
His mighty arm made known ¢ 
He ranfom’d us by price and pow’r, 
And claim’d us for his own. 


3 Now freed from bondage, fin.and death, 
We walk in wifdom’s ways ; 
And with to fpend our ev’ry breath, 
In wonder, love, and praife. 
4 Ere long, we hope with him to dwell. 
In yonder world above ; e 
And now we only live to tell’ 
The riches of his love.. 
5 O might we, e’er we hence remove}, 
Prevail upon our youth ' 
To feck, that'they may likewife prove; a 
His mercy and his-truth. eit 
6 Like Simeon, we fhall gladly go (m},. = ; 
When Jesus calls us home ; 


If they are left a feed below, ae 
To ferve him in our room. a 
(n)Lukeii, 29s Ma Lard an 
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7 Lorp, hear our pray’r, indulge our hope, 
On thefe thy Spirit pour ; 
That they may take our ftory up, 
When we can fpeak no more. 


1778 


XXVI. Travelling in Birth for Souls. Gal. ive 19» 


I W HAT contradictions meet 
In minilters employ ! 
It is a bitter {weet, 
A forrow full of joy : 
No other poft affords.a place 
For equal honour, or difgrace ! 


2 Who can deferibe the. pain 
Which faithful preachers feels. 
Conttrain’d, to {peak in vain, 

‘T’o hearts as hard as ftcel { 
Or who can tell the pleafures felt, 
When flubborn hearts begin to melt. 


3. ‘The Saviour’s dying love, 
The foul’s amazing worth;, 
‘Their utmoft efforts move, 
And draw their bowels forth : 
They pray and ftrive, their reft departs, 
Till Curisr be form’d in finners hearts. 


4 If fome fmall hope appear, 
They ftill are not content 5 
Put, with a jealous fear, 
They watch for the event : 
Too oft they find their hopesdeceiv’d, 


Then how their inmoft fouls are griev’d! 


5 But when their pains fueceed, 
And from the tender blade, 
The rip’ning ears proceed, 
Their toils are over-paid 
» No harveft joy can equal theirs, 
To find the fruit of all their cares. 


%i 
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T) bane ‘ 
Ne is 
6° On what has now beenfown, 8 
Thy blefling, Lorn, beftow; = 
The pow’r is thine alone, <4 Fae Ae: 
To make it fpring andgrowz “f 


Do thou the gracious harveft raife, 
And thou; alone, thalt have the praife, 


XXVII. We are Ambaffadors for Curtst- 
z Cor. v. 20. ae ie Be 
I HY meflage by the preacher, feal,. N 
And let thy pow’r be known3 PI 
‘That ev'ry finner here, may feel 2p) 
The word is not his own, tT ” 


2 Amongit the foremolt of the throng) 
Who dare thee to thy face, TIC oh eal 
_ Hein rebellion ftood too long, a %- 
~~ And foughtagainil thy grace: 


3 But grace’ prevail'd, he mercy found, — 
And now by thee is fent;.- = Se 
To tell his fellow-rebels roundy, 
And call them to repent. 


4 In Jesus, Gop is reconcil’d,. 

The worft may be forgiv’n; 
& Come and he’ll own you as a child, _ 
es And make you heirs of heav’ns 


ig 5. Oh, may the word of gofpel truth 
‘ Your chief defires engage ; 
And Jesus be your guide in youth, ~ 
Your joy in hoary age. 


4 


hy 6 Perhaps the year, that’s now hegun,, 
May prove to fome theirlaft; = 

The fands of life may foon be run) : 

_ The day of grace be paft. G 


, a3 
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7 Think, if you flight this embafly, 
~__ And will not warning take ; 
When Jesus in the clouds you fee, 
What anfwer will you make? 


XXVIII. PAUL’s farewel ; Charge, , 


Acts xx. 26, 27. 
5 vais?) aaa Paul was parted from his friends 


It was a weeping day ; 
~ But Jesus made them all amends, 
And wip’d their tears away. 


@ Ere long they met again with joy, 
(Secure no more to part) 
Where praifes every tongue employ, 
And pleafure fills each heart.” 


3 Thus all the preachers of his grace 
| Their children foon fhall meet ; 
- ‘Together fee their Saviour’s face, 

And worthip at his feet. 


& But they who heard the word in vain, 
Tho’ oft and plainly warn’d ; 
© Will tremble, when they meet again, 
The minitters they feorn'd, 
5 On your own heads your blood will fall 
If any perifh here ; > 
The preachers who have told you a//, 
Shall ftand approv’d and clear. 


6 Yet, Lorn, to fave themfelves alone, 
Is not their utmoft view ; 
Oh! heartheir pray’r thy meflage own, 
And fave their hegrers too, 
oe 
SS 
ig ie. 
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XXIX. How Jhall I put thee among the Children ? 


Jer. ili. 19. 
1 A LAS ! by nature how deprav’d, 
How prone to ey’ry ill ! 
Our lives to Satan how enflay’d, 
How obftinate our will ! 


2 And can fuch finners be reftor’d, 
Such rebels reconeil’d ? 2 
Can grace itfelf the means afford 
To make a foe a child? 


3 Yes, grace has found the wond’rous means 
* Which fhall effe€tual prove 5 
To cleanfe us from our countlefs fins, . 
And teach our hearts to love. 


4 Jesus for finners undertakes, 
And dy’d that we may live ; 
His blood a full atonement makes, 
And cries aloud, “ Forgive.” 


5 Yet onething more mutt grace provide 
To bring us home to Gop ; 

Or we fhall flight the Lorn, who dy'd, » 

And trample on his blood. 


6 The holy Spirit muft reveal 
The Saviour’s work and worth: 
Then the hard heart begins to feel . 
_ Anew and heav’nly birth. 


7 Thus bought with blood, and born again, 
Redeem’d and fav’d, by grace ; 
Rebels, in Gon’s own houfe obtain — “ 
A fon’s and daughter’s place. re 


XXX. Winter. (op. 
Bt EE, how rade winter's ‘icy han 


Has ftripp’d the trees, and NG hee gectost j 
a Seed 


(0) Book 11, Hymn 31, \ seater é 


Hy. 31. 
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But {pring fhall foon his rage withftand, 
And {pread new beauties all around. 


My foul a fharper winter mourns ; 
Barren and fruitlefs I remain ; . 


When 
And b 


Jesus, 


will the gentle fpring return, 
id my graces grow again? 


my ‘glorious Sun, arife ! 


Tis thine the frozen.heart to move ; ; 
Oh ! huh thefe ftorms and clear my fkies, 
And let me feel thy vital love ! 


4 Dear Lorn, regard my feeble cry, 
I faint and droop till thou appear ; 
Wilt thow permit thy plant to die? 
Muftit be winter all the year? 


Be ftill, my foul, and wait this hour, 
With humble pray’r, and patient faith ; 


~~ 


Till he 


reveals his gracious pow’r, 


Repofe on what his promife faith. 
He, by whofe all commanding word (p), 


Seafons their changing courfe maintain 


In ev'ry change a pledge affords, 


That n 


HO?’ cloudy fics, and northern blatts 


one fhall feek his face in vain. 


XXXT Waiting for Spring. 


Retard the gentle {pring a while 


The funewill ‘conqu’ror prove’ at laf, 
And nature wear a ‘vernal {mile. 
The promif which from age to age, 


; Has brought the changing feafors round ; 
Again thall claim the winter’s rage, 
__ Perfume the air and paint the ground, 


- 3 The virtue of that firtt command, 


ill does and will prevail; 


(p) Cont Vili, 220 


> 
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That while the earth itfelf hall land,” 
The {pring and fummer fhall not fail, 


4. Such changesare forus decreed; 9 
Believers have their winters too; 
Dut {pring fhall certainly fucceed, 
Aind all their former life renew. 


5 Winter and fpring have each their ufe, 
And each, inturn, his people know; ~ 
One kills the weeds their hearts produce, 
The other makes their graces grow, 


6 Tho’ like dead trees awhile they feem, 
Yet having life within their root, 
The welcome fpring’s reviving beam 
Draws forth their bloffoms, leaves, and fruit. « 


4 Butif the tree indeed be dead, 
It feels no change, tho’ {pring return, ~ 
Its leaflefs, naked, barren, head, 
Proclaims it only fit to burn. 


8 Dear Lorn, afford our foulsa fpring, 
Thou know’‘ft our winter has been long ; 
Shine forth, and warm our hearts to fing, 
And thy rich grace fhall be our fong. 


XXXII. Spring. 
I LEAK winter is fubdu’d at length, 
And fore’d to yield the day ; ; 
She fun has wafted all his ftrength, 


And driven him away. 
And now long wifh’d for {pring is come,» 
How alter’d is the feene! sz 
The trees and fhrubs are dreft in bloom, — ~ 
The earth array din green. | Gixc% 
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The artlefS birds, in concert {weet, 
Invite our hearts to fing. 
4 Butah! in vain I ftrive to join, 
Opprets’ d with fin and doubt ; 
I feel tis winter ftill, within, | 
Tho’ all is fpring without. 


5 Oh! would my Saviour fromon high, _ 


Break thro’ thefe clonds and fhine} 
No creature then more bleft than], 
No fong more loud than mine. » 


6 Till then—no foftly warbling thrufe , 
Nor cowflip’s fweet perfume } 
Nor beauties of each painted buth, 
~ Can diffipate my gloom. 


7 To Adam, foonas he tranfgrefs’d, 
Thus Eden bloom’d in vain ; 
Not paradife could give him rcft, 
Or footh his heart-felt pain. 


8 Yet here an emblem I perceive 
Of what the Lorn can do; 
Dear Saviour help me to believe, 
That I may flourifh too. 


9 Thy word can foon my hopes Eas 
Can overcome my foes: 
And make my languid graees thrive, 
And bloffom like the rofe. 


XXXIII. Another. 
* LEASING {pring again is here! 


Trees and fields in bloom appear ! 
ark ! the birds, with artlefs lays, 
_ Warble their Creator’s praife ! 
i Where, in winter, all was fnow, 
y the flow’rs in clufters grow, 
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And the corn, in green array, 
Promifes a harveft- -day. 


2 What a change’ has taken place! ° pss bese 
Emblem of the fpring of grace 5 ; ere, 
How the foul, in winter, mourng aap 
Till the ‘Uden the fun returns 5 ‘oe 

‘Till the Spirit’s gentle rainy bar. 
Bids the heart reviveagaims.., 94) seal 
Then the ftone is turn’d to fleth, Ste 
And each grace fprings forth. afreth. 


3 Lorn, afford ‘a fpriag to melo) ov 9 8 
Let me feel like what I fees A 
Ah! my wiater has been long, igad yo¥l 
Chill’d my hopes, and ftopp’d mi ie . 
Winter threat*ried to deltroy. ): reheat’ 

- Faith and love, and ev'ry joy; ... 9 .. : 
If thy life was in the root, aa 4534 
Still I could not yield thee fruit: ; Tae) 


4 Speak, and by thy gracious. JOUSE ‘nn ata 
Make my drooping foul rejoices 30 dee QO 
© beloved Saviour, hafie, >. a xe 
‘Tell me all the florms are paft : 
On thy garden deign to fmile, : yA 
Baile ‘the plants, enrich the foil” roy) ee, se 
Soon thy prefence will‘reflore “7 > ° 


WLife, to what feem’d dead before. fa solar ba! 


y lett 

5 Lord, I long to be at ‘home, eer ; a 
Where thefe changes neyerjconre t t 
Where the faints no winter fear, . . - 
Where ’tis {pring throughout t the an 
How unlike this ttate below! 7°” 
There the flow’rs unwith ring Tow 5 4 
There no chilling blafts annoy, — be: 

All is love, and ‘bloom, and j Lr 


> 
. 
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XXXIV. Summer Storms. (7) 


£ HO?’ the morn may be ferene,, 
Not a threat’ning cloud be feen ; 

Who can undertake to fay 

_ ?T will be pleafant all the day ? 
Tempefts fuddenly may rife, © 
Darknefs overfpread the fkies ! 
Light’nings flath, and thunders roar, 
Erea fhort-liv’d day be o’er. 


Often thus, the child of grace, 
Enters on his Chriftian race ; 
Guilt and fear are overborne, 
?Tis with him a fummer’s morn; 
While his new-felt joys abound, 
All things feem to {mile around ; 
And he hopes it will be fair, 

All the day, and all the year. 


3 Should we warn him of a change, © 
He would think the caution ftrange ; 
He no change or trouble fears, 

Till the gath’ring ftorm appears (r) ; 
Till dark clouds his fun conceal, 

Till temptation’s pow’r he feel ; 
Then he trembles, and looks pale, 


All his hopes and courage fail. 


4. But the wonder-working Loxp, Me 
Sooths the tempeit by his word ; 
Stills the thunder, ftops the rain, 
And his funbreaks forth again : 
Soon the cloud again returns, 
Now he joys, and now he mourns ; 


Oft his fky is overeaf 
_ Ere the daysof life be patt. 
os § Try’d believers too can fay, 
% In the courfe of one fort day, 


2 Tho? 
(g) Book Ii, Hymn 636 t “(r) Book 1, Bymn a4. 


v 
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Tho’ the morning has heen fairy» +=» 
Prov’d a golden hour of pray’r3 be 
Sin and Satan, long ere night, © 
Have their comforts put to flight; — 

Ah! what heart-felt peace and joy 

Unexpected ftorms deftroy. 


6 Deareft Saviour, call us foon 

To thine high eternal noon; TS 
Never there fhall tempeft rife 9 i 
To conceal thee from our eyes: — Ras 
Satan fhall no more deceive, — 
We no more thy Spirit grieve ;-- “ * 
But thro’ cloudlefs, endlefs days, 
Sound, to golden harps, thy praife. 


XXXV.  Hay-time. 


2 ak: HE grafs and flow’rs, which clothe the 
field, ~ Ati 
Andlook fo green and gay ; ~ 
Touch’d bythe feythe, defencelefs yield, 
And fall, and-fade away. 
z Fit emblem of our mortal fate! — 
Thus'in the feripture glafs, 
The young, the flrong, the wife, the great, _ 
May fee themfelves but grafs (s) 
3 Ah! truft not to your feeting breath,, 
Nor call your time your own; + 
Around you fee the feythe of death 
Is mowing thoufands down. - 


4 And you, who hitherto are fpar’ds 


Muit fhortly yield ,your lives; ) | 7 % 

fi ~ - is 7 7 
Your wifdom is to besprepar’d, yal. #-+—_ 
Before the ftroke ‘arrives. 71 “ys? 2 rote 


> 


(3) Yaiab ie Je 
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5 The grafs, when dead, isvane no mores. 5 


You die to live ag 


Bat oh! if death thblijprbie the dos 


To everlafting ‘pain, 


6 Lorn, help.us ‘to obey thy call, 
That from our fins fet free ; 
When, like the grafs, our Godiat fall, 
Our fouls may {pring to thee. « 


_ XKXVI. § Harve oft. 


I EE! tie corn again in ear’! 
How the fields and vallies fmile ! 

Harvelt now is drawing near, 
To repay the farmer’s toil: 
Gracious Lorn, fecure the crop, 
Satisfy the poor with food ; 
In thy mercy is our hope, 
We have finn’d, but thow aft good. 


2 While I view the plenteous graim 
As it ripens on the ftalk ; 
May I not inflrudtion gain, 
Helpfal, to my daily walk? 
All this pleaty of the field , 
Was produe’d from foreign feeds ; 
For the earth itfelf would yield 
Only crops of ufelefs weeds. 


‘3 ‘Tho’ when newly fown, it lay 
Hid awhile beneath the ground 
(Some might think it thrown away ) 
Now a large increafe is found ; 
Tho’ conceal'd, it was not lok, 
Tho’ it dy’d it lives again; 
Eaftern ftorms, and nipping frofts 

_ Have oppos’d its growth in vain. 
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4 Let the praife be all the Lorn’s, ee 
As the benefit is our’s! “a ge 
‘He, in feafon ftill affor ing He? ty 
Kindly heat, and gentle fhow’rss 
By his tare the produce thrives," 
Waving o’er the furrow’d lands ; . 
And when harvelt-time‘artivyes,’ ® | cod! 


Ready for the reaper ftands.i%! \ uc 


5 Thus in barren hearts he fows- 
Precious feeds of heav’nly joy (4) 5 BAY 
Sin, and hell, in vain oppofe,’ 
None can grace’s crop deftroy : 
Threat’ned oft, tho? fill it blooms, 
After many changes paft, ’ 8 
Death, the reaper, when he comes, 
Finds it fully ripe at laft, 


CHRISTMAS. 


XXXVII.- Praife for the Incarnation. 
1 WEETER founds than mufic knows 


Charm mein EmMmManvEv’s name ; 
All her hopes my {pirit owes fi 
To his birth, and crofs, and fhame. — 
2 When hecame, the angels fung, ~ 
- * Glory be to Gon on high,” 
Lorp, unloofe myflamm’ring tongue; 
Who fhall louder fing than I? 


3 Did the Lorp a ‘man become, 
That he might the law fulfil, 
Bleed and fufier in my room, ae 
And cant thou, my tongue, be flill?_ _ 
4 No, I muft my praifes bring, oor 4 
Tho’ they worthlefs are and weak 5. 


\> 


(1) Hefca xiy. 7. Marks ive 26-29% er, ae ~ 
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 Salvation’s fure,.and mult he. mivey ae ae a 


For fhotild I refufe fo fing’ 
Sure, the very, ftones would, fpeak. | 
O my Saviour, Shield andSun, es 
Shepherd; Brother, Hufband, Friend, 
Ev’ry preciou€ namie iene, 2 
I will love thee without'end. 


XXXVIIL (c) ¥EHOVAH.ZESUS. 
Y fong thall.blefs the Lory of all, 
My praife fhall climb,to his abode ;, 
Thee, Saviour, by that name,Leal, 
The great Supreme, the mighty Gop. 
Without beginningvor-deéliney |). 7 0. 
Object of faith, and.not of fenfe ;. ard, 
Eternal ages. faw him fine, » ~~ _ 
He fhines, eternal ages hence. 
As much, whew in the»manger: laid, . 
Almighty ruler of the Disy, 5,0» = 
As when the fix days work he made, 4, 
Filld all the morning-flars. with joy. bop euh 
Ofall the crowns Jehovah bears, © 
Salvation is his deareft claim ; ) 
That gracious found well pleas’d he hears, a> 
And owns Emmanvet for his name. 


A cheerful confidence I feel, . » 
My well-placd hopes with joy. I fee : 


“My bofom glows.with heav’nly zeal 


To worthip him who dy’d forme, ;. 


6 As many the’ pities my complaint)» 0.) | 


His pow’r and truth are all divine ; 


He will not fail; he cannot faint, 


a 


ents ‘ 5 
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XMXXIX. Man honored above Angelsé 


I } OW let us'join with hearts and tongues, 
And emulate the angels’ fongs; 4 -.. > » 
Yea, ‘finners may addrefs their King, . 
In fongs that angels cannot fing. .., 


2 They praife the Lamb who-once‘was flain, 
But we can add a higher ftrain (uw); 
Not only fay; He-fuffered thus,” * “=~ - 
But that he fuffer'd all forus, 


3 When angels by tranfgreflion fell, 
Juftice confin’d them all to hell ;*’ . 
But mercy form’d 2 wond’rous plan, ~~ 
To fave and honor fallen mans: fyi 
4 Jxsus, who pafs’d the angels by (x) ~ 
Affum’d our flefh to bleed and die; 
And ftill he makes it his abode, —— 
As man he fills the throne of Gop. 


5 Our next of kin, our brother how, © 
1s he to whom the angels bow 5 ~ ; 
They join with us to praife his name, € 
But we the neareft int’reft claims...4 «9 1) © > 


6 But ah! how faint our praifes rife! | a ride ie ‘ 
Sure, ’tis the wonder of the fkies3 |” 
That we who fhare his richeft love,” ~ 
So cold and unconcern’d fhould prove. 

7 Oh glorious hour, it comés With fpeed ! 

When we from fin and darknefs freed, es 
Shall fee the Gop who dy’dfor man, * “ © 
And praife him more than angels can (y). 
XL. Saturday Evening .. tet 
1 CV AFELY thro’ another week 9 
Gop has brought us on our way; 


” 


(x Rev. ve #) «6B akg 16. +)) Book WM We 
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Let us now a bleffing feek, 
‘On th’ approaching fabbath-day : 
Day of all the week the bett ; 
“Emblem of eternal reft. 


2 Mercies multiply’d each hour,. 
Thro’ the week our praife demand; 
Guarded by Almighty pow’r, 
Fed and guided by his hand : 
Tho’ ungrateful we have been, 
Only made returns of fin. 


3 While we pray for pard’ning grace, — 
Thro’ the dear Redeemer’s name ; 
Shew thy reconciled face, ; 
Shine away our fin and fhame : 
From our worldly care fet free, 
May we reft this night with thee. 


4 When the morn fhall bid us rife, 
May we feel thy prefence near ; 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 
When we in thy houfe appear ! 
There afford us, Lorn, a tatte, 
Of our everlafting feait. 
5 May the gofpel’s joyful found 
Conquer finners, comfort faints ; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all complaints : 
Thus may all our fabbaths prove 
Till we join the church above ! 


THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 


XLI ZBENEZER. (=). 


I HE Lorp, our falvation and light, 
The guide and the ftrength of our days ; 


oh Has 
ye (%) 1 Sam. vile 12» 
¢ r a 7 a 
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Has brought us together, to-night, ~~ 4.) 
A new Ebenezer to raife: creas hn 
The year we have now paffled thro’, + 
His goodnefs with bleffings ‘has crown’d 
Each morning his mercies were new, a. 
Then let our thankfgivings abound. ~~ re 


Encompafs’d with dangers and fnaresy 
Temptations, and fears, and:complaintss 
His ear he inclin’dito our:pray’rs, ~. ({' 
His hand open’d wide to our wants :~, 
We never befought himin vain, ~ 
When burden’d with forrow of fin, 
He help’d usagainand again, © 
Or where before now had we'been ? 9" 


SEASONS. 


His gofpel, throughout. the long year, 
From fabbath to fabhath, he gave; , 
How oft has he met with us here, 
And fhewn himfelf mighty to fave? 
His candleftick has been remov’d 
From churches once privileg*d thus ; 
But tho’ we unworthy have prow’, 
Tt ftillis continu’d to us. ~* % 


Lia 


#85 
For fo many mercies receiv’d, 
Alas! what returns have we made?’ * (7 ~ 2 * 
His {pirit we often havelgriey’d, "P99 
And evil for good haye Tepe fae 
How well it becomes us t6 ery, | 7 * 
“« Oh, who isa Gop like 'tothee?” 
Who pafleft iniquities bys SEU ee 
And plungelt them deep in thefea |... 


To Jesus who fits on the throne, } 
Our bet hallelujahs we bring 5- LIX TEs 
To thee it,is owingyalone, Lae 


That we are permitted to fing: 


** 
<< 
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Aft us, we pray, to lament 

The fins of the year that is patt ; 
And grant that the next may be {pent 
Far more to thy praife than the laft, 


XLII. Another. 


3 ET hearts and tongues unite 
4 And loud thankfgivings raife ; 
?Tis duty, mingled with delight, 
To fing the Saviour’s praife. 


2  Tohim we owe our breath. 
He took us from the womb, 
Which elfe had fhut us up in death, 
And prov’d an early tomb, 


When on the breaft we hung 
Our help was in the Lorp ; 

Twas he fir'ft taught our infant tongue 
To form the lifping word. 


4 When in our blood we lay 
He would not let us die, 
Becaufe his love had fix’d a day 
To bring falvation nigh. 


5 In childhood and in youth 
His eye was on us ftill ; 
Tho’ ftrangers to his love and truth, 
And prone to crofs his will. 


6 » And fince his name we knew, 
How gracious has he been : 
What dangers has he led us thro’, 
What mercies have we feen! 
7 ~- Now thro’ another year 
Supported by his care ; 
We raife our Ebenezer here, 
** The Lorp has help’d thus far.? ) 
R 8 Our 


aaa ; a 
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8 Our lot in future years, 
Unable to forefee ; 
He kindly, to prevent our fears, 
Says, ‘* Leave it all to me.” 


9 Yea Lorn, we wifh to caft 
Our cares upon thy breatt! 
Help us to praife thee for the paft, 
And truit thee for the reft. 


eS EE 
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XLIII. On opening a Place for focal Prayer. 


t Lorp, our Janguid fouls infpire, 
For here, we truft, thou art ! 
Send downya,coal of heav’n!y fire, 
To warm each waiting heart. 


2 Dear Shepherd of thy people, hear, 
- Thy prefence now difplay ; 
As thou haft giv’n a place for pray’r, 
So give us hearts to pray. 
3 Shew us fome token of thy love, 
Our fainting hope to raife 5 
And pour thy bleflings from above, 
That we may render praife. 


4 Within thefe walls let holy peace, 
And love, and concord dwell ; : 
Here give the troubled confcieace cafe 
The wounded fpirit heal. 
5 The feeling heart, the melting eye, om 
The humbled mind beftow ; 
And thine upon us from on high, 
‘Fo make our graces grow! 


6 May we in faith receive thy word, 


In faith prefent our pray’rs 5 
: And, 
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And, in the prefence of our Lorn, 
Unbofom all our cares. 


And may the gofpel’s joyful found, 
Enfore’d by mighty grace, 
Awaken many finners round, 


To come and fill the place. 


XLIV. (c). Another. 


A hss where’er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-feat ; 
Where’er they feck thee thou art found, 
Andewry place is hallow’d ground. 


For thou, within no walls confin’d, ¥ 
Inhabiteft the humble mind ; meV 
Such ever bring thee, where th y*come, Ae 


And going, take thee to t ome. 


Dear Shepherd of thy chofen few! 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 

Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The fweetnefs of thy faving name. 
Here may we prove the pow’r of pray’r, 
To ftrengthen faith, and fweeten care ; 
Toteach our faint defires to rife, 

And bring all heav’n before our eyes. 


Behold, at thy commanding word, 

We ftretch the curtain and the cord (a); 
Come thou, and fill this wider {pace, 
And blefs us with a large encreafe. 


Lorn, we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor fhort thine arm, nor deaf thine ear; 
Oh rend the heav’ns, come quickly down, 
And make a thoufand hearts thine own ! 


XLV, 
(a) Ifaiah lv. 2, 
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XLV. The Lord's Days 


Hos: welcome tothe faints,“ when prefs’d 
With fix days noife, and care, and toil;. 
Is the returning day of reft, 

Which hides them from the world awhile? 


Now, from the throng withdrawn away,, 
They feem to breathe a diffrent air ; 
Compos’d and foften’d by the day, 

All things another afpec wear. 


How happy if their lot is caft, 
Where ftatedly the gofpel founds ! 
"he word is honey to their tafte, 


Renews their ftrength, and heals their wounds *: 


Tho’ pinch’d with poverty at home, | 
With tharp affliction daily fed ; 

Tt makes amends, they can come 

‘To Gon’s own houfe for heav’aly bread 


With joy they haften to the place, 
Where they their Saviour oft have met 5 
And while they fea(t upon his grace, 
Their burdens and their griefs forget. 
This favor’d lot, my friends, is ours, 
May we the privilege improve ; a 
And find thefe confecrated hours, 

Sweet earnetts.of the joys above! 


We thank thee for thy day, O Lorn, 
Here we thy promis'd prefence feck ; 
Open thine hand with bleflings ftor’d, 
And give us Manna for the week. 


XLVI. Gofpel Privileges. ae, 


O Happy they who know the Lorn, 
With whom he deigns to dwelll 4 
¢ 
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He feeds and cheers them by his word, 
His arm fupports them well. 


2 To them, in each diftrefling hour, 
: His throne of grace is near ; 
And when they plead his love and pow’r, 
He itands engag’d to hear. 


3 He help’d his faints in ancient days, 
Who trufted in his name ; 
And we Can witnefs to his praife ; 
His love is ftill the fame. 


4 Wand’ring in fin, our fouls he found, 
And bid us feek his face ; 
Gave us to hear the gofpel found, 
And tafte the gofpel grace. 
5 Oft in his houfe his glory fhines 
Before our wond’ring eyes; 
We with not, then, for golden mines, 
Or ought beneath the fkies. 


6 His prefence fweetens all our cares, 
And makes our burdenslight 5 
A word from him difpels our fears, 
And gilds the gloom of night. 


7 Lorn, we expeé& to fuffer here, 
Nor would we dare repine ; 
But give us fill, to find thee near, 
And own us, flill, for thine. 
8 Let us enjoy, and highly prize 
Thefe tokens of thy love ; 
Till thou fhalt bid our fpirits rife, 
To worthip thee above. 


XLVII. Another. 


I APPY are they to whom the Lorp 
His gracious Name makes known! 


R.2 


19? 


And 
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And by his Spirit, and his word, 
Adopts them for his own ! 
2 He calls them to his merey-feat, 
And hears their humble pray’r ; 
And when within his houfethey meet,- 
They find his prefence near. 


3 The force of their united cries 
No pow’r can long withitand ; 
For Jesus helps them from the tkies» 
By his Almighty hand. - 
4 Then mountains fink at once to plains, 
And light from darknefs {prings ; 
Each feeming lofs improves their gainsy 
Each trouble comfort brings, 
5 Tho’ men defpife them, or revile, 
They count the trial {mall ; 
Whoever frowns, if Jesus fmile, 
It makes amends-for all. 


6 Tho’ meanly clad, and coarfely fed, 
And; like their Saviour, poor 
They would not change their gofpel bread! 
For alt the worldling’s ftore. 


4 When chear’d with faith’s fublimer joys,: 
They mount on eagle’s wings ; 
They can.difdain, as children’s toys, 
The pride and pomp of kings. 


g Dear Lorn, affitt our fouls to pay 
The debt of praife we owe 3. 
That we enjoy a gofpel day, 
And heav’n begun. below.. 
XLVII®, 
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XLVI. Praife for the continuance of the G ofpel. (b) 
z NCE, while we aim’d at Zion’s fongs, 
A fudden mourning check’d our tongues | 
Then we were call’d to fow in tears, 
The feeds of joy for future years. 


2 Oftas that memorable hour 
The changing year brings round again 3. 
We meet to praife the love and pow’r, 
Which hear’d our cries, and eas’d our pains 


3 Come, ye who trembled for the ark, 
Unite in praife for anfwer’d pray’r! 
Did not the Lorn our forrows mark? 
Did not our fighing reach bis ear ? 


4 Then fmaller griefs were laid afide, 
And all our cares fum’d up in one ; 
* Let us but have thy word, we cry’d) 
In other things, thy will be done.” 


5 Since he has granted our requett, 
And we ftill hear the gofpel voice ; 
Altho’ by many trials prett,. 

__ In this we cam and will rejoice. 

6 ‘Tho’ to our lot temptations fall, 
Tho’ pain and want, and cares annoy ;' 
The precious gofpel {weetens all, 
And yields us med’eine, food, and joy. 


XLIX. A Famine of the word. 
4 LADNESS was fpread thro’ Ifrael’s hott 
eds When firft they Manna view’d ; tis 
They labour’d who fhould gather moft, 
And thought it pleafant food. 
2 But 
(2) Wherever a feparation ig threatened beween a mi- 


nifter and people who dearly love each other, this hymn 
May be as {ealonable as it was once in Olney, 


See. 
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But when they had it long enjoy’d, 
From day to day, the fame ; hy SRY 

Their hearts were by the plenty cloy’d, 
Altho’ from heav’n it came. 


Thus gofpel bread at firft is priz’d, 
And makes a people glad ; 

But afterwards, too much defpis’d, 
When eafy to be had, 


But fhould the Lorp, difpleas’d withhold 
The bread his mercy fends, ; 

To have our houfes fill’d with gold, 
Would make. but poor amends. 


How tedious would the week appears 
How dull the fabbath prove ; 

Could we no longer meet to hear 
The precious truths we love ? 


How would believing parents bear, 
To leave their heedlefs youth, 

Expos'd to ev’ry fatal {nare, 
Without the light of truth ? 


The gofpel, anda praying few, 
Our bulwark long have prov’d 

But Orney fure the day will rue,. 
When thefe fhall be remov’d. 


Then fin, in this once favor’d town, 
Will triumph unreftrain’d ; 

Andwrath and vengeance haften down, 
No more by pray’r detain’d.. 


9 Preferve us from this judgment, Lorn, 


For Jesus’ fake we plead ; 
A famine of the'gofpel word 
Would be a ftroke indeed! 
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L.. Prayer for Minifers. 


x HIEF Shepherd of thy chofen fheep, 
From death and fin let free 3 
May ev’ry under-ihepherd keep 
His eye, intent on thee ! 


. 2 With plenteous grace their hearts prepare, 
To execute thy will; 


Compaffion, patience, love and care, 
And faithfulnefs and fkill. 


3 Enflame their minds with holy zeal, 
Their flocks to feed and teach ; 
And let them live, and let them feel 
The facred truths they preach. 


4 Oh, never let'the fheep complain, 
That toys, which fools amufe ; 
Ambition, pleafure, praife or gain, 
Debafe the Shepherd's views. 


5 He that for thefé, forbears to feed 
The fouls whom Jesus loves; 
Whate’er he may profefs, or plead, 
An idle fhepherd proves (c). 

6 The fword of Gop fhall break his arm, 
A blatt thall blind his eye ; 
His word fhall have no power to warm, 


His gifts fhall all grow dry. 


7 O Lorp avert this heavy woe, 
Let all thy fhepherds fay ! 
And grace, and ftrength, on each beftow, 
To labor while ’tis day. 
LI. Prayer for a Revival. 


I SAVIOUR, yifit thy plantation, 


Grant us, Lorn, a gracious rain! 


(¢) Zechariah ix. 17% 
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All 
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All will come to defolation, 
Unilefs thou return again : 
Keep no longer at a diflance ; 
Shine upon us from on high eh 
Lett, for want of thine affiftance, 
Ev'ry plant fhould droop and die. 


2 Surely, once thy garden flourifh’d, 

Ev’ry part look’d gay and green: 

Then thy word our fpirits nourifh’d, 
Happy feafons we have feen ! 

But a drought has finee fucceeded, 
And : fad decline we {te ; 

Lorp, thy help is greatly needed, 
Help can only come from thee. 


3 Where are thofe we counted leaders, 

Fill’d with zeal, and love, and truth BS 

Old profeffors, tall as cedars, 
Bright examples to our youth! 

Some, i in whom we once delighted, 
We fhall meet no more kelow, 

Some, alas! we fear are blighted, 
Scarce a fing!le leaf they fhow. 


4 Younger plants—the fight how pleafant, 
Cover’d thick with blofoms ftoed ; 
But they caufe us grief at prefent, 
Frofts have nipp’d them in the bud ! 
Deareft Saviour, haften hither, 
Thou canft make them bloom again 5 
Oh, permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain ! 


x 


‘g Let our mutual love be fervent, = 
Make us prevalent in pray’rs ; 
Let each one efteem’d thy fervant, 
Shun the world’s bewitching {nares : 
Break 
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Break the tempter’s fatal power, 
Turn the ftony heart to fleth ; 

And begin, from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afreth. 


LII. Hoping for a Revival. 


Y harp untun’d, and laid afide, : 
(To cheerful hours the harp belongs) 
My cruel foes, infulting cry’d, Mt 
** Come, fing us one of Zion’s fongs.” 


Alas ! when finners blindly bold, 

At Zion fcoff, and Zion’s King ; 
When zeal declines and love grows cold, 
Is this a day for me to fing ? 


Time was, whene’er the faints I met, 
With joy and praife my bofom glow’d ; 
But now, like Eli, fad I fit, 

And tremble for the ark of Gon. 


While thus to grief my foul gave way, 
To fee the work of Gop decline , 
Methought I heard my Saviour fay, 
“ Difmifs thy fears, the ark is mine. 


‘* Tho’ for a time I hide my face, 

ely upon my love and pow’r; 
Still wreftle at the throne of grace, 
And wait fora reviving hour, 


“Take down thy long negleéted hatp, 
I've feen thy tears, and hear’d thy pray’rs 
The winter feafon has been harp, 

But {pring hall all its waftes repair.”” 


Lorp, I obey, my hopes revive, 
Come join with me, ye faints, and fing ; 
Our foes in vain againtt us ftrive, 


For God il help and healin bring. 
or God will help g g SACRA; 
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LUI. (c) Welcome to the Table. 


i HIS is the feaft of heav'nly wine, 
And Gop invites to fup 
The juices of the living vine 
Were preis’d to fill the cup. 


2. Oh, blefs the Saviour, ye that eat, : 
With royal dainties fed ; ~ . 
Not heav’n affords acoftlier treat, 
For Jesus is the bread! 


3 The vile, the loft, he calls to them, 
Ye trembling fouls appear ! 
The righteous ia their own efteem, 
Have no acceptance here. 


4 Approach ye poor, nor dare refufe 
The banquet {pread for you ; 
Dear Saviour, this is welcome news, 
Then I may venture too. ~ 


5 If guilt and fin afford a plea, 
And may obtain a place ; 
Surely the Lorp will welcome me, 
And I hall fee his face. 


LIV. Curisr crucified. 


I HEN on the crofs, my Lorn TI fee # 
Bleeding to death, for wretched me : 
Satan and. fin no more can move) ; 
For I am all transform’d to love. 


2 His thorns and nails, pierce thro’ my heart; 
In ev'ry groan I bear a part ; 
I view his wounds with ftreaming eyes, 
But fee ! he bows his head and dies ! 


3 Come, finners, view the Lamb of Gon, 
Wounded and dead, and bath’d in blood ! 
Behold his fide, and venture near, 

The well of endlefs life is here; 


4 Here I forget my cares and pains ; 
I drink, yet fill my thirlt remains ; 
Only the fountain-head above, 

Can fatisfy the thirit of love. 


5 Oh, that I thus could always feel ! 
Loxp, more and more thy love reveal! 
Then my glad tongue hall loud proclaim 
The grace and glory of thy name. ‘- 


6 Thy name difpels my guilt and fear, 
Revives my heart, and charms my ear ; 
Affords a balm for ev’ry wound, 
And Satan trembles at the found. 


LV. (c) Jesus haffing to Suffer. 
I HE Saviour, what a noble flame 
Was kindled in his breatt, 
When hafting to Jerufalem 
He march’d before the reft ! 


2 Good-will to men and zeal for Gop, 
His ev’ry thought eagrofs ; 
He longs to be baptiz’d with blood (d), 
He pants to reach the crofs, 


3 With all his fuffrings full in view, 
And woes, to us, unknown, 
Forth to the tafk his fpirit flew, 

*Twas love that urg’d him on. 


4. Lorn, we return thee what we can ! 
Our hearts thal! found abroad 
Salvation, to the dying Man, 
And to the rifling Gop ! 
S 


i 
(4) Luke xii, so, 5 Ang 
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eed while thy bleeding glories here: | Ms 
Engage our.wond’ring eyes; 4 it “bey 

‘We learn our lighter crofs to bear, a 
And haften to the fkies. ~ were "i 


LVI. Ibis good tobe here. 


ET me dwell on Golgotha, 
‘Weep, and love my life away fi 
While | fee him on the tree 
Weep and bleed, and die for me ! 


2 \That dear blood, for finners {pilt, 
oe eg my-fimin allits guilt : 
my foul, he bore thy load, 
Si hou halt’ lain the Lamb of Gop, 


3 Hark ! his dying word, * Forgive, 
Father, let the finner live ; 
Sinner, wipe thy tears away, 
I thy ranfom freely pay.” 


* 


‘4 While I hear this grace reveal’d, 3 


And obtain a pardon feal’d ; 
All my foft affe€tions move, 
Waken’d by the force of love. ‘ 
5 Farewell world, thy gold is drofs, = 
Now I fee the bleeding crofs ; oA 


‘Jesus dy’d to fet me free oT 
Lrom the law, and fin and thee ! ee 
6 He has dearly bought my foul. 


Larp, accept, and claim the whole! 
fs Tothy will I all refign, : 7 
_ Now, ‘ao More my own, but thine. 


\pvin. Looking at the Croft. fe 


I Re evil long I took delight, : ee , 
Inaw’d eet or fears - 
; 43 
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Till a new objet ftruck my fight, « 
And ttopp’d my wild career, 
2 Ifaw oné hanging on ‘atree, 
In agonies and blood ; 
Who fix’d his languid eyes on-me,’ 
As near his crofs I ftood. ; 


3 Sure, never to my lateft breath, 
Can I forget that look ; 
It feem’d to charge me with his death, - 
Tho’ not’a word he fpoke. 


4 My confcience felt, and own’d the guilt, 
And plung d me in defpair ; 
I faw my fins his blood had fpilt, 
And help’d to nail him there. 


5 Alas ! I knew not what I did, 


But now my tears are vain ; 
Where fhall my trembling foul be hid ? , 
For I the Lorp have flain. 


6 A fecond look he gavey which faid, ° 
“I freely all Forgive; 
This blood is for thy ranfom paid ; 
I die, that thou may’ft live.” 
7 ‘Thus, while his death my fin difplays, 
In all its blackeft hue ; 
(Such is the myttery of grace) 
_Itfeals my pardon too. 

8 With pleafing grief and mournful joy, 
» My fpirit now is fill’d ; , 
‘That I thould fuch a life deftroy, 

Yet live by him I kill’d., 


LVI. Supplies in the Wilderne’s. 


Mie \ ' 7 HEN Iirael by divine command, 
. The pathleis defert.trod,, 


- 


| ee ag 


oe | og ALD 
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_ They found, tho” ’twas a barren land, 

A fure refource in'Gon. 


2 A cloudy pillar mark’d their road, 
_d\nd {creen’d them from the heat ; 
From the hard rocks the water flow’d, 
And Manna was their meat. ~ 


3 Like them we have a reft in view, 
Secure from adverfe pow’rs : 
Like them we pafs a defert too ; 
But Ifrael’s Gop is ours. 


4 Yes, in this barren wildernefs, 
He isto us the fame ; 
By his appointed means of grace, . 
As once he was to them. 


5 His worda light before us fpreads © 
By which our path we fee ; 
His love a banner o’er our heads, 
From harm prefetves us free. 
6 Jesus the bread of life is giv’n 
To be our daily food ; 


We drink a wond’rous ftream from heay’n, 
"Tis water, wine and blood. 


7 Lorp, ’tis enough, Lafk no more, 
Thefe bleffings are divine ; 


I envy not the worldling’s ftore, 
Jf Chritt and heav’n are mine. 


LIX. Communion with the Saints in glory. 


I _EFRESHED by the bread and wine, 
‘The pledges of our Saviour’s love ; — 
Now let our hearts and voices join 
In fongs of praife with thofe above. ~ 
2 Dothey fing, “ Worthy is the Lamb?” — 
Altho’ we cannot reach their ftrains, 


vat 
te 
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Yet we, thro’ grace, can fing the fame.. el 


For. us he dyd,-for us he reigns. 


3 If they behold him face to face, 
While we a.glimpfe can only fee ;: 
Yet equal debtors to his grace, 
As fafe and as belov'd are we. 


4 They had, like us, a fuff’ring time, 
Our eares and fears, and griefs they knew ; 
But they have conquer’d all thro” him, 
And we; ere long, fhall conquer too.- 


§ Tho’ all the fongs of faints in light, 
Ave far beneath his matchlefs worth ; 
His grace is fuch, he will not flight 
The poor attempt of worms on earth. 


ON PRAYER. 
‘LX. (c) £xhortation to Prayer. 


E HAT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to. a mercy feat ! 
Yet who that knows the worth of pray’r, 
But withes to be often there. 


2 Pray’r makes the datk’ned cloud withdrawy, 


Pray’r climbs the ladder Jacob faw ; 
Gives exercife to faith and love; 


Brings ev’ry blefling from ab6ve. 
3 Reflraining pray’r we ceafe to fight ; 


Pray’r makes the Chriftian’s armour bright - 


. And Satan trembles, when he fees 
The weakett faint upon his knees. 

4 While Mofesftood with arms fpread wide,, 
Succefs was found on Ifrael’s fide (ce); 
But when thro’ wearinefs they fail'd, 
That moment Amalek prevail'd, 


S2 5 Have. 


(¢), Exod. xviir 116 


, 
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5 Have you no words? Ah, think again, 

_ Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow-creatures ear 
With the fad tale of all your care. 


6 Were half the breath thus vainly fpent, 
To heav’n in {upplication fent ; . 
Your cheerful fong would oft’ner be, 

*¢ Hear what the Lorp has done for me.” 


LXI. Power of Prayers 


t. PNthemfelves, as weak as worms, 
How can poor believers ftand, 
When temptations, foes and ftorms, 
Prefs them clofe on ey’ry hand? 


Bw 


Weak, indeed, they feel they are, 
But they know the throne of grace ; 
And the Gop, who anfwers pray’r 
Helps them when they feek his face. 


3 Tho’ the Lorn awhile delay, 
Succour they at length obtain ; 

He who taught their hearts to pray, 
Will not let them cry in vain. 

4. Wreflling pray’r can wonders do, 
Bring relief in deepett {traits ; 
Pray'r can force a paflage thro’ 
ron bars and brazen gates, 

5 Hezekiah on his knees, 

Proud Affyria’s hoft fubdu’d ; 
And when fmitten with difeafe, 
Had his life by pray’r reniew'd. 

6 Peter, tho’ confin’d and chain’d, TL» 
Pray r prevail’d andbrought him ont ; 

When Elijah pray’d, it rain’d, 9 
After three long years of drought. 


nthe 
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7 We can likewife witnefs bear, " 7. 
That the Lorp is ftill the fame; Ra 


Tho’ we fear’d he would not hear, 
Suddenly deliv’rance came} 

8 For the wonders he has wrought, 
Let us now our praifes give; 
And by {weet experience taught, 
Call upon him while we live. 


ON THE SCRIPTURE. 


LXII. (c) The light and glory of the Word. 
nf i ‘HE Spirit breathes upon the word, 
And brings the truth to fight 5 
Precepts and promifes afford 
A fanétifying light. 
2 A glory gilds the facred page, 
Majeftic like the fun ; 
It gives alight to every age, 
It gives, but borrows none. 
3 The hand that gave it ftill fupplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rife, 
They rife, but never fet. 
4 Let everlafting thanks be thine, 
For fuch a bright difplay, 
As makes a world of darknefs fhine 
With beams of heav’nly day. 
5 My foul rejoices to purfue 
The fteps of him I love ; 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. . 


LXIII. The Word more precious than Gold. 


RECIOUS Bible ! what a treafure 
Me Does the word of Gop afford ! 


All 
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® 


Il 1 want for life or pleafure, - 
ig Food and Med’cine, Shieldand Sirord *e 
“Let the world account me poor, A "] 


Having this I need no more. __ ft 
2 Food to which the world’s a ftrangery, . 


Here my hungry foul enjoys ;, i 
a Ofexcefs there is no danger, Bs) 
<7 Tho’ it fills, it never cloyss peed s 
Oe On a dying Curist I feed, 
He is meat and drink indeed 1  G 


\ 3 When my faith -is faint and fickly,, ’ 
Or when Satan wounds my mind,, 
Cordials to revive me quickly, “4 
Healing med’cines here L finds; «- 7 
To the promifes I flee, ; : 
Each affords a remedy. 


4 ¥ the hour of dark temptatidn: ae fe 
Satan cannot make me yield 3 
E or the word of confolation 
Isto me a mighty fhield: 
While the {cripture truths arefure;, 
From his malice;:’?m feeure. . 


- 5 Vain his threats to overcome me, 
Fad When I take the Spirit's Sword 5 
Then with eafe I drive him from me,, 
Satan trembles at the word: 
Tis a. Sword for conqueft made, . 
Keen the edge, and ftrong: the blade«. ° 


— 


6 Shall I envy then-the mifer, 
Doating on his golden ftore ? 
Sure lame or fhould be. wifer, . 
Lam rich, ’tis he is poor: | risk 

Jesus gives mein his word, ~ 
: Food and. Med'cine, Shield poe 
i 7 ut PRO 
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LXIV. On the commencement of hoftilities in America. itis 


I H tds: gath’ring clouds, with afpect dark 
A rifing ftorm prefage ; — 
Oh to be hid within the ark, 
And fhelter’d from its rage ! 


2 See the commiffion’d angel frown (/)! 
That vial in his hand, 
Fill'd with fierce wrath, is pouring down 
Upon our guilty land! 


3 Ye faints unite in wreftling pray’r, 
If yet there may be hope ; 
Who knowsbut mercy yet may fpare, 
And bid the angel top (g)! 


4 Already is the plague begun (2); Nas 
And fir’d with hoftile rage, 
Brethren, by blood and int’reft one, 
With brethren now engage. 


5 Peace fpreads her wings, prepar'd for flight, 
And war with flaming {word, 
And hafty ftrides draws nigh, to fight 
The battles of the Lorp. 


6 The firft alarm, alas, how few, 
While diflant feem to hear! >. 
But they will hear and tremble too 
When Goon fhall fend it near. 


yi} ‘So thunder o’er the diftant hills, " 
_ Gives but a murm’ring found ; io 
~ But as the tempeft fpreads, it fills 
And fhakes the welkin (i) round. 
May we,.at leaft, with one conient, 
_ Fall low before the throwe 5 With 
(f)-R vw xvi, r- {o) 1 Sam. xx'y. 16. 
Numb. xvi, 46. (i) Fi-mament or Atmofpheres ; 


a) ee an ‘ Kee pai a of 1 
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With tears the nation’s fins lament,. © Be a 
Thethurches, andoar own. ~~ 
“9 The humble fouls who mourn and pray, bENy 
The Lorp approves and knows ; 
His mark fecures them in the day 
When vengeance {trikes his fogs; 9 


is ’ FAST-DAY HYMNS. 


‘ ey: Confe, afeffion ‘and Robe Deg, 13, 1776. 
: ? tI may the pow’r which melts the rock 
Be felt by all affembled here! — 
Ox elfe our férvice will but mock : re : 
The Gop whom we profefs to fear! i 


2 Lorn, while thy judgments thake the land, ' 
Thy people’seyes are fix'd’on theet ' 

_ We own thy. jut uplifted hand, * em. 
Which thoufands cannot, will not fee. 


| 3 How long haft thou beftow'd thy care 
i On this indulg“d ungrateful fpot ; 
While other nations, - far and near,, 
Have envy’d and admir’d our lot. 
4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt, ~ 
The glorious gofpel brightly fhones ~~» 
t And oft our enemtes have felt, te Ag 
That Goo has made our caufe his own. — 
5 But ah! both heav’n and earth have heard, 
- Our vile requital of his love cna ‘ 
We, whom like children he has rear? -d, 
Rebels againit his goodnefs prove (#). es 


_ © His grace defpis’d, his pow’r defy’ 
And legions of the ‘piackett crimes, 
Profanenefé; riot, luftand pride, 
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_ 7 The Lorn difpleas’d, /has rais’d his rod; 
Ah where are now the faithful few j ig 
Who tremble for the ark of Gon, 

And know what Ifrael ought to do (/)? 


8 Lorp, hear thy people ev’ry where, 
W ho meet to mourn, confefs and pray ; 
The nation and thy churches fpare, ta 
And let thy wrath be turn’d away, se 


LXVI. MOSES. and 4 MALEK (m). aa 


February 27, 1778. 


1, HILE Jofhua led the armed bands 
: Of Ifrael forth to war ; 
Mofes apart with lifted hands 
Engag’d in humble pray’r. 


+ e armed bands had quickly fail’d, / 
a perifh’dinthe fight; _ iz. : 
If Mofes’ pray’r had not prevail'd ; 
To put the foes to flight. 


3 When Mofes’ hands thro’ weaknefs dropp’d, 
The warriors fainted too: 
Ifrael's fuccefs at once was ftopp’d 
» And Am’lek bolder grew. 


4 A people, always prone to boatt, 
Were taught by this fufpence, 
That not a num’rous armed hoff, 
But Gop was their defence. 


5 We now of fleets and armies yaunt, 
* And thips and men prepare, 
But men like Mofes moft we want, 
* To'fave the ftate by pray’r 


© Yet, Lorn, we hope thou haft prepar’d 
3 A hidden few to-day ; 


The 


) 1 Chron, xiie 320 - (m) Exod, xrile 9. 


+ 
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(The nation’s fecret ftrength and guard) 

‘ To weep, and mourn, and pray. 

7 O hear their pray’rs, and grant us Bit 2 
_ Bid war and difcord ceafe ; 
Heal the fad breach which fin has made, 

And blefs us all with peace. 


LXVIIL. The hiding Place: Feb. 10; 1779.7 
I EE the gloomy gath ring cloud 
Ss Hanging o’er a finful land! 
~ Sure the Loap proclaims aloud, 
"Times of trouble are at hand: 
Happy they who, love his name ! 


They fhall always find him near ; ad 
Tho’ the earth were wrapp’diin flame, 
They have no juft caufe for fear. 


2 Hark his voice in accents mild, 
(Oh, how comforting and {weet !) 
Speaks to every humble child, 
Pointing out a fure retreat ! 
«« Come, and in my chambers hide (n/, 
To my faints of old well known ; 
There you fafely may abide, 
Till the ftorm be overblown, 


3 ‘You have only to repofe 

On my wifdom, love, and care; _ 
When my wrath confumes my foes, 
Mercy fhall my children {pare ; 
While tdey perifh in the floed. .. 

You that bear my holy mark (0), 

Sprinkled with atoning blood, i > 
Shall be fafe within the ark.” — 


4 Sinners, fee the ark prepar’d ! e : 
Hake to enter while there’s room 3 
? “ 
(») Tfaiab xxvi. 206 (0) Exehiel ixe 4. 
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Tho’ the Lorp his arm has bar’d, 
Mercy ftill retards your doom : 
Seek him while there yet is hope, 
Ere the day of grace be patt, 

Left in wrath he give you up, 
And this call fhall prove your laft. 


LXVIIf. On the Earthquake, Sept. 8, 1775. 


I LTHO?’ on mafly pillars built, 
The earth has lately fhook ; 
It trembles under Britain’s guilt, 
Before its Maker’s look. 


2 Swift as the fhock amazement f{preads, 
And finners tremble too ; 
What flight can fcreen their guilty heads, 
if earth itfelf purfue? 


3 But mercy fpar’d us while it warn’d, 
The fhock is felt no niore ; 
And mercy, now, alas! is fcorn’d 
By finners, as before. 


4 But ifthefe warnings prove in vain, 
Say, finner, canft thou tell, 
How foon the earth may quake again, 
And open wide to hellg, 


5 Repent before the judge draws nigh; 

Or elfe when he comes down, 
Thou wilt in vain for earthquakes cry, 
To hide thee from his frown (p/). 


6 But happy. they who love the Lorn, 
And his falvation know; - 

The hope that’s founded on his word, 
No change can overthrow. 


7 Should the deep-rooted hills be hurl’d, 
And plung’d beneath the feas ; 
ee 


¥ 


And 
(¢) Rev, vi. 16, 


Yaa > “f a ; f ee 
28. PROVIDENGES Beale 


And {trong convulfions hake the world, 
Your hearts may reit in peace. 


§ Jesus, yout Shepherd, Lory, and Chief, 
Shall fhelter you from ill ;- 
And nota worm nor fhaking leaf 
Can move, but at his will. 


LXIX. On the Fire at Olney, Sept. 22, 1777. 
I ‘ R 7 EARIED by day with toil and cares, 
How welcome is the peaceful night, 
Sweet fleep our wafted ftrength repairs, 
And fits us for returning light. 


2 Yet when our eyes in fleep are clos’d, 
Our reft may break ere well begun ; 
‘To dangers ev’ry hour expos’d, — ~ 
Ve neither can forefee nor fhun. em 


"Tis of the Lox that we can fleep 

A fingle night without alarms; 

His eye alone our lives can keep > 
Secure amidft a thoufand harms. 


Ww 


4 For months and years of fafety paft, 
Ungrateful we, alas! have been; 
Tho’ patient long, he fpoke at laft, 
And bid the fire rebulotir fin, 


5 The shout of fire! a dreadful cry, 
Imprefs’d each heart with deep difmay ; 
While the fierce blaze and red’ning fky, 
Made midnight wear the face of day. 


6 The throng and terror who can {peak ! 
‘The various founds that fill'd the air! aes 
The infant’s wail, the mother’s thriek, }. 
‘Lhe voice of blafphemy and 'pray’r ! r 


? 
- 
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7 But pray’r prevail’d, and fav’d the town; 
The few who lov'd the Saviour’s name, 
Were heard, and mercy hafted down 
To change the wind, and ftop the flame. 


8 Oh, may that night be ne’er forgot ! 
Lorp, fiill inereafe thy praying few! 
Were Orney left without a Lot, 
Ruin, like Sodom’s would enfue. 


LXX. A Welcome to Chriftian Friends, 


I INDRED in Curertst, for his dear fake, 
I A hearty welcome here receive ; 
" May we together now partake 
The joys which only he can give! 


2 To you and us by grace’tis giv’n, 
To know the Saviour’s precious name ; 
And fhortly we fhall meet in heav’n, 
Our hope, our way, our end the fame. 


3 May he, by whofe kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications [weet, 
And caufe our hearts to burn with love ! 


4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Chriftians fee each other thus’; 
We only wifh to fpeak of him, . 
Who liv’d and dy d, and reignis for us. 


5 We’lltalk of all he did and {aid, 
And fuffer’d for us here below ; 
The path he mark’d for us to tread, 
And what he s doing for us now. 


6 Thus, asthe moments pafs away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 
And haften on the glorious day, 
When we fhall mect to part no more, 
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LXXI. At Parting. 


2 S the fun’s enliv’ning eye 
Shines on ev’ry place the fame; 
So the Lorn is always nigh : 
To the fouls that love his name. 


z When they move at duty’s call, 
He is with them by the way ; 
He is ever with them all, 
Thofe who go, arid thofe who ftay. 


3 From his holy mercy-feat 
Nothing can their fouls confine ; 
Stillin Spirit they may meet, 
And in fweet communion join. 

4 Fora feafon call’d to part, 

Let us then ourfelves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
OF our ever prefent Friend. 


5 Jesus, hear our humble pray’r? 
Tender Shepherd of thy fheep! 
Let thy mercy and thy care, 

All our fouls in fafety keep. 

6 In thy ftrength may we be ftrong, 
Sweeten ev'ry crofs and pain ; 

Give us, if we live, ere long 
Here to meet in peace again, 

7 Then if thou thy help afford, 
Ebenezers fhall be rear'd; 

And our fouls fhall praife the Lorn, 
Who our poor petitions heard, 
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LXXII. On the Death of @ Believer. 


I FN vain my fancy ftrives to paint 
The moment after death ; 


, 


The 
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The glories that furround the faints, 
When yielding up their breath,’ 


2 One gentle figh their fetters breaks, 
We f{carce can fay, ** They’re gone !’” ~ 
Before the willing Spirit takes 
Her manfion near the throne. 
3 Faith ftrives, but all its efforts fail, 
To trace her in her flight : 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides that world of light. 


4 Thus much (and this is all) we know, 
They are completely bleft ; 
Have done with fin, aad care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour reft. 


5 On harps of gold they praife his name, 
His face they always view ; 
Then let us follow’rs be of them, 
That we may praife him too. 


6 Their faith and patience, love and zeal, 
Should make their mem’ry dear ; 
And, Lorn, do thou the pray’rs fulfil, 
They offer'd for us here! — 
7 While they have gain’d, we lofers are, 
We mifs them day by day ; 
But thou can’t ev’ry breach repair, 
And wipe our tears away. 
§ We pray as in Elitha’s cafe, 
When great Elijah went; _ a: i 
May double portions of thy graces 7s 
To us who flay, be fent. 


 LXXTIT. (¢) On the Death of a Miniflers 


} LS Mafter taken from his head 
- i i Eliha faw him go ; f 
u¥ T2 And 


ree 
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And, in defponding accents faid, 
Ah, what art ifracldo 2” 


2 But he forget the Loro who lifts 
The beggar to the throne ; 
Nor knew, that all Elijah’s gifts 
Wonld foon be made his own. 


3 What! when a Paul has run his courfe, 
Or wher Apollos dies ; 
Is Ifrael left without refource ? 
And have we no fupplies ? 


_ 4 Yes, while the dear Redeemer lives, 
We have a boundlefs ftore ; 
And fhall be fed with what ied gives, 
Who lives for evermore. 


LXXIV. The tolling Bell. 


FT as the bell, with folemn toll, 

' Speaks the departure of a foul, 
Let each one afk himfelf, «¢ Am I 
Prepar d, fhould I be call’d to die ?”” 


z Only this frailand fleeting breath ’ 
Preferves me from the jaws of death ; 
Soon as it fails, at once I’m gone, 

And plung’d into a world unknown. 


3 Then, leaving all I lov'd below, 
To Gop’s tribunal I muft go; 
Mutt hear the judge pronounce my fate, © 
And fix my everlafting ftate. 


4 But could I bear to hear him fay, 
“© Depart, accurfed, far away ! 4 
With Satan, in the loweft hell; a 
Thou art for ever doom’d to dwell. 2° 


Lorp Jesus! help me now to fixe, 
And feek my hope alone in thee 5 


A, 
, 
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Apply thy blood, thy fpirit give, 
Subdue my fin, and let me live. 

6 Then, when the folemn bell I hear, 
If fav’d from guilt L need not fear ; 
Nor would the thought diftreffing bes, 
Perhapsit next may toll for me. 


7 Rather my fpirit would rejoice, 
And long, and with, to hear thy voice ; 
Glad when it bids me earth refign, 
Secure of heav’n, if thou art mine. 


XXV. Hope beyond the Grave. 


I Y foul, this eurious houfe of clay,, 
M Thy prefent frail abode, 
Mutt quickly fall to worms a prey, 
And thou return to Gop. 
2 Can’it thou, by faith, furvey with joy, 
The change before it come? 
And fay, “ Let death this houfe deftroy, 


I have a heav’nly home !”" 


3 The Saviour, whom I then fhall fee 
With new admiring eyes, 
Already has prepar’d for me, 
A manfion in the fkies (a). 


4 I feel this mud-wall'd cottage thake, 
And long to fee it fall ; 
That [ my willing flight may take 
To him who is my.all. 
5 Burthen’d and groaning then no mort, 
My refeud foul fhall fing, 
As up the fhining path I foar, 
“ Death,’ thow hatt loit thy fling,” 


(ee t fa) a Cor. ¥, ts 


a 6 Deay. 
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6 Dear Saviour, help us now to feek, 
And know thy grace’s pow’r ; 
That we may all this language fpeak, 
Before the dying hour. 


LXXVI.. | There the Weary are at Refi. 
1 OURAGE, my foul! behold the prize, 


The Saviour’s love provides 5 
Eternal life beyond the flies, 
For all whom here he guides. 


2 The wicked ceafe from troubling there, 
@ ‘the weary are at reft (4) 3; 
Sorrow and fin, and pain and care, 

No more approach the bleft. 
3 A wicked world, and wicked heart, | 
With Satan now are goin’d ; 
Each aéts a too fuccefsful part 
In harrafling my mind, 


4 In confli& with this threefold troop, 
How weary, Lorp, am I! | 
Did not thy promife bear me up, 
My foul mutt faint and die, 


5 But fighting in my Saviour’s firength, 
Tho’ mighty are my foes, 
I fhall a conqu’ror be at length, 
O’er all that can oppofé. 


6 Then why, my foul, complain or fear ? 
The crown of glory fee ! 


‘The more |. toil and fuffer here, . 
The {weeter reft will be. os 
LXXVIE. The Day of Judgment. 

1 AY of judgment, day of wonders! er 
Hark! the trumpet’s awfulfound, 
(2) Fob tie 7 ec aif “Af 
‘ bd e q Pe > 4 
« “i e ‘ a) 
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Louder than a thoufand thunders, 
Shakes the vaft creation round! [confound } 
How the fummons will the finners heart 


2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 
Cloth’d in majefty divine ; ; 
You who long for his appearing, 
Then fhall fay, ThisGop ismine! [thine ! 
Gracious Saviour, own me in that day for 


4 At his call the dead awaken, 
Rife to life from earth and fea; 
All the pow’rs of nature fhaken 
By his looks prepare to flee: _ {theed 
Carelefs finner, what will then become of 


4 Horrors paft imagination, 
Will furprife your trembling heart, 
When you hear your condemnation, 
«© Hence accuried wretch, depart ! [part.? 
Thou with Satan and his angels, have thy 


5 Satan, who now tries to pleafe you, 
Left you timely warning take, 
When that word is paft, will feize you, 
Plunge you in the burning lake: [ftake. 
Think, poor finner, thy eternal all’s at 


6 But to thofe who have confeffed, 
Lov’d and ferv’dthe Lorp below ; 
He will fay, ‘* Come near ye bleffed, 
See the kingdom I beftow ; (know. 
You for ever fhall my love and glory 


7 Under forrows and reproaches, 
May this thought your courage raife} 
Swiftly Gon’s great day approaches 
Sighs fhall then be chang’d-to praife : [blaze, 
We fhall triumph when the worldisina = 
? LEXYVUE 
Pie > 
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LXXVIIL. The Day of the Lorn. (c). 
i CH with one piercing gan looks thro’ 


Creation’s wide extended frame >. 
The patt and future in his view, 
And days and ages are the fame (@). 


2. Sinners who dare provoke his face, 
Who on his patience long prefumey 
And trifle out his day of grace, ~ 
Will find he has a day of doom. 


3 As pangs the lab’1ing woman feels, 
Or asthe thief, in midnight fleep ; 
So comes that day, for which the wheels 
Of time their ceafelefs motion keep ! . 


4 Hark! from the fky, the trump proclaims 
Jesus the Judge approaching nigh ! 
Sce, the creation wrapt in flames, | 


Firft kindled by his vengeful eye ! 


5 When thus the mountains melt like wax ; 
When earth, and air, and fee, thall burn ; 
When all the frame of nature breaks, 
Poor finner, whither wilt thou turn £ 


6 The puny works which feeble men 
Now boatt, or covet, or admire; 
Their pomp, and arts, and freafures, then 
Shall perith in one.common fire. — 


7 Loan, fix our hearts and hopes above ! 
Since all below to'ruin tends ; 
Here may we truft, obey, and love, , 
And there be found amongft thy friends, 


LXXIX. The great Tribunal. (e). 


1 VY OHN ina vifion, faw the day iw ‘ 
| When the Judge will haften down; 
that. Heav'a 
(c) Book U1. Hymn 4. (4) a rat a 
(¢) Rew. ax. V1ci2s soe 
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7 
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Heav’n and earth fhall flee away 
From the terror of his frown : 
Dead and living, {mall and great, 
Raifed from the earth and fea ; 
At his bar hall hear their fate, 
What will then become of me? - 


Can I bear his awful looks ? 
Shall I ftand in judgment then, 
When | fee the open’d books, 
Written hy the Almighty’s pen ? 
If he to remembrance bring, 

And expofe to public view, 

Ev ry work and fecret thing ; 
Ah, my foul, what can thou do? 


When the lift thall be produe’d 
Of the talents I enjoy’d ; 
Means and’ mercies, how abus'd ! 


Time and ftrength, how mifemploy’d! - 


Confcience then compell d to read, 
Mutt allow the charge is true ; 

Say, my foul, what canft thou plead 
In that hour, what wilt thou do? 


Bat the book of life I fee, 

May my name be written there ! 
Then from guilt and danger free, 
Glad T’ll meet him in the air: 
That’s the book I hope to plead, 
*Tis the gofpel.open’d wide ; 
Lorp, I am a wretch indeed ! 
Thave finn’d, but thou haft dy’d (/)- 


Now’ my foul knows what to do sy 
Thus I thall with boldnefs ftand, . 
Nu mber’d with the faithful few, 
Own’d and fav’d, at thy night hand : 
ou help a feeble worm 
believe thy promife now ; 


(A) Rom. vi’. 34, 


of 


Juttice 
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Juftice will at laft confirm ; 
What thy mercy wrought below. 


IV... .C, Ri EA eee 


LXXX. The oldand New. Creation. - 


4a HAT was a wonder-working word, 
Which could the vat creation raife ! 
Angels, attendant on theirLorp (g) 5 
Admir’d the plan, and fung his praife. 


a From what a dark and fhapelefs mafs, 
All nature {fprang at his command ! 
Let there be light, and light there was, 
And fun, and ftars, and fea, and land. 


g With equal {peed the earth and feas, 
Their mighty Maker’s voice obey’d ; 
He fpake, and {trait the plants and trees, 
And birds and beafts, and man were made. 


4 But man, the lord and crown ofall, 
By fin his honor foon defae'd ; 
His heart (how alter’d fince the fall !) 
Is dark, deform’d, and void, and wafte. 


5 The newcreation of the foul 
Does now no lefs his pow’r difplay (4) + 
Than when he form’dthe mighty whole, 
And kindled darknefs into day. 


6 Tho’ felf-deftroy’d, O Lorn, we art, 
Yet let us feel what thou cant do; 
Thy word the ruin can repair, 

And all our hearts create anew. 


LXxXxX’. 
(g) Job. Xxx'iie 7, (4) Cor, 2 vi, 6. 
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LXXXI.- The Book of Creation. 
we i ‘HE book of nature open lies, 


With much inttruction itor'd; 
But till the Lor anoints our eyes, 
We cannot read a word. 


2 Philofophets have por’d in vain, 
And guets d from age to age ; 
For reafon s eye could ne’er attain 
To underftand a page. 


3 Tho’ to each ftar they give a name, i 
Its fize and motions teach, 
The truths which all the ftars proclaim, 
Their wifdom cannot reach. 


4 With {kill to meafure earth and fea, . 
And weigh the fubtle air ; 
Thcy cannot, Lorn, difcover thee, 
‘Lho” prefenc ev ry where. 


5 The knowledge of the faints excels 
The wifdom of the fchools ; 
To them his fecrets God reveals, 
Tho men account them fools, 


6 To them the fun and ftars on high 
The flow’rs that paint the field (#), 
And all the artlefs birds that fly, 
Divine inftruction yield. 


* The creatures on their fenfes prefs, 
As witneffes to prove : 
Their Saviour’s pow’r, and faithfulnefs, 
- His providence and love. 
8 Thus may we ftudy nature’s book, 
To make us wife indeed ! 


a U And 
WF (i) Matt. yi, 26. -28. 
hac 
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And pity thofe who only look 
At what they cannot read (2). 


LXXXII. The Rainbow. 


i HEN the fun, with cheerful beams, 
Smiles upon a lowring fky ; 
Soon its afpect foft’ned feems, 
And a rainbow meets the eye : 
While the fy remains ferene, 
This bright arch is never feen. 


2 Thus the Lorp’s fupporting pow’r 
Brighteft to his faints appears, 
When affliétion’s threat’ning hour 
Fills their fky with clouds and fears ¢ 

He can wonders then perform, 
Paint a rainbow on the ftorm (/) 


3 Alltheir graces doubly fhine, 
When theirtroubles prefs them fore $ 
And the promifes divine 
Give them joys unknown before : 
As the colours of the bow, 
To the cloud their brightnefs owe. 


4 Favor’d John a rainbow faw (m) 
Circling round the throne above ; 
Hence the faints a pledge may draw 
Of unchanging cov’nant love : 

Clouds awhile may intervene, 


But the bow will {till be feen. 


LXXXIII. Thunder. 
i Wo a black o’erfpreading cloud 
: Has darken’d all the air; = 
And peals of thunder roaring loud, 
Proclaim the tempeft near, 


2 Then 
(#) Romi. 20, (1) Gem six. 14. (m) Rev. iv. 3. 
é si 
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2 Then guilt and fear, the fruits of fin, 
The finner oft purfue ; 
A louder ftorm is heard within, 
And conf{cience thunders too. 


3 The law a fiery language {peaks, , 
His danger he perceives ; 
Like Satan who his ruin feeks, 
He trembles and believes. 


4 But when the fky ferene appears, 
And thunders roll no more ; 
He foon forgets his vows and fears, 


Jatt as he did before. 


5 But whither fhall the finner flee, 
When nature’s mighty frame, 
The pond’rous earth, and air, and fea (‘e) 
Shall all diffolve in flame ? 


6 Amazing day! it comes apace ! 

The judge is hafting down ! 

Will finners bear to fee his face, 
Or ftand before his frown. 


7 Loko, let thy mercy find a way 
To touch each ftubborn heart ; 
That they may never hear thee fay, 
“ Ye curfed ones depart.’’ 
8 Believers you may well rejoice ! 
The thunder’s loudeft ftrains _ 
Should be to youa welcome voice, 
That tells you, ‘* Jesus rEIGNs !” 


LXXKIV. Lightning in the Night. 


i GLANCE from heav’n, with fweet effect, 
Sometimes my penfive fpirit cheers 5 
But ere I can my thoughts colleét, 
As fuddenly it difappears. * 


2 So 
(0) 2 Peter tii. 106 


ee he 
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So lightning in the gloom of night, " 
Affords a momentary days te ma 
Difclofing obje&s full in fight, (gaa or 
Which toon as fee., ave {natch d away 
RA, 


Ah! what avail thefe pleafing feenes! Pe a aa 
They do but aggravate my pain ; 8 ? 
While darknefs quickly intervenes, 
And iwallows up my joys again, 


But fhall |. murmur at relief? — a 
Tho’ thort, it was a precious view 5 
Seat to controul my unbeliéf, 

And prove that what I read is true.. 


The lightniag’s flahh did not create 
The op’ning profpe it reveal’d ! 

But only fhew’d the real flate 

Of what the darknefs had conceal’d, 
Jatt fo, we by a glimpfe difcern 

The glorious things within the veil ; 
‘Fat when in darknefs we may learn 

Yo live by faith, till light prevail. 

The Loan’s great day will foon advance, — 
Difperfing all the fhades of night; _ 
‘Then we no more fhall needa glance, — 
But fee by an eternal light. . 


LXEXV. On the Eclipfe of the Moon,” 
: July 30, 1776. 
HE moon in filver glory fhone, 3 
: tnd not a cloud ia fight, . ~ 
When faddenly a fhade begun : 
To iitetcept her lights, 9 3 Bh , 
How faft acrofs her orb it {pread, © 
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A circle, ting’d with languid red, 
Was all appear’d in view. 
3 While many with unmeaning eye, 
Gaze on thy works in vain ; 
Affift me, Lorn, that I may try 


Tnftruction to obtain. 


4 Fain would my thankful heart and lips 
Unite in praife to thee ; 
And meditate on thy eclipfe, 
In fad Gethfemane. 

5 Thy people’s guilt, a heavy load ; 
(When ftanding in their room) 
Depriv’d thee of the light of Gop, 

And fill’d thy foul with gloom. 


6 How pundually eclipfes move, 
Obedient to thy will! 
Thus fhall thy faithfulnefs and love, 
Thy promifes fulfil. 


7 Dark, like the moon without the fun, 
I mourn thine abfence, Lorp ! 
For light or comfort I have none, 
But what thy beams afford. 


8 But lo! the hour draws near a-pace,, 
When changes fhall be o’er ; 
Then I fhall fee thee face to face, 

And be eclips'd no more. 


LXXXVI. Moon-light. 


i HE moon has but borrow’d light, 
A faint and feeble ray ; a 
She owes her beauty to the night, 
And hides herfelf by day. 


2 No cheering warmth her beam conveys, 


Tho’ pleafing to behold ; 
U2 Wo 
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We might upon her brightnefs gaze, 
Till we were flarv’d with cold. 


Jvit fuch is all the light to man, 
Which reafon can impart ; 


» 
Tt cannot fhew one object plain, — : ; 
Nor warm their frozen heart. ei ‘s 


w 


ei;t 


4 Thus moon-light views of truth divine er i 

To many fatal prove; - 7 

For what avail in gift’s to fhine ey , 
Without a {park of love! Ps 


| The gofpel, like the fun.at noon,. 
Affords a glorious light ; 

Then fallen reafon’s boafted meow 
Appears no longer bright. 


§ A grace, not light alone, beftows,. e 
But addsa quick’ning pow'r ; 
The defart bloffoms like the rofe (gi 


And fin prevails no more. 


WN 


LXXXVII. The Sea: fr) 
1 F for atime the air be calm, 
Serene and fmooth the fea appears # 
And fhews no danger to alarm 
‘The unexperienc’d landfman’s fears. 


2 But if the tempeft once arife, 

The faithlefs water {wells and raves 5 

Its billows, foaming to the Akies, 

Difclofe a thoufand threat’ ning graves... 

My untry’d heart thus feem’d to Mes, a or 
(So i of myfelf I knew) ne 
Smooth as the calm unruffled fea, 
Butah ! it prov’d as treach "raus too! 

4 ‘The peace, of which I had a tafle, >. 


When Jesus firit his love reveal’d Ets Ris 
fondly 


(p) 1 Cor. xiii, 1. (9) Veiabxxxy.ts (r) Buk 1 Hymn se 
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I fondly hop’d would always lait, 
Becaufe my foes were then @6nceal’d. 


5 Bat when I felt the templer’s pow’r 

~ Roufe my corruptions from their fleep ; 
, I trembled at the flormy hour, | 
— faw the horrors of the deep. 


Now on prefumption’s billows borne, 
My fpirit feem’d the Lorn to dare ; 
Now, quick as thought, a fudden turn 
Plung’d me in gulphs of black defpair. 


: 7 Lorp, fave me, or I fink, I pray’d ; 


He heard, and bid the tempeft ceafe 5 
The angry waves his word obey’d, 
Andall my fears were huth’d to peaces 


$ The peace is his, and not my own, 
My heart (no better than before): 
Is flill to dreadful changes prone, 
Then let me never trutt it more. 


LXEXVIIL. The Flood. 


I HO? finall the drops of falling rainy, 
If one be fingly view’d ; 
Collected, they o’erfpread the plain, 
And form a mighty flood. 


2 The houfe it meets within its courfe, # 

Should not be built on clay ; $ . 

Left, with a wild refiftlefs force, 
It {weep the whole away. 


+) ‘ a 
3 Tho’ fora while it feem’d fecure . 3 
Tt will not bear the fhock 3 ; 
Unlefs it has foundations fure, 
And ftands upon a rock, 


4 Thus finners think their evil deeds, 


% 


any Like drops of rain, are {mall ; 
eX But 
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But it the pow’r of thought exceeds 
To count rhe ae of all f 


5 One fin can raife, tho’ fmall it feems, 
A flood to drown the foul ; 
What then, when countlefs millions ftreams 
Shall join to {well the whole. 


6 Yet, while they think the weather fair,. 
If warn’d they fmile or frown ; 
But they will tremble and defpair, 
When the fierce flood. comes down !. 


7 Oh! then on Jesus ground your hope,. 
That ftone in Zion laid (s) ; 
Left your poor building quickly drop, 
With ruin, on your head. 


LXXXIX. The Thaw: 


I HE ice and fnow we lately faw,. 
Which cover’d all the ground;; 
Are melted foon before the thaw, 
’ And can no more be foundsy 


2 Could all the art of man fuffice 
To move away the fnow, : 
To clear the rivers from the ice, 
Or make the waters flow? «= 
3 No, ’tis the work of Gopalone; {| 
An emblem of the pow’r 


By which he melts the heart of ftone,, 
In his appointed hour. 


4 All outward means, till he appears, 
Will ineffeGual prove ; 
Tho’ much che finner fees and hears,. ae 
He cannot learn to love. 


5 But let the ftouteft finner feel 
The foft’ning warmth of grace ; 


(s) Matte viie 24. 2 Péter ii. 6 7 


- 
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Tho’ hard as ice, or rocks, or fteel, 
His heart diffolves apace. 


6 Seeing the blood which Jesus fpilt, 


st 


- 


? 


° 
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"Fo fave his foul from woe,. 
His hatred, unbelief, and guilt, 
All melt away like fnow. 
Jesus, we in thy name entreat, 

Reveal thy gracious arm ; 

And grant thy Spirit's kindly heat, 


Our frozen hearts to warm. 


XC. The Lnadfone. 


A S needles point towards the pole, 

- When touch’d by the magnetic ftone ; 
So faith in Jesus, gives the foul 

A, tendency before unknown. 


Tillthen, by blinded paffions led, 
In fearch of fancy’d good werange ; 
The paths of difappointment tread, 


To nothing fix'd, but love of change. 


But when the Holy Ghoft imparts 

A knowledge of the Saviour’s love ; "i 
Our wand ring, weary, reftlefs hearts, 

Are fix'd at once, no more to move. 


Now a new principle takes place, 
Which guides and animates the will, 
This love, another name for grace, 
Conitrains to good, and bars from 4ll, 


By love’s pure light we foon percei aa 
Our nobleft blifeand proper end; 
And gladly ev’ry idol leave, 

To love and ferve our Lorn and Friend. 


| 6 Thus borne along by faith and hope, 


We fel the Saviour’s words are true; 
° : “A 
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« And I, if I be lifted up (w) 
Will draw the finner upward too.” 


RCLe ese Spider and Bee. 


1 N the fame flow’r we often fee 
The loathfome fpider and the bee ; 
But what they get by working there, 
Ts diff’rent as their matures are. 


The bee a fweet reward obtains, 
And honey well repays his pains ; 
Home to the hive he bears the ftore, 
And then returns in queft of more. 


3 But no fweet flow’rs that grace the field, 
Can honey to the fpider yield 
A cobweb all that he can fpin, 
And poifon all the ftores within. 


4 Thus in that facred field the word, 
With flow’rs of Gon’s own planting ftor’d, 
Like bees his children feed and thrive, — 
A\nd bring home honey to the hive. 


5 There, fpider-like, the wicked come, 
And feem to tafte the fweet perfume ; 
But the vile venom of their hearts, — 

To poifon all their food converts. 


to 


6 From thefame truths believers prize, 
They weave vain re‘uges of lies ; 
And from the promife licenfe draw, 
To trifle with the holy law! 


7 Lorp, hall thy word of life and love, 
‘The means of death to numbers prove ! 
Unlefs thy grace our hearts renew (x) 
We iink to hell, with heav’n in view. ; 
bu XCIl. 


(%). Fabn xii. 32- (») Bock Ms Hyman 7 
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XCII. The Bee faved rom the Spider. 


I HE fubtle fpider often weaves 
oB His unexpeéted {nares, 
Among the balmy flow’rs and leaves, 

To which the bee repairs, 


2 When in his web he fees one hang, 
With a malicious joy, ; 
He darts upon it with his fang, 
To poifon and dettroy, 


3 How welcome then, fome pitying friend, 
T o fave the threaten’d bee ! 
The fpider’s treach’rous web to rend, 
And fet the captive free. 


4 My foul has been in fuch a cafe, 
When firft I knew the Lorn, 
I hafted to the means of grace, 
Where fweets I knew were ftor’d, 


§ Little I thought of danger near, 
That foon my joys would ebb ; 

But ah! I met a {pider there, 

Who caught me in his web. 


6 Then Satan rais’d his pois ‘nous fting. 
And'‘aim’d his blows at me ; 
While I, poor helplefs trembling thing, 
Could neither fight nor flee, 
7 Butoh! the Saviour’s pitying eye, 
Reliv’d me from defpair ; 
He faw me at the point to die 
And broke the fatal fnare. *y 
" $ My cafe his heedlefs faints fhould warn, 
’ Or cheer them if afraid : 
fay you from me your danger learn, 
4ind where to look for aid. 
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ik LION, tho’ by nature wild, 
Is The art of man can tame ; 
} 


He ftands before his keeper, mild, 
. And gentle as a lamb, 


2 He watches, with rabheftige eye, 
The hand that gives him food ; 
As if he meant to Y teltify 
/ A fenfe of gratitude, be 


3 But man himfetf, who thus fubdues, 
The fierceft beafts of pray, 
A nature more unfeeling, fhews, 
And far more fierce than they. 


4 Tho’ by the Lorn preferv'd and fed, 
He proves rebellious fill ; 
And while he eats his Maker’ 3 bread, 
Refilts his holy will. 


5 Alike in vain, of grace that faves, 
Or threat'ning law he hears: 
The favage fcorns, blafphemes and rayes, 


But neither loves nor fears. bad 
Be 


6 O Saviour! how thy wond’rous pow’ "r 
By angels is proclaim’d ! 

When.in thine own appointed hour, | id.wor? 

They fee this lion tain’d. rae a 


+ The love thy bleeding erofs dipisent aye” 
The hardett heart fubdues 5 

Here furious Lions while they g 

‘I heity rage and fiewpepels lofe, 


8 Yet we are but renew’d in pa 
The Lion ftill remains ; 
Lorn, drive him wholly from 
Or keep him faft in chains, 


We 


(y) Yaiab xi. 9+ 
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XCIV. Sheep. 


HE Saviour calls his people theep, 

And bids them on his love rely ; 
For he alone their fouls can keep, 
And he alone their wants fupply. 


The Bull can fight, the Hare can flee, 
The Ant, in fummer, food prepare ; 
But helplefs fheep, and fuch are we, 
Depend upon the fhepherd’s care. 
Jexovan is our Shepherd’s name (z), 
Then what have we, tho’ weak, to fear ? 
Our fin and folly we proclaim, 

If we defpond while he is near. 


When Satan threatens to devour ; 

When troubles prefs on ev’ry fide ; 
Think of our Shepherd’s care and pow’r, 
He can defend, he will provide. 


See the rich paftures ofhis grace, 
Where, in full ftreams, falvation flows! 
There he appoints our refting place, 
And we may feed, fecure from foes. 


ee 


There ’midft the flock, the Shepherd dwells, 


The fheep around in fafety lie ; 

The wolf, in vain, with malice fwells, 
For he proteéts them with his eye (a). 
Dear Lorn, if I am one of thine, 
From anxious thoughts I would be free 5 
To truft, and love, and praife, is mine, 
The care ofall belongsto thee. —» 


XCV. The Garden. 


Garden contemplation fuits, 
And may inftru@ion yield, 
x » 


Sweeter ~ 


_() Palm xxitin 1. (4) Micab v 4s 
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‘Sweeter than all the fow’rsand fruits 
With which the fpot is fill'd, as 


2 Eden was Adam’s dwelling-place, 
While bleft with innocence ; 
But fin o’erwhelm’d him with difgrace, 
And drove the rebel thence. 


3 Oft as the garden-walk we tread, 
We fhould bemoan his fall ; 
The trefpafs of our legal head 
In ruin plung’d us all. 


4 The garden of Gethfemane, 
The fecond Adam faw, 
Opprefs’d with woe, to fet us free 
From the avenging law. 


5 How ftupid we, who can forget, 
With gardens in our fight, 
His agonies and bloody fweat, 
In that tremendous night! 


6 His church asa fair garden ftands, 
Which walls of love inclofe ; 
Each tree is planted by his hand (4), 
And by his blefling grows. 
7 Believing hearts are gardens too, 
For grace has fown its feeds ; 
Where once, by nature, nothing grew 
But thorns and worthlefs weeds. 


8 Such themes to thofe who Jesus love, — 
My conftant joys afford 
And make a barren defart prove 
' The garden of the Lorp. 


- 
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XCVI. For a Garden-feat or Summer-houfe. 


i Shelter from the a or wR, (as #5 
A fhade from feorching heat 5, 
| A refling 
{b) Iaiab \xi. 3. (¢) Aaiab xxmile 25 * 
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oes HE water ftood like walls of brafs, 
wate To let the fons of Ifrael pals (¢), 


’ A refting place you here may find, 
To eafe your weary feet. 


2 Enter, but witha ferious thought, 
Confider who is near ! 
This is a confecrated fpot, 
The Lorpis prefent here! 


3 A queftion of the utmoft weight, 
While reading, meets your eye ¥ 
May confcience witnefs to your flate, 
And give a true reply ! 
4 Is Jesus to your heart reveal’d, 
As full of truth and grace ? 
And is his name your hope and fhield, 
Your reft and hiding place ? 


5 If fo, for all events prepar'd, 
Whatever ftorms may rife, 
He, whom you love, will fafely guard, 
And guide you to the fkies 
6 No burning fun, or ftorm or rain, 
Will there your Peace annoy ; 
No fin, temptation, grief, or pain, 
Tatrude to damp your joy. 
7 But if his name you have not known, 
Oh, feek him while you may ! 
Left you fhould meet his awful frown, 
In that approaching day. 


8 When the avenging Judge you fee, 
- With terrors on his brow ; 
Where can-you hide, or whither flee, 
If you reje@ him now? - 
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XCVII. The Creatures in the Lorp’s Huand>. 


(d) Excd. xiv, 22. 


And 
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And from the rock in rivers burft (2), 7 
At Mofes’ prayer to quench their thirlt ~~ 
The fire reftrain’d by Gov’s commands, 
Could only burn his people’s bands (/), 
Too faint, when he was with them there, 
To finge their garments or their hair. 


At Danicl’s, feet the Lion’s lay (¢) 

Like harmlefs lambs, nor touch’d their prey, 
And Ravens which on carrion fed, 

Procur’d Elijah flefh and bread. 


Thus creatures only can fulfil 

Their great Creator’s holy will ; 

And when his fervants need theiraid, 
His purpofes muft be obey’d. 

So if his bleffing he refufe, , , 
Their pow’r to help they quickly lofe ; 
Sure as on creatures we depend, 

Our hopes in difappointment end. 


Then let us truft the Lorp alone, 
And creature-confidence difown, 
Nor if they threaten, need we fear, 
They cannot hurt if he be near. 


If inftruments of pain they prove, 
Still they are guided by his love 5 

As lancets by the furgeon’s fkill, 
Which wound to cure, and not to kill. 


XCVill. On Dreaming. 


HEN flamber feals our weary eyes, 

The bufy fancy wakeful keeps; ~— 

The feenes whtich then before us rife, 
Prove, fomething in us never fleeps. re 


(e) Numb. xx. 11. (f) Daniel iii. 27- q 
(g/ Danie vi. 23. 
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2 Asin another wl feem, 
A new creation of our own ; 
All appears real, tho’ a dream, 
And all familiar, tho’ unknown. 


3 Sometimes the mind beholds again 
The paft day’s bufinefs in review ; 
Refumes the pleafure or the pain, 
And fometimes all we meet is new. 


4 What fchemes we form, what paius we take ! 
We fight, we run, we fly, we fall’; 
But ail is endéd when we wake, 
We fearcely then a trace recal. 


5 But tho’ our dreams are often wild, — 
Like clouds before the driving ftorm; 
Yet fome important may be {til’d,, 
Sent to admonifh-or inform. 


6 What mighty-agents have accefs, 
What friends from heav’n, or foes from hell). 
Our minds to comfort or diftrefs, ; 
When we are-fleeping, who can tell. 4) 

7 Onething, at leaft, and ’tis enough, 
We learn from this furprifing fact ; 
Our dreams afford fufficient proof, 
The foul, without the flefh; cana&. 


8 This life, which mortals fo efteem, . 
_ That many choofe it for their all, 
They will confefs, was but a dream 

When ’waken'd by death’s awful call. 


Soe: ca 
 XCIX. The World.. 
r S EE, the world for youth prepares, 


Harlot like, her gaudy fnares ! 
afures round her feem to. wait, 


tis alla painted cheat. 
X2 2 Rah 
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2 Rath and unfufpecting youl 
Thinks to find thee always fimooth, 
Always kind, till better taught, 

By experience dearly bought. 

3 So the calm, but faithlefs fea, 

(Lively emblem, world, of thee) 
‘Tempts the fhepherd from the fhore, 
Foreign regiors to explore. 

4. While no wrinkled wave is feen, 
While the fky remains ferene, 

Fill’d with hopes, and golden fehemes, 
Of a ftorm he little dreams. 


5 But ere long the tempeft raves, 
Then he trembles at the waves : 
Withes then he had been wife, 
But too late—he finks and dies, 


6 Haplefs thus, are they, vain world, 
Soon on rocks of ruin hurl’d; 
Who admiring thee, untry’d, 
Court thy pleafure, wealth or pride. 


7 Such a thipwreck had been mine, 
Had not Jesus (Name divine) ! 
Sav'd me with a mighty hand, 
And reftor’d my foul to land. 

§ Now, with gratitude I raife 
Ebenezers to his praife ; 

Now my rath purfuits are o’er, 
I can truft thee, world no more. 


C. The Enchantment diffolved, 


t a es in youth by Satan’s arts, 


The world to our unpradtis’d hearts, 
A flatt’ring profpeét hhows; nf 


. 
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Our fancy forms a thoufarid fchemes 
Of gay delights, and golden dreams 
And undifturb’d repofe. 


So in the defart’s dreary wafte, 
By magic pow’r produc’d in hatte,. 
+ (As ancient fables fay) 
Caltles, and groves, and mufic fweet,. 
The fenfes of the trav’ller meet,. 
And ftop him in his way. 


But while he liftens with furprife, 

The charm diffolves, the vifion dies, 
“Twas but enchanted ground ; 

Thus if the Lorn our fpirit touch, 

The world, which promis’d us fo much, 
A wildernefs is found. 

At firft we ftart and feel diftrefs’d; 

Convine’d we never can have reft, 
In fuch a wretched place ; ‘ 

But he whofe mercy breaks the charm, 


Reveals his own Almighty arm, | ¢ 
And bids us feek his face. 


Then we begin to live indeed, ; 

When from our fin and bondage freed, 
By this beloved friend ; 

We follow him from day to-day, 

Affur’d of grace thro’ all the Way, 
And glory at the end. 
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According to the Order and Subje® of the Hymns 


I. SEASONS. I. SEASONS: 
Hymn. Hymn... 
New-Years hymns,- The rod of Mofes- 16+ 
Time how fwift! i] God {peaking from 
Time how fhort ! 2} mount Zion waty; 
Uncertainty of life’ 3] Prayer for poweron- - 
A new-years iHogen the means _ 18 
and prayer > 4| Elijah’s mantle — 
Death and war 
Earthly profpeéts After annual fermons~ 
deceitful 6] David’s charge to’ 
Before annual fermons Solomon’ 20. 
Prayer for a blefling 7] The Lord’s call to 
Another 8} his children - gi 
Another , Phe prayer of 
Cafting the gofpel ” Jabez 22: 
net 10] Waiting at wifdom’s ~ 
Pleading for and gates 23) 
with youth 11} Atking the way to-— 
Prayer for children 12} Zion 24 
The Shunamite 13) We were. Fag 42: 
Elijah’s prayer 14! bondmen f ak 
Preaching to the [Travelling in birth — 
dry bones 15: for fouls. ; 26 
ie a : A-- 


IQ. 


A SAT 
_ 
I. SEASONS. 


Hymn. Hymn 

Weare ambafladors A famine ofthe word 49 

for Chrift 27)Prayer for minifters 50 
Paul’s farewel Prayer for a revival 5% 

charge 2$jHoping forarevival 52° 
How fhall I put thee } Sacrament Hymne. 

among the chil- Welcome tothetable 53 

dren? 2ufChritt crucified 54 
Winter — zoqsefus hafting to fuffer 55 
Waiting for fpring 31fltis goodtobe here 56 
Spring 32jLooking at the crofs 57 
Another 33) 9upplies in the wilder- 
Summer florms 34]  nefs 58 
“Hay-time 35|Communion with 
Harveit 36| faints in glory 59 


CuristTMAs. PRAYER. 


Praife for the in- 
carnation 37 
Jchovah-Jefus 38 

Man honored © 


Power of prayer 
ScrRipTURE. 
Light and glory of 


above angels 39) the word 62: 
Saturday evening 401W ord more precious 
Clofe of the year, than gold 63- 
Ebenezer 41] —————_——-- 
Another | 4211]. PROVIDENCES. 


On the commencement 


TI. ORDINANCES. 


Exhortation to prayer 60 


64 


Il, ORDINANCES. of hoftilities 64 
Opening a place for Fast-Day Hymns. 
Fovees prayer 43] Confeflion and x 
nother 44 prayer 5 
The Lorn’s day 451 Mofes and Amalek 66 
Gofpel privileges 461 The hiding place 67 
Another 474 On the earthquake, 
Praife for their conti- 1775+ 68 
nuence | Fire at Olney, 1777- 69 
Ul. PRO- 


v 


A TABLE! ‘5 aa 


. 
Tit, PROVIDENCES, atv. CREATION.. 
Hymnf Hyman 
Welcome to chiftian Eclipfe of the moon, 
friends } “Oh 1996, 85 
At parting 71) Moon-light 86 
FuneraL Hymns. {The fea 87 
On the death of a The flood be 884 
believer 72) The thaw Pr. » BG6: 
Death of a minifter 73)'The loadftone 9° 
The tolling bell 74\Spider and bee gt 
Hope byond the grave 75|Bee faved from tlie 
There the weary are Spider 92° 
at reft » 76|The tamed lion. 93 
The day of judgment 77)Sheep ; 94 
The day of the Lord 78}'The garden 95 
The great tribunal 79\For a garden feat or 
oa swear fummer-houfe _ 9% 
IV. CREATION, Creatures in the 
The old and new - Lord’s hands a OF- 
creation: 8olOn dreaming» 93° 
Book of creation 81} The world rime 99 
The rainbow 82}'The inchantment 
Thunder 83} Diffolyed. Foo? 


Lightning in the night: 84 


3 
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‘On the Rife, Progrefs, Changes, and Comforts of the 

Spiritual Life. ; 
(Under the following Heads. ) 


T. Solemn Addreffes to VI. Cautions. 
Sinners. iVII. Praife, 
II. Seeking, Pleading, VIII. Short Hymns. 


Hoping Before Sermon. 
TIT. Confli&. After Sermon, 
IV. Comfort. Gloria Patria. 
V. Dedication and furren- 

der. 


1. Solemn Addreffes to Sinners. 


H Y MN 4 
Expoflulation. 
$ O words can declare, 
No fancy can paint, 

What rage and defpair, 

What bopelefs complaint, 

Fill Satan’s dark dwelling, 

The prifon beneath ; 

What weepingand yelling, 

And gnafhing of teeth! 


2 Yet finners will choofe. _ 
This dreadful abode, 
Each madly purfues 
‘The dangerous road; 
Tho’ Gop give them warning, 


_ They onward will go, 


i 
bi. 
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They anfwer with fcorning, 
And rufh upon woe. 


How fad to behold 2 
The rich and the poor, 

The young and the old, 

All blindly fecure! 

All pofting to ruin, 

Refufing to ftop 3 

Ah! think what you’re doing, 
While yet there is hope! 

How weak is your hand, 

To fight with the Lorp! 

How can you withftand 

The edge of his fword ! 

What hope of efcaping 

For thofe who oppofe, 

When hell is wide gaping 

"To fwallow his foes ! 


; How oft have you dar’d 


The Lorn to his face ! 
Yet ftill you are fpar’d 
To hear of his grace; 
Oh pray for repentance, 
And life-giving faith, 


Before the jut fentence 


Confign you to death. 


It is not too late 

To Jesus to flee, 

His mercy is great, 

His pardon isfree! _ 

Mis blood has fuch virtue * ae 

For all that believe, 7 ee 
That nothing can hurt you, 
Ifhim you receive. 


ne 
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Il. Alarm. 


I. STrop, poor finner ! ftop and think 
Before you farther go! 
Will you {port upon the brink 
Of everlafting woe? 
Once again I charge you, ftop ! 
For unlefs you warning take, 
Ere you are aware, you drop 
Into the burning lake ! 


2 Say, have you an arm like Gop, 
That you his will oppofe’? 
Fear you not that iron rod R 

With which he breaks his foes? 

Can you ftand in that dread day, ? 

When he judgment fhall proclaim, 

And the earth fhall melt away 
Like wax before the flame ? 


3 Pale-fac’d death will quickly come 
_ Todrag you to his bar ; 
Then to hear your awful doom, 
Will fill you with defpair : 
All your fins will round you crowd, 
Sins of a blood-crimfon dye ; 
Each for vengeance crying loud ; 
And what can you reply ! 


4 Tho’ yourheart be made of fteel, 
Your forehead lin’d with brafs, 
Gop at length will make you feel, 
He will not let you pafs : 
Sinners then in vain will call, 
(Tho’ they now defpife his grace) 
Rocks and mountains on us fall (2), 
And hide us from his face. 


5  Butas yet there is a hope 
You may his mercy knowy 
» 4 


: + 
(i) Rew, vi. 166 * Tho 
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Tho’ his arm is lifted up, 
He ftill forbears the blow ¢ 

*T was for finners Jesus dy’d, 

Sinners he-invites to come; | 

None who come fhall be deny’d, 
He fays, “There flill is room ed 


III. Wewere once as you are 


t HALL men pretend to pleafure 
Who never knew the Lorn? 

Can all the worldling’s treafure 
True peace of mind a fford ? 

They fhall obtain this jewel ’ 

rm In what their hearts defire, 

When they by adding fuel 

Can quench the flame of fire. 


2 Till you can bid the ocean, 

When furious tempetts roar (/), 
Forget its wonted motion, 

And rage and fwell no more ¢ 
In vain your expeétation 

To find content in fin 3 
Or freedom from vexation, 

While paffions reign within. 


3 Come turn your thoughts to Jesus, 

If you would good poffefs 5 

°Tis he alone that frees us 
From guilt, and from diftrefs + _ 

When he by faith is prefent, 
The finner’s troubles ceafe 

His ways are truly pleafant, 
And all his paths are peace. a 


4 Our time in fin we wafted, . . 
And fed upon the wind 5 
Until his love we tafted, 
No comfort could we finds 
But 
{ exiv, 22 (1) Lfaiab lvii. 20. 23. ; 
iz , 


Pa 


“ of Py r * eer 
Iasi ots ee Tie Sake 


High -TotsINNERSY | a 


But now we ftand to witnefs. 
His pow’r and grace to you; 

May you perceive its fitnefs, 
And call upon him too! 


5 Our pleafure and our duty, 

‘Tho’ oppolite before, 

Since we have feen his beauty, 
Are join’d to part no more: 

It is our higheft plheafure, 
No lefs than duty’s call, > 

To love him beyond meafure, 
And ferve him with our all. 


IV. Prepare to mect Gov. 


1 INNER, are thou ftill fecure ? ha 
Wilt thou ftillrefufe to pray? 
Can thy heart or hands endure 
In the Lorn’s avenging day ? 
~ See, his mighty arm is bar’d ! 
Awful terrors clothe his brow ! 
For his judgment ftand pre par'd, 
Yhou muét either break or bow. 


z Athis prefence nature fhakes, 
Earth affrighted haftes to flee ; 
Solid mountains melt like wax, 
What svill then become of thee ? 
Who his advent may abide ? 

You that glory in your fhame, 

Will you find a place to hide 

_ When the world is wrapt in flame ? 

- Then the rich, the great, the wife, 
Trembling, guilty, felf-condemn’d; 
Mutt behold the wrathful eyes 
Of the Judge they once blafphem’d: 
Where are now their haughty looks, 


2 When 


Oh, their horror and defpair ! 
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When they fee the open’d books, 
And tueir dreadful fentence hear ! 


4 Lorp, prepare us by thy grace ! 
Soon we mutt refign our breath ; 
And our fouls be call’d to pafs . 
Thro’ the iron gate of death: 4 
Let us now our day improve, 
Liften to the gofpel voice ; 
Seek the things that are above, 
Scorn the world’s pretended joys. 


Oh ! when flefh and heart fhall fail, 
Let thy love our fpirits cheer ; 
Strength’ned thus we fhall prevail 
Over Satan, fin, and fear : 
Trufting in thy precious name, 
May we thus our journey end ; 
Then our foes fhall lofe their aim, 
And the Judge will be our Friend. 


an 


V. Invitation. 


r INNER, hear the Saviour’s call, 
He now is pafiing by ; 
He has feen thy grievous thrall, 

And heard thy mournful cry ;. 

He has pardons to impart, 

Grace to fave thee from thy fears, 

See the love that fills his heart. — 
And wipe away thy tears, 


2 Why art thou afraid to come 
And tell him all thy cafe ? 
He will not pronounce thy doom, = 

Nor frown thee from his face: 

Wilt thou fear Emmanven ? hin 5 

Wik thou dread the Lamb of Gop, 

Who, to fave thy foul from hell, 
Has thed his precious blood ? ; 

s 3 Think 


' 
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3 . Think, how on the crofs he hung 


Piere’d with athoufand wounds! 
Hark, from each as with a tougue, 
The voice of pardon founds! 
See, from all his burfling veins, 
Blood of wond’rous virtue, flow ? 
Shed to wafh away thy flains, 
And ranfom.thee from woe. 
5 Tho’ his majefty be great, 
His mercy is no lefs; 
Tho’ he thy tranfgreffions hate, 
He feels for thy diftrefs : 
By himfelf the Lord has fworn, 
He delights not in thy death (7) 
But invites thee to return, 
That thou maytt live by faith. 
5 Raife thy downcaft eyes and fee 
What throngs his throne furround ! 
Thefe, tho’ finners once lke thee, 
Haye full falvation found : 
Yield not then to unbelief! 
While he fays, ‘¢ There yet is room ;’” 
Tho’ of finners thou art chief, . 
Since Jesus calls thee, come.. 


SIMILAR HYMNS: 


Book I. Mm 755 QI. 
Book I eaymN 1, 2, 35 4, 6,355 775 78, $35. 


I, Secking;. 
(m) Extekiel xxxiiis 1x 


» ox 
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SEEKING, & Be lib 


II. Seeking, Pleading, and Hoping. 


we 


VI. The burdened Sinner. 


H, what can I do, 
Or where be fecure ! 

If juftice purfue 
What heart can endure ! 
The heart breaks afunder, 
Tho’ hard as aftone, 
When Goo {peaks in thunder, 
And makes himfelf known, 


With terror I read 

My fins heavy fcore, 
The number exceeds 
The fands on the fhore s 
Guilt makes me unable 
To fland or to flee, 

So Cain murder’d Abel, 
And trembled like me. 


Each fin, like his blood, 
With a terrible cry, 
Ealls loudly on Gop . 
To ftrike from on high ; 
Nor can my repentance, 
Extorted by fear, 


Reverfe the jutt fentence, — ies - 
“Tis jut, tho’ fevere. * 
4 The cafe is too plain, . 


I have my own choice ; 

Again, and again, 

I flighted his voice, ‘+ 

as warnings negleGed,. , 
patience abus'd, 


' 4 
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His gofpel rejeéted, 
His mercy refus’d. 

5 And muft I then go, 
For ever to dwell 
In torments and woe 
With devils in hell! 
Oh where is the Saviour 
I {corn’d in times patt ? 
His word in my favor 


Would fave me at latft. 


6 Lorp Jesus, on thee 

I venture to call, 

Oh look upon me 

The vileft of all ; 

For whom didft thou languifh, 

And bleed on the tree ? 

Oh pity my anguith, 

And fay, ‘* ’T'was for thee.” 
7 A cafe fuch as mine 

Will honor thy pow’r ; 

All hell will repine, : 

All heav’n will adore; 

If in condemnation 

Strict juftice: akes place, 

It fhines in falvation 

More glorious thro’ grace. 


VIL. Behold Zam wile 


I Lorp, how vile am 1, 
Unholy and unclean! 
How can I dare to venture nigh 
With fuch a load of fin? 
2 Isthis polluted heart 
A dwelling fit for thee? 
Swarming, alas! in ev’ry part, 


What evils do I fee! 
ot 


ad 
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; 3. [Ef Lattempt to pray, 9) 1) a ae 
And lifp thy holy name ; uk i> . 
My thoughts are hurry’d foon: ipa a 
I know not where I am. - 


4  Ifinthy word I look, 
Such darknefs fills my mindy, 
IT only read a fealed book, 
But no relief can finds 


5 Thy gofpel oft I habe 
But hear it fill in vain ; 
Without defire, or love, or fear, 
I like a ftone remain. 


6  Myfelf can hardly bear 
This wretched heart.of mine ; 
How hateful then mutt it appear 
To thofe pure eyes of thine ? 


7 And muft I then indeed 

Sink in defpair and die ? 
Fain would I hope that thou did bleed. 
For fuch a wretch as I: + Le 


ct 
8 That blood which thou hatt fpilt,. a oy tee 
That grace which is thine own ¢ re 
Can cleanfe the vileft finner’s gules 
And foften hearts of ftone.. 


9 Low atthy feet I bow, 
Qh pity and forgive ;. _ 
Here will I lie and wait till 
Shalt bid me rife and live. 


VIII. (c). The fhining Light eet 


; Y former hopes are dead, : 

M. My terror now begins ; 34 nt 

I feel, alas! that I am dead - ve 
In trefpaffes and fins. 


Fi 
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a Ahwhither fhall I fly? 
‘ I hear the thunder roar ; 
The law proclaims, deftruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the daor. 


3 When [review my ways, 
I dread impending doom ; 
But fure a friendly whifper fays, 
“ Flee from the wrath to come.’” 


4 I fee, or think I fee, 
A glimm’ring from afar ; 
A beam of day that fhines for me, 
To fave me from defpair. 


5 Fore-runner of the fun (0), 

It marks the pilgrim’s way ; 

I'll gaze upon it while I run, 
And watch the rifing day. 


IX. Encouragement. 


1 Y foul is befet 
With griefand difmay, $ 
I owe a vait debt 
And nothing can pay : 
I mutt go to prifon, 
Unlefs that dear Lorp, 
Who dy’d and is rifen, 
His pity afford. 


2 The death that he dy’d, 
The blood that he fpilt, 
To finners apply’d, ~ 


Difcharge from all guilt : 
This great Interceflor 
Can give, if he pleafe, 
The vileft tranfgreffor 
Immediate releafe. 
3 Whee 
(0) Pfalin cxxx. 6, 
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3 When nail’d to the tree, . eeeataie 6. | 


He anfwer'd the pray’r oh ah es 
Of one, who like me, 

Was nigh to defpair (f) ; 

He did not upbraid him 

With all he had done, 

But initantly made him, 

A faint and a fon. 


4 Thejailor, I read, 


A pardon receiv’d (¢) “¢! 
find how was he freed? "= ¥., 
He only believ’d : 
His cafe mine refembled, 

Like me he was foul, 

Like me too he trembled, 

But faith made him whole. 


5 Tho’ Saul in his youth, 


To madnefs enrag’d, 
Againft the Lorn’s truth, 
And people engag’d ; Sa 
fet Jesus, the Saviour, ; 
Whom long he revil’d (r), - ' 
Receiv’d him to favor al 
And made hima child. ; 


6 A foe to all good, 
In wickednefs fkill’d, 
Manaffeh, with blood, — 
Jerufalem fill’d (5); 7 
Jn evil long harden’d, 
The Logo he defy’d, i 
Yet he too was pardon’d, ib hae 


When mercy heery’d. 5 NG ee 
7 Of finners the chief, — Yr baa ‘ 
And viler than all, _Ty-15) (bees 
(f) Luke xxiii. 43. (9) ets xvigne (r) a an Pex! 
(3) Chron, xxxiii, ‘i, 13. B7) ed ee 
4 ’ s AD ‘ a 
oe ) ae A 
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The jailor or thief, . 
Manaffch or Saul: 

Since they were-forgiv’n 
Why thould [ defpair, 
While Curist is in heav’n 
And {till anfwers pray’r? 


X. (The waiting foul. 


263) 


t a aes from the gentle South, O Lorne 


And cheer me from the North ; 
Blow on the treafures of thy word, 
And call the fpices forth! 


2 I with, thou know’, to be refign’d, 
And wait with patient hope ; 
But hope delay’d fatigues the mind, 
‘And drinks the fpirits up. 


3 Help me to reach the diftant goal, 
Confirm my feeble knee 5 
Pit ty the ficknefs of a foul 
‘Shar faints for love of thee. 


« Mold as {feel this heart of mine, r r . 


Yet fince I feel it fo ; 
It yields fome hope of life divine 
Within, however low. 


5 Ifeem forfaken and alone, 


I hear the | roar 5 
And ev’ry ta ut but ont, 
And that is mercy’s door 
6 There, ti dear deliv’rer ‘comey 


Vl wait with humble pray’r 5 
And when he calls his exile home, 
“The Lorn fhall find him there. 


XI. 


~ 
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XI.” The Effort.) Ss 


q HEER up, my foul, there is a merey-feat™ 
Sprinkled with blood, where Jesus anfwers 
pray’r 5 
There humbly caft thyfelf beneath his feet, 
For never needy finner perifh’d there. 


2 Lorp, lam come! thy promife is my plea, 
Without thy word I durft not venture nigh; 
But thou haft call'd the burden’d foul to thee, 
A weary burden'd foul, O Lorp, am I! 


3 Bow'd down beneath a heavy load of fin, 
By Satan’s fierce temptations forely prett, 
Befet without, and full of tears within, 
‘Trembling and faint I come to thee for reft. 


4 Be thou my refuge, Lorn, my hiding-place, 
~ I know no force can tear me from thy fide ; 
Unmov'd T then may all accufers face, 
And anfwer ev’ry charge, with “ Jefus dy’d.”” 
5 Yes, thou didft weep, and bleed, and groun, and 
die, j 
Well hait thou known what fierce temptatior« 
mean ; 
Such was thy love, and now enthron’d_ on high, 
‘The fame compaffions.in thy bofom reign. 


6 Lorn give me faith~he hears---what grace is this! 
Dry up thy tears, my foul, a 
He fhews me what he did 
I mutt, I will, I can, I do 


‘7 


Il. The Effort——in another Meafure. 


x 
t APPROACH, my fou, the mercy-feat * 
; Where Jesus anfwers pray’r 5 Ks 
‘Shere humbly fall before his feet, 


For none can perith there, 
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2 Thy promife is my only plea, 
» — With this I venture nigh; 

Thou calleft burden’d fouls to thee, 
And fuch, O Lorn, am I. 


3 Bow’d down beneath a load of fin, 
By Satan forely pref; 

By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for refk. 


4 Be thoumy fhield and hiding-place! 
That, fhelter’d near thy fide, 
I may my fierce accufer face, 
And tell him, ‘* Thou haft dy’d.” 
5 Oh wond’rous love! to bleed and die, 
To bear the crofs and fhame ; 
That guilty finners, fuch as I, 
Might plead thy gracious. name. 
6 ‘* Poor tempett-toffed foul be fill, 
My promis’d grace’ receive ;”’ 
"Tis Jes¥s {peaks—I muft, 1 will, 
I can, I do believe. 


XIII. Seeking the Beloved. i 


O thofe who know the Lorp, I fpeak, 


Is my beloved near? , 
The bridepsoom of my foul : feek, 
Oh! ill he appear ? 


2 Tho’ of grief and fhame. 
fills a throne ; 

e greateft, iw ated name, 
‘That earth or heav’n have known. 


’, Grace flies before, and love attends 
; His fleps where’er he goes ; » 
ike ii 


, ial, ahaa 
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” Tho? none can fee hint his Lace SEL 
And they were once his foes. ts ee 
' 4 He fpeaks—obedient to his'call . =. - 
Our warm affe&tions move ; et 
Didhe but thine alike on all wen er 
Then all alike wouldlove. + teh} 


5 Then love in ev’ry heart would reign 9) 

And war would ceafe to roar ; ime | 
And cruel, and blood-thirfty men, 
Would thirft for blood no more. 


6 Such Jesus is, and fuch his grace, | 
Oh may he fhine on you (t)! 
And tell him, when you fee his face, 
I long to fee him too. f 


XIV. Ref for weary Souls. 
1 Buse the gofpel-word proclaim, © 5 
Reit, for thofe who weary be (#) _ eg 
Then, my foul, put in thy claim, . “ss 


Sure that promife fpeaks to thee;. “ 
Marks of grace I cannot fhow, tis il 
All polluted is my befts. it gay pn! 
Yet I weary am I know, ee 4 ay 
And the weary long for reft. ppg eae e ) 
2 Burden’d with a load of fin, Pe OP ie 
Harrafs’d with tormenting doubt, at eS 


Hourly confliéts from within, 
Hourly croffes from without: — 
All my little ftrength is gone, — 
“Sink I muft without fupply 5 
"Sure upon the earth is none ~ 
+ Can more weary be than I. 


_g In the ark, the weary daye (x) 
7 Foun elcome refting-place 5 . 


: ; [O) Cant. e $, (4) Matt. xi 28. “(x) Gone 


, 


; s 
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Thus my fpirit longs to prove 
Reft in Curis‘, the ark of grace: 
Tempeft-tofs’d Llong have been, 
And the flood increafes fatt ; 
Open, Lorn, and take me in, ~ 
Till the itorm be overpaft. 


4 Safely lodg’d within thy breatt, 
What a wond’rous change I find : 
Now I know thy promis’d reft 
Can compofe a troubled mind: 
You that weary are, like me, 
Hearken to the gofpel call ; 

To the ark for refuge flee, 
Jesus will receive you all { 


SIMILAR HYMNS. ‘a 


' BookIJ. Hymn 45, 69, 82, 83, 84; 96, 
Book IH, Hymn 29. 


- Tl. CON FL Tr. 
KV. fc) Live bung gue ry 


a (32 moves in a myflerious way, on 
His 3 


ronders to perform ; ath EEO 
He plant ib fot in the fea, ns? A +g 
_And rides upon the ftorm, : Pie 3 ae 
2 Deep in unfathomable mines, — Ree ae a: + 
Of never failing fkill ; ais Aah a Og 
He treafures up his bright defigns, 
And works his foy’reign will. 


_§ Ye fearful faints, frefh courage take, 
' The clouds ye fo» much dread 
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Are big with merey, and fhallbreak 
In bleflings on yourhead. 9 2% 


_ 4 Judge not the Lorp by feeble’ fenfes ee 
But truft him for his grace; 5 7 
Behind a frowning providence, 
He hides a fmiling face. * af 
5 His purpofes (vill ripen fait, othe - Suter 
Unfolding ev’ry hour ; oa 

; The bud may-have a bitter talte, i 

But {weet will be the flowin, © 90 4) 


6 Blind unbelief is‘fure to etr Oy) 
And fean his work in vain Pie yen bd 
Gop is his own interpreter, ne meet 
And he will make it plain. rt 
XVL. (c) Welcome-Crofi’ — 
[§ my happiaefs below. 
a! “Not to live without the cae yo 
But the Saviour’s pow’r toknow, 
SanGifying ev'ry lofs; “eae , 
Trials muft and will befal ; a hope +. 
But with humble‘faith to fee gy mt 
Love infcrib’d upon thenvall, 
This is happinefs to me. |.” - . * 
__* 2 Gob, in Ifraél, fows the feeds ‘ 
Of aflliction,pain,and toil 5 | eee, 
Thefe {pring up and choke't 
Which would elfe o’erfpread the 
Trials make the promife {weet, 
Trials give new life to pray’rs , 
Trials bring me to his, feet, Ld 
' Lay me low, and keep me HE 


Did I meet novtrials hereys) © 6 os 
No challifement by the ways 


(y) Yobs xi. 7. ~ 
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Might I not, with reafon, fear, 

I thould prove a caft-away : 
Battards may efcape the rod (a), 
Sunk in earthly, vain delight ; 
But the true-born child of Gop. 
Muit not, would not, ifhe might. 


XVIL (cc) Affictions fanéified by the Word. 
How f love thy holy word, 
Thy gracious.covenant, O Lorn! 

It guides me in the peaceful way, 

I think upon it all the day. 


What are the mines of fhining wealth, 

The ftrength of youth, the bloom of health !. 
What are all joys compar'd with thofe 
Thine everlalting word beftows ! 


3 Long unafflifted, undifmay’d, 
In pleafure’s path feéure I ftray’d ; 
Thon mad’it me feel thy chaft’ning rod (4), 
And ftrait I turn’d unto my Gop. te 


4 What tho’ it pierc’d my fainting heart, 
I blefs thine hand that caus ‘d the {mart 5. 
It taught my tears awhile to flow, 

But fav'd me from eternal woe. 


Oh ! hadft thou left me unchattis’d,. 
Thy precept [ had {till defpis'd ; 
And fi] the {hare in fecret laid}, 
Had my unweary feet betray’d.. 


6 I love thee therefore, O my Gon, 
And breathe towards thy dear abode 5: 
Where in thy prefence fully blett,, 

. Thy chofen faiats for ever retk. 

Z2 XVII 


“ 


‘ Wt {e) Hz. xii. °,. (4) Pfam xix, 7 


_250e Ci@ N Fp haeers | a 
Ps. 4 


ORV ILI" (ch. Senge My 


It 


~ 


1 FY VE billows fwell, the windsare high, i 


Clouds overcaft my wintry fky; 
Out of the depths to thee I call, 


ire | 


My fears are great, my firengthisfmall 


z O Lor», the pilot’s part perform, 


And guide and guard me thro’ the ftorm”; Y= 


Defend me from each threat’ning Wyatt. oe" 


Control the waves, fay, ** Peace, be i 


3 Amidft the roaring of the fea, 
My foul ttill hangs her hope on thee ;. : 
Thy conftant love, thy faithful care, = « > 
Is alk that faves me from defpair. 


mi, ~ 


4 Dangers ofev’ry fhape andname, © ~~ * 
Attend the follow’rs of the Lamb, © © **" 
Who leave the world’s deceitful fhore, 

And leave it to'return no More. -  ~ 


5 Tho’ tempeft-tofe’d, and halfa wreck, — ves 2 
My Saviour thro” the floods I feck; ~~" & + 


Let neither winds, nor flormy rain, | |) + 
Force back my fhatter’d bark again. ” 


XIX. c) Looking upwards in a Storm. 

I OD of my life,to thee Icall, § + 
Affli@ed at thy feet I fall (o);- 

When the great water-floods pre 
Leave not my trembling heart t 
2 Friend of the friendlefs, and the fair if 
Where fhould I lodge my deep complain 
Where but with thee, whofe open door 

_ Invites the helplefs and the poor ! ‘htt: 
3) Did ever mourner plead with thee, _ r se 
» And thou refufe that mourner’s plea? 


- * 
> fy «tt a it 


(¢) Pfala cxix, 15. Bt 
. t # A) . 
yi - a 
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Does not the word {till fix’d remain, — 
That none fhall feek thy face in vain ? 


4 ’ 
4 That were a grief I could not bear, 1's 
Didtt thou not hear and anfwer pray’r ; 
But a pray’r-hearing, anfwering Gop, 7m 
Supports me under ev’ry load. if 
5 Fair is the lot that’s caft forme; . 


T have an advocate with'thee ;' 
They whom the world careffes moft,’ 
Have no fuch privilege to boatt. 


6 Poor tho’ I am, defpis’d forgot (d), 
Yet Gop, my Gop, forgetsme not; 
And he is fafe, and mult fuccéed, Vaid 
For whom the Lorn vouchfafe’s to plead. 


XX. (c) The Valley of the Shadow of .Death. 


; Y foul is fad, and much difmay’d ; 
M See, Lorn, what legions of my foes, 
With fierce Appolyon at their head, 12 
My heavenly pilgrimage oppofe ! 0.6... |. 
See, from the ever-burning Jake, 

How like a fmoaky cloud they fife! 
With horrid blafts my foul they thake, 
With ftorms of blafphemies and lies. 


3 Their fiery arrows reach the matk (e) ; 
My throbbing heart with anguifh teary «| 
Each lights upon-a kindred fpark, ©) |» 9° 
And finds abundant fuel there. 5 ' d beds 
4 So the thought that wrongs the Lory 5) 
Ih, I would drive it from my breatt,, J 
With thy own harp two-edged {word, 
Far as the eatt is from the welt. 
Come then, and chafe the cruel hott, sok 
Heal the deep wounds I have receiy’d 1) |... 8 ; 
' Nor 


- 


is) 


(a) Pfales xler 7. (c) Epbs viei6. 


; 
=i 
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Nor let the pow’rs of darknefs boaft © > — 
That i am foil'd, and thou art grievd! 


Bh xs 
7m XXII. The Storm hufhed. 


4 fe IS paft—the dreadful ftormy night, veh 
Is gone, with all its fears}. yey 
And now I {ee returning light, By otite’ 


The Lorn, my Sun, appears. 


2 The tempter who, but weve faid, 
I foon fhall be his prey ; 
Has heard my Saviour’s voice, and fled 
With fhame and grief away, | 


3 Ah! Lorp, fince thou didi hide thy iar 
What has my foul endur’d? |. 
¢ But now ’tis paft, I feel thy grace, 
And all my wounds are curd } 


4 Oh wond’rous change, but juft before : 
' Defpair befet me round; a 
I heard the lion’s horrid roar, ; % 

And trembled:at the found, Jig tht’ 


5 Before corruption, euilt and fear, °°) 9 Bs 
My comforts blafted fell > . 
And unbelief difcover?dmear,. bit 
The dreadful depths of hell. 


6 But Jesus pity’d my diftrefs, 
He heard my feeble cry 5 ad 
Revea!’d his blood and: ca ris 
And brought falvation nigh.’ 


7 Beneath the batiner of his loves PCa nai 
T now fecure remain 3 aa ae 
. The tempter frets, but dares not move” te, 
To break my peace agaiit. oo ae i 


-8 Lorp, fince thouthns haft broke pa B 
" » And fet the captivesfiee§ aa ht 


© wot 
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I would devote my tongue, my hands, 
My heart, my atl to thee. 


XXII. Help ia ef "Time of Need. 


‘NLESS the Loxp had been my flay, ° 
(With trembling joy my foul’may fay ) rd 
My cruel foe had gain’d his end : 
. But he appear’d for my relief, 
And Satan fees, with fhame and grief, 
That I have an-almighty Friend. 


2 Oh, ’twas a dark and trying hour, 
When harrafs'd by the tempter’s pow’r, 
I felt, my ftrongeft. hopes decline! 
You only who have known his arts, 
You only who have felt his darts, a: : 
Can pity fuch a cafes mine, 


3 Loud inmy ears.a chargé he redd, 
(My confcience witnels’d all he faid) 
‘My long black lift of outwar'd fin ; 
’ Then bringing forth my heart:to views 
‘Too well what’s hidden there he knew, 
He thew’ d me ten times worle withia. 


4 "Tis all too true, my foul'reply’d, 

cr IT remember Jesusidy’d, : {is} aU 
And now he fills a throne of grace 4 

I’ll go, as I have done before, 

His mercy I may {till implore, 
I have his promife, “ Seck my face.” 


5 But, as when fudden fogs arife, 
The trees and hills, the fun and fkies, 
Areall at once conceal’d from view ; 
So clouds of horror, black as night, 
By Satan rais’d, hid from my fight, 
The throne ac grace and promife too.” 2 
6 Then * 
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‘Then, while befet with guilt and fear, 


Leal 


5 
’ 


He try’d to urge me to defpair, 

He try’d, and he almoft prevail’d; 
But Jesus, by aheav’nly ray, © * 
Drove clouds, and guilt, and fear, away, 

And all the tempter’s malice fail’d. 


XXIII. (c) Peace after\a Storm. 


. 7. HEN darknefs long has veil’d my mind, 
. And fmiling day once more appears ; 
Then, my Redeemer, then I find : 
The folly of my doubts and fears.. 
Strait I upbraid my wand’ring heart, 
And blufh that I fhould ever be 
Thus prone to act fo bafe a part, 
Or harbor one hard thought of thee! 


Oh ! let me then at length be taught ; 7 
What I am ftill fo flow to learn ; yy 
That Gop is love, andchangesnot, © ee 
Nor knows the fhadow ofaturm 9 | 


Sweet truth, and eafy to repeat! 
But when my faith is sharply try’d, 

I find myfelf a learner yet, ts 
Unikilful, weak, and apt to flide. ©” 


But, O my Lorp, one look from thee 
Subdues the difobedient will ; 
Drives doubt and difcontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is flill. 

bebe s ¢ 
he 


» 
— 


Thou art as ready to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine ; L 

Thou, therefore, all the praife reediye; © 
Be fhame, and {elf-abhorrenee, mine, eae 


4 


XXIV. (c) Mourning and Longings a 
HE Saviour hides his face ! 
My fpirit thirfls to prove 


Renew’d | i 


a + *% 


et: 7 tex : r , 
Hy. 25.5 CONFLICT. 


Renew’d fupplies of pard’ning grace, 
And never-fading love. 
2 The favor’d fouls who know- 
What glories thine in him, 
Pant for his prefence, as the roe . 
Pants for the living ftream ! 


3 What trifles teaze me now! 
They {warm like fummer fies, 
They cleave to ev’ry thing I do, 
And fwim before my eyes. 
4 How dull the fabbath-day, 
Without the fabbath’s Lorn! 
How toilfome then to fing and pray, 


And wait upon the word! 3 


5 Ofall thetruths I hear, 
How few delight my taite ! 
I glean a berry here and there, 
But mourn the vintage pait. 


§ Yetlet me, (asI ought) 
Still hope to be fupply’d ; 

_ No pleafure elfe is worth a thought, 
Nor fhall I be deny’d, 

7 Tho? I am but a worm, 
Unworthy of his care ; 

The Lorp will my defire perform, 

And grant me all my pray’r. 


XXV. Rejoice the foul of thy Servant. 


Wiis my pray’rs are a burden and tafl, 
owonder I little receive; ~ 


O Lorn, make me willing to afk, 
Since thou art fo ready to give: 
Altho’ I am bought with thy blood, 
And all thy falvation is mine ; 
| P : 


i 
th ». . 
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CONFLIC#.” 9 Beith 
At a diftance from thee my chief’ “good, 


_Iwander, and languith, and p pine. 


7 


Of thy goodnefs of old, when I read, s 
To thofe who were finners like me, 

Why may I not wreftle and plead, 

With them a partaker to be? F 
Thine armis not fhorcened fince then, ° 

And thofe who believe in thy name, 

Ever find thou art Yea, and: Amen, 

Thro’ all generations the fame. 

While my fpirit within me is pref 

With forrow, temptation, and-fear ; 

Like Joun I would flee to thy breatt (/), 
And pour my complaints in thine ear + 

How happy and favor’d was he, 

Who could on thy, bofom repofe ! 

Might this favor be granted to me, 

I'd finile at the rage of my foes. 


I have heard of thy wonderful name, - 
How great and exalted thou art ; ” 
But ah! I confefs to my thame, 

It faintly impreffes my heart : 

The beams of thy glory difplay, me 
As Peter once faw thee appear; 

That tranfported like him | may fay, 
“« It is good for my foul tobe here (g).” 


What a forrow and weight didit thou feel, 
When nail d, for my fake, to the tree ! es 
My. heart fure is harder than fteel,” wie 
To feel no more forrow for thee : AM: . 
Oh let me with Tuomas defery 9 
"The wounds in thy hands and tee 
And have feelings like his, when 1 : 
** My Gop and my Saviour hagdyig 


6 But 
(f)Fobu Xi. as (g ) Mare. wil + 
+) Fobm xx. Bia. yas te 


; 


6 


~ 
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But if thou haft appointed me ftill © 
To wreftle, and fuffer, and fight; 

O make me refign’d to thy will, 

¥or all thine appointments are right : 
This mercy, at leaft, I intreat, 


That knowing how vile I have been, 


nt 


w 


I with Mary, may wait at thy feet (i), - 
And weap o’er the pardon of fin. 


XXVI. (c) Self-acquaintance. 


EAR Lorp! accept a finful heart. 
Which of itfelf complains 
sind mourns, with much and frequent {mart, 
The evil it contains, 


There fiery feeds of anger lurk, 
Which often hurt my frame ; 

And wait but for the tempter’s work, 
To fan them to a flame, 


Legality holds out a bribe 
‘To purchafe life from thee ; 

And difcontent would fain prefcribe 
How thou fhalt deal with me. 


While unbelief withftands thy grace, 
And puts the mercy by ; 

Prefumption with a brow of brafs, 
Says, ‘* Give me, or I die.” 


How eager are my thoughts to roam 
In queft of what they love! 

But ah! when duty calls them home 
How heavily they move! 


Oh, cleanfe me in a Saviour’s blood, 
Transform me by thy pow’r, 

And make me thy belov’d abode, 
And let me rove no more. 


Aa  X&XVIL 
(i) Luke vite 385 
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XXVIII. Bitter-and Sweet. 


1 INDLE, Saviour, in my heart 
A flame of love divine ; 
Hear, hear, for mine I truft thou art, 
And fure I would be thine: 
If my foul has felt thy grace, 
If to me thy name is known ; 
Why fhould trifles fill the place, 
Due to thyfelf alone. 
2 ’Tisaftrange myfterious life 
I live from day to day ; 
Light and darknefs, peace, and ftrife, 
Bear an alternate fway : 
When I think the battle won, 
I have to fight it o’er again gs. 
When J fay I’m overthrown, “== 
Relief Ifoon obtain. 7” 


3 Often at the mercy-feat, 
While calling on thy name 5 
Swarms of evil thoughts I meet, 
Which fill my foul with fhame ¢ 
Agitated in my mind, 
Like a feather in the air ; 
Can I thus a bleffing find ? 
My foul, can this be pray’r? 


But when Curist, my Lorp and Friend, 
Is pleas'd to fhow his pow’r ; 
All at once my troubles end, 
And I've a golden hour : 
Then I fee his fmiling face, 
Feel the pledge of joys to come 5 oe 
Often, Lorn, repeat this grace : 
Till thou fhalt callme homes, 


Hy. 29. CONFLICT. 274, 


XXVIII. (c) Prayer for Patience. 


I ORD, who haft fuffer’d all forme, | 
My peace and pardon to procure 3. 

‘The lighter crofs I bear for thee, 

Help me with patience to endure. 


The ftorm of loud repining, hufh, 

I would in humble filence mourn ; 

Why fhould th’ unburnt, tho’ burning bufhy 
Beangry as the crackling thorn? 


Man fhould not faint at thy rebuke, 
Like Jofhua falling on his face (4), 
When the curs’d thing that Achan took,, 
Brought Ifrael ingo juft difgrace, 


Perhaps fome goldem wedge fupprefs’d,. 
Some fecret fin offends my Gop; 
Perhaps that Babylonith vett, 
Self-righteoufnefs, provokes the rod; 


Ah ! were I buffeted all day, 

Mock'd, crown’d with thorns, and fpit upon; 
I yet fhould have no right to fay, 

My great diftrefs is mine alone. 


Let me not angrily declare 

No pain was ever fharp like mine ; 
Nor murmur at the-crofs I bear, 

But rather weep, rememb’ring thine, 


XXIX, (c) Submiffion. 
Lorp, my bett defire fulfil, 
And help me to refign, 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleafure mine. 
Why fhould I fhrink at thy command, 
Whofe love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 


That wipes away my tears? 3 No 


(4) Feoua vii, 10, 316. 
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3 No, let me rather freely yield 
What moft I prize to thee?) . 
Who never haft a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me 


4 Thy favor, all my journey through, 
Thou art engag’d to grant ; 
What elfe I want, or think I do, 

"is better {till to want. 


5 Wifdom and mercy guide my way, 
Shall I refift them both 2” 
A poor blind creature of a day, 
And crufh’d before the moth ! 


6 But ah! my inward fpirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy fway ; 
Elfe the next cloud that veils my fkies, 
Drives all thefe thoughts away. 


, XXX. Why foould I complain, 


I HEN my Saviour, my Shepherd is near, 
How quickly my forrows depart ! 
New beauties around me appear, 
New fpirits enliven my heart : 
His prefence gives peace to my foul, 
And Satanaffaults me in vain ; 
While my Shepherd his pow’r controuls 
I think Lno more fhall complain. 


2 But alas! what a change do I find, 
When my Shepherd withdraws from my fight? 
My fears all return to my mind, ? 
My day is foon chang’d into night : 
Then Satan his efforts renews, = >a 
To vex and enfnare me again; , oS 
All my pleafing enjoyments I lofe, af b 
And can only lament and complain. 2, 

3 By thefe changes I often pafs thro’, 
I am taught my own weaknefs to know ; 


I am 


, 


“ee cig toe 


” 
. 
5 


4 
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I am taught what my Shepherd can do, 
And how much to his mercy I owe : 

It is he that fupports me thro’ all, 
When I faint, he revives me again ; 

He attends to my pray’r whan I call, 
And bids me no longer complain. 


4 Wherefore then fhould I murmur and grieve ?. 
Since my Shepherd is always the fame, 
And has promis’d he never will leave (/) 
The foul that confides in his name : 5 
To relieve me from all that I fear, fe 
He was buffetted, tempted, and flain ; e 
And at length he will furely appear, 
Tho’ he leaves me awhile to complain. 


5 While I dwell in an enemy’s land, 
Can I hope to be alwaysin peace? 
’Tis enough that my Shepherd’s at hand,. 

. And that fhortly this warfare will ceafe ; 

For ere long he will bid me remove (m). 
From this region of forrow and pain, 
To abide in his prefence above, 
Andthen.I no more fhall complain. 


XXKI. Return, O Lorn, how long. 
I ; ETURN to blefs.my waiting eyes, 
And cheer my mourning heart, O Loarp! 
Without thee, all beneath the fkies P 
No real pleafure can afford. 


N 


When thy lov’d prefence meets my fight, 
It foftens care, and fweetens toil ; 


The fun fhines forth with double light, . 
The whole creation wears a {mile. 


3 Upon thine-arm of love I reft; 
Thy gracious voice forbids my fear 5 
Aaz2 No 
(2) Fer. ie 19+ (m) Revs iis 10+ 
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No ftorms difturb my peaceful breatt, 
No foes affault when thou art near. 


4 But ah! fince thou haft been away, 
Nothing but trouble have I known ; 
And Satan marks me for his prey, > 
Becaufe he fees me left alone. 


5 My fun is hid, my comforts loft, 
My graces droop, my fins revive ; 
Diflrefs’d, difmay’d, and tempeft-tofs'd, 
My foul is only jutt alive 1 


6 Lorn, hear my ery, and come again ! 
Put all mine enemies to fhame, 
And let them fee ’tis not in vain 
That Ihave trufted in thy name. 


XXXTEI. Caft down, but not deftroyed. 


*y HO” fore befet with guilt and fear, 
I cannot, dare not quite defpair ; 

If I mutt perifh would the Lorn 
Have taught my heart to love his word ? 
‘Would he have giv’n me eyes to fee (n) 
My danger, and my remedy ; 
Reveal’d his name, and bid me pray, 
Had he refolv’d to fay me nay ? 


2 No—tho’ caft down, I am not flain 5 
I fall, but I fhall rife again (0) 3 
The prefent, Satan, is thy hour, 
But Jesus fhall control thy pow’r : 
His love will plead for my relief, 
He hears my groans, he fees my grief 5 
Norwill he fuffer thee to boaft, 


A foul, that fought his help, was loft. mF. 7 
3 ’Tistrue, I have unfaithful been, om Ea 3 
And griev'd his Spirit by my fin ; 


, Yet 
(n) Yudges xii. 23, (0) Micab-viis 8. bs 
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Yet flillhis mercy he’ll reveal, 

And all my wounds and follies heal : 
Abounding fin, I muft confefs (p), 
But more abounding is his grace’; 
He once vouchfaf’d for me to bleed, 
And nowhe lives, my caufe to plead. 


4 L'llcaft myfelf before his feet, 

' Ifee him on his mercy-feat ; 
(Tis fprinkled with atoning blood) 
There finners find accefs to Gop : 

~ Ye burden’d fouls approach with me, 
And make the Saviour’s name your plea ; 
Jesus will pardon all who come, 
Aind ftrike our fierce accufer dumb.. 


XXXII... The benighted Traveller. 


x OREST beafts, that live by prey, 
Seldom. fhew themfelves by day ; 
But when day-light is withdrawn (q/),, 
Then they rove and roar till dawn. 


2 Who can tell the traveller’s fears, 
When their horrid yells he hears ? 
Terror almoft {tops his breath, 
While each ftep he looks for death... 


3 Thus wher Jesus is inview, 
Cheerful [my way purfue ;- 
Walking by my Saviour’s light. ' 
Nothing:can my foul affright. 

4 But when he forbears to fhine, 

Soon the trav’ller’s cafe is-mine ; 
Lott, benighted, ftruck with dread,, 
What a painful path 1 tread. 


5 Then my foul with terror hears 
Worfe than.lions, wolves, or bearsy. 
Roaring 


(p)' Roms v.20. (¢) Pfalm ciys 20, 


Fe 
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Roaring loud in ev’ry part, 
Thro’ the foreft of my heart. 


6 Wrath, impatience, envy, pride. 


Satan and his hoft befide, 
Prefs around me to devour’; 
How can [ efcape their pow’r ? 


+ Gracious Lorp afford me light, 


Put thefe beafts of prey fo flight; 
Let thy pow’r and love be fhewn (r): 
Save me, for I am thine owns 


XXXIV. The Prifoner. — 


HEN the poor pris’ner thro’ a grate 
Sees others walk at large; _- 
How does he mourn his lonely ftate, 
And long for a difcharge ? 


2 Thus I, confin’d in unbelief, 


My lofs of freedom mourn 3. 
And fpend my hours in fruitlefs grief, 
Until my Lorp return.. 


3 The beam of day which pierces thro* 


The gloom in which I dwell,. 
Only difclofes.-to my view; 
The horrors of my cell. 


4 Ah ! how my penfive fpirit faints, 


To think of former days:! 
When I could triumph with the faintsy. 
And join their fongs of praife! 


5 But now my joys are all cut off, 


In prifon I am calt; . 
And Satan, with a cruel feoff (+) zt 
Says, “ Where’s your Gopatlaft?? 


6 Dear Saviour for thy mercy’s fake, 


My ftrong my only plea - 
(My ftrong my only plea) mee: 
(r) Pfalm cxix. 4p (s) Pfalia cBWe 3+ 


al 
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Thefe gates and bars in pieces break (1), 
' And fet the pris’ner free! ~ 


7 Surely my foul fhall fing to thee, 
For liberty reftor’d ; 
And all thy faints admire to fee 
The mercies of the Lorn. 


~ 


XXXV. Perplexity relieved. 


I NCERTAIN how the way to find 
y U Which to falvation led; 
Tliit’ned long, with anxious mind, 
To hear what others faid, 


2 When fome of joys and comforts told, 
- I fear’d that I was wrong ; 
For I was ftupid, deadand cold, “ 
Had neither joy nor fong. 


3 The Lorn my lab’ring heart reliev'd, 
And made my burden light ; 
Then fora moment [ believ’d, 


Suppofing all was right. 


4 OF fierce temptations others talk’d, 
Of anguith and difmay; | 
Thro’ what diftreffes they had walk’d, 
Before they found the way. 


5 Ah! then I thought my hopes were vain, 
* For I had liv’dvat eafe ; 
I with’d for all my fears again, 
To make me more like thefe. 
6 I had my with, the Lorn difclos’d, 
The evils of my heart ; 
And left my naked foul, expos’d 
To Satan’s fiery dart. 


Alas! “T now mutt give it up,” 


I cry’d in deep defpair ; 


How 
(1) Pfala xiii. 7. 
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How could I dream of drawing hopes 
From what I cannot bear! 


8. Again my Saviour brought me aid, 
And when -he-fet me free, 
“ Truft fimply on my word, he faid,. 
And leave the reft to me. 


XXXVI. Prayer anfwered by Croffes, 


Ths Afk’d the Lorp that I might grow 
i In faith, and love, and ev’ry grace $ 
Might more of his faivation know, 
And feek, more-earneftly,. his face. 


2 ’I'was he who taught me thus to prays. 
Andhe, I truft, has anfwer’d pray’r ; 
But it has been in fuch a way, 
As almoft drove me to defpair. _ 


3 I hop’dthat in fome favor’d hour, 
At once he'd anfwer my requett ;- 
And by his love’s conftraining pow’r, 
Subdue my fins, and give me reft. 


4 Inftead of this he made me feel, 
The hidden evils of my heart ; 
And let the angry powers-of hell 
Affault my foul in ev’ry part. 

5 Yea more, with his own hand he feem’é 
Intent to aggravate my woe ; 

- Crofs’d ail the fair defigns I fchem’d, 
Blafted my gourds, and laid me low, 

6 Loxp, why is this, [ trembling cry’d, 

' ‘Wilt thou purfue thy worm to death ® ——. 

_ © °Tisin this way (the Lorp’reply’d),, 
I anfwer pray’r for grace and faith. 

» “ Thefe inward trials 1 employ, 
From felf, and pride, to fet thee free + 


‘ss 
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And break thy fchemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may’ft feek thy all in me.” 


XXXVI. J will tru? and not be afraid, 


ioe EGONE unbelief, 


My Saviour is near, 
And for my relief 
Will furely appear : 
By pray’r let me wreftle, 
And he will perform, 
With Curisr in the veffel, 
I {mile at the ftorm. 


2 Tho’ dark be my way, 


Since he is my guide, 
*Tis mine to obey, 

*Tis his to provide} 

Tho’ cifterns be broken, 
And creatures all fail, 
The word he has fpoken 
Shall furely prevail. 


3 His love in time patt 


Forbids me to think 

He'll leave me at laft 

In trouble to fink ; 

Each fweet Ebenezer 
Thave in review, 

Confirms his good pleafure 
To help me quite thro’, 


4 Determin’d to fave, 


He watch’d o’er my path, 

hen Satan’s blind flave, 
I {ported with death ; 
And can he have taught me " 
To traft in his name, ‘ 
And thus far have brought me, ~ cr 
To put me to fhame? 


ye 
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5 Why fhould I complain 


Of want or diftrefs, 
Temptation or pain? 
He told me nolefs : 


The heirs of falvation, 

I know from his word, 

Thro’ much tribulation, 

Mutt follow their Loan, (u) ~ 


6 How bitter that cup, 


No heart can conceive, \ 
Which he drank quite up, 


That finners might li 


vel 


His way was much rougher, 
And darker than mine ; 
Did Jesus thus fuffer, 


And fhall I repine ? 


Since all that I meet 


3 


Shall work for my good, 


The bitter is fweet, 
The med’ cine is food 


5 


Tho’ painful at prefent, 
?T will ceafe before long, 
And then oh! how pleafant 
The conqueror’s fong (x)! 


XXXVIII. Queflions to Unbelief. 


F to Jesus for relief, 


_ 


My foul had fled by pray’r 5 

Why fhould I give way to grief, 
Or heart-confuming care ? ; 
Are not all things in his hand ? Te ee 


Has he not his promife paft ? 
Will he then regardlefs ftand, mi 
And let me fink at laft? a 


2 While I know his providence 


Difpofes each event; 


(x) AGs xiv. 226 


ree 
. 


(x) Rom, vilie 376 fs ray 
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Shall I judge by feeble fenfe, | 
And yield to difcontent ? 
If he worms and fparrows feed, 
Clothe thé grafs in rich array (y) 5 
Can he fee a-childin need, 
And turn his eye away ms 


When his name was quite unknown, 
And fin my life employ’d ; 

Then he watch'd me as his own, 
Or I had been deftroy’d : 

Now his mercy-feat I know, 

Now by grace am reconcil’d ; 

Would he fpare me while a foe (z)- 
To leave me when a child ? 


{t he all my wants fupply’d 
When I difdain’d to pray ; 
Now his Spirit is my guide, 
ioe can he fay me nay ? 
Ifhe Would not give me up, 
When my foul againft him fought ; 
Will he difappei nthe hope, 
Which he himfelf has wrought 2 
If he fhed his precidus blood 
To bring me to his fold ; 
Can I think that meaner good (a) 
He ever will withhold ? 
Satan, vain is thy device ! 
Here my hope refts well affur’d, 
In that great redemption-price, 
ve fee the whole fecur’d. 


” XXXIX. Great Effeas by weak Means. 
NBELIEF the foul difmays ; 
What objetions will it raife ! 
But truefaith fecurely leans 
On the promife, in the means. 


2 If 
(y) Matt. vi, 26¢ () Romy. 100 (@) Rom. viii. 32° 


* 


"go C.O.N F LaCay! Bevidiep 


‘2 Ifto faith it oncebe known, 

Gop has faid, “ it fhall be done, 
And in this appointed way 5"? 
Faith has then no more to fay. 

3 Mofes’ rod, by faith appear’d (4), 
Thro’ the fea a path prepar’d ; 
Jericho’s devoted wall (c), 

At the trumpet’s found muft fall. 


4 With a pitcher anda lamp (d), 
Gideon overthrew a camp ; 
And a flone, well aim’d by faith (ec), 
Prov’d the arm’d Philiftine’s death. 


5 Thus the Lop is pleas’d to try 
Thofe who on his help rely ; 
By the means he makes it known, 
That the pow’r is all his own. 


6 Yet the means are not in vain, 
Ifthe end we would obtain ; 
Tho’ the breath of pray’r be weak, 
None fhall find but they who feek. 


+ Gopalone the heart can reach, 
Yet the minifters muft preach ; 
Tis their part the feed to fow, 
And ‘tis his to make it grow. 


XL. Why art thou caft down. 


1 B* ftill my heart! thefe anxious cares, 
To thee are burdens, thorns and fnares ;_ 
They caft difhonour on thy Lorp, 


And contradict his gracious word. - 

2 Brought fafely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 
How cant thou want if ‘he provide, 
Or lofe thy way -with fucha guide? 

9 3 When 

(6) Exodus x"y, 216 (°) Tefova v.22, 

4) Judges vit. 225 (e) t Sam xviie gas 
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3 When firft before his mercy-feat, 


a 


Thou didft to him thy all commit ; 
THe gaye thee warrant, from that hour, 
Totruf his wifdom, love, and pow’r- 


Did ever trouble yet befal, 

And he refufe to hear thy call? 
And&has he not his promife patt, 
‘That thou fhalt overcome at laft ? 


Like David, thou may’f comfort draw;. 
Sav’d from the bear’s and lion’s paw, 
Goliath’s rage I may defy, 

For Gop, my Saviour, ftill is nigh * 
He who has help’d me hitherto, 

Will help me all my journey thro’ ; 
And give me daily caufe to raife 

New Ebenezers to, his praife. 


> Tho’ rough and thorny be the read, - 


It leads thee home, apace, to Gon ; 
Then count thy prefent trials fmall, © 
For heav’a will make amends for all. 


XLV. The way of Aece/s. 


NE glance of thine, eternal Loxn, 
Pierces all nature thro’ ; 
Nor heav’n, nor earth, nar hell afford 
A fhelter from thy view! 


The mighty whole, each fmaller part, 
At once before thee lies ; 
Andev’ry thought, of ew’ry heart, 
Is open to thine eyes. 
Tho’ greatly from myfelf conceal'd, 
Thou fee’ft my inward frame ; 
To thee Lalways ftand reveal’d, 
Exactly as I am, . 
4 Since 
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4 Since therefore I can-hardly bear - 5 
What in myfelf I fee, 

How vile and black muft I appear, 
Moft holy Gop, to thee. 


5 But fince my Saviour ftands between, 
In garments dy’d in blood ; 
?Tis he, inftead of me, is feen, 


When I approach to Gop. 


6 Thus, tho’ a finner, I am fafe; 
He pleads before the throne, 
His life and death in my behalf, 


And calls my fins his own. 


7 What wond’rous love, what mytfteries, . 
In this appointment fhine ! 
My breaches of the law are his (f), 
And his obedience mine. 


XLII. The Pilgrim’s Song. 
4 ‘ROM Egypt lately freed 
By the Redeemer’s grace ; 
A rough and thorny path we tread, 
In hopes to fee his face. sO 


The fleth diflikes the way, 
But faith approves it well ; 
This only leads to endlefs day, 

All others lead to hell, 


3. Fhe promis’d land of peace 
Faith keeps in conftant view ; 
How diffrent from the wildernefs 
We now are pafling thro’ ! 


to 


4 Here often from our eyes 
Clouds hide the light divine ; 
‘There we fhall have unclouded fkies, 
Our Sun will always fhine. ‘- 
5 Here 
(f) 2 Cer. v.21 
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5 Here griefs, and cares, and pains, 
And fears, diftrefs us fore ; 
But there eternal pleafure reigns, 
And we fhall weep no more. 


6 Lorn, pardon our complaints, 
We follow at thy call ; 
The joy, prepar’d for fufPring faints, 
Will make amends for all. 


SIMILAR HYMNS. 


Book I. Hymn 10, 13,21, 22, 24, 27 40,435" 
445 51, 56, 63, 76, 88, 107, 11,5, 126). 
130, 131, 136, 142. 

Book If. Hymn 30,.335 84, 87, 92-- 


er 
IV. COME OR T. 


XLII. Faith anew and comprehenfive Senfe. 


I IGHT, hearing, feeling, tafte and fmell, 
S Are gifts we highly prize ; 
But faith does fingly each excel, 
And all the five comprife. 


2 More piercing than the eagle’s fight, . 
It views the world unknown : 
Surveys the glorious realms of light,.. 
And Jesus on the throne. 


3 It hears the mighty voice of Gop, 
And ponders what he faith ; 
His word and works, his gifts androd,. 
Have each a voice to faith. 


4 It feels the touch of heay’nly pow’r (g)° 
_. And from that boundlefs fource, 
" Bbz Derives- 
tg) Luke viii. 46. 
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Derives frefh vigour ev'ry hour 
To run its daily courfe, 


5 The truth and goodnefs of the Lorp: 
Are fuited to its tafte (A) ; 
Mean is the worldling’s pamper’d board, 
To faith’s perpetual feat. 
6 It fmells the dear Redeemer’s name 
Like ointment pour'd forth (2); 
Faith only knows, or can proclaim, 
Its favor or its worth. 
9 Till faving faith poffefs the mind, -— 
In vain of fenfe we boaft ; ~ 
We are but fenfelefs, taftelefs, blind, 
And deaf, and dead, and loft. 


XLIV. (c) The happy Change, 
1 OW bleft thy creature is, O Gon, 
When witha fingle eye, 
He views the luftre of thy word, 
The day-f{pring from on high ? 


2 Thro’ all the ftorms that veil the fkies, 
* And frown on earthly things ; 
The fun of righteoufnefs he eyes, 
With healing on his wings. 


3 Struck by that light, the human heart (4), 
A barren foil no more ; 
Sends the {weet {mell of grace abroad, 
Where ferpents lurk’d before. 
4 The foul, a dreary province once 
Of Satan’s dark domain, 
Feels a new empire form’d within, 
And ownsa heavnly reign, 4» 


5 The glorious orb, whofe golden beams : 
The fruitful year control ; Pee te 
> “Since 
(b) Pfalucxix. (i) Sol, Song +3 (R) Tfaiab XUXY. 7 4 


* 


“ Pe ~ ae, 
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Since firft, obedient to thy word, 
He ftarted from, the goal : 


6 Has cheer’d the nations with the joys. 
His orient rays impart ; 
But, Jesus, ’tis thy light alone, 
Can fhine upon. the heart. 


XLV. (c) Retirement. 
AR from the world, O Lorn, I flee, 


From ftrife and tumult far ; 
From fcenes where Satan wages full 
His moft fuccefsful war. 


z The calm retreat, the filent fhade, 
With pray’r and praife agree ; 
And feem, by thy {weet bounty made, 
For thofe who follow thee. 


3 There if,thy Spirit touch the foul, 
And grace her mean abode ; 
Oh with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her Gop ! 


4 There like the nightingale fhe pours 
Her folitary lays ; 
Nor afks a witnefs of her fong, 
Nor thirfts. for human praife. 


5 Author and Guardian of my life, 
Sweet fource of light divine ; ‘: 
And (all harmonious names in one) 
My Saviour thou art mine ! 


6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love, , 
A boundlefs, endlefs ftore ; 
Shall echo thro’ the realms above 
When time fhall be no more. 
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XLVI. Jesus my Ai. 


HY fhould I fear the darkeft hour, 
Or tremble at the tempter’s pow’r? 
Jesus vouchfafes to be my tow’r. 


Tho’ hot the fight, why quit the field ? 
Why muft I either flee or yield, 

Since Jesusis my mighty thield-? 

When creature-comforts fade and die, ; 
Worldlings may weep; but why fhould 1?° 
Jesus ftill lives, and ftill is nigh. 

Tho’ all the flocks and herds were dead; 
My foul a famine need not dreads, 

For Jesus is my living bread. 

I know not what may foon betide,. 

Or how my wants fhall be fupply’d ;: 

But Jesus knows, and will provide. 


Tho’ fin would fill me with diftrefs, 


The throne of grace I dare addrefs,. 
For Jesus is my righteoufnefs, 


Tho faint my pray’rs, and cold my love, 
My ftedfaft hope fhall not remove, . 
While Jesus intercedes above. 


Againfl me earth and hell combine ; - 
But on my fide is pow’r divine ;- 
Jesus is all, and he is mine. 


XLVII. (c) The hiddew Life. 
O tell the Saviour all my wants, . _ 
i How pleafing is the tafk ? 
Nor lefs to praife him when he grants 
Beyond what 1 canafk, 
My lab'ring fpirit vainly feeke. 
To tell but half the joy; 
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. With how much tendernefé he fpeaks, 
And helps me to reply. 


3 Nor were it wife, nor fhould I choofe 
Such fecrets to declare; 
Like precious wines their tafte they lofe,. 
Expos’d to open air. ; 
4 But this with boldnefs I proclaim, 
Nor care if thoufands hear ; 
Sweet is the ointment of his name, 


Not life is half fo dear. 


5 And can you frown, my former friends,. 
Who knew what once F was ; 
And blame the fong that thus commends 
The man who bore the crofs. 


6 Truft me I draw the likenefs true, 
And not as fancy paints ; 
Such honour may he give to you, 
For fuch have all his faints. 


XLVIII. Foy and Peace in believing. 


iy OMETIMES a light furprizes 
S The Chriftian while he fings ; 
It is the Lorn who rifes 
With healing in his wings : 
When comforts are declining, 
He grants the foul again 
A feafon of clear fhining 
To cheer it after rain. 


2. In holy contemplation, + 
We fweetly then purfue 
The theme of Gop’s falvation, 
And find it ever new: 
Set free from prefent forrow,, 
We cheerfully can fay, 
un E’en 
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E’en let th’ unknown to-morrow (4) 
Bring with it what it may. 


3 It can bring with it nothing 

But he will hear us thro’, 

Who gives the lillies clothing,. ° 
Will clothe his people too 

Beneath the fpreading heavens, 
No creature but is fed ; 

And he who feeds the ravens, 
Will give his children bread. 


4 The vine nor fig-tree neither (/) 
Their wonted fruit fhall bear, 
Tho’ all the fields fhould wither, 
Nor flocks nor herds be there + 
Yet Gop the fame abiding, 
Iiis praife fhall tune my voice 5, 
For while in him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. 


‘ 


XLIX.. (c) True Pleafures. 


I ORD, my foul with pleafure fprings, 
L, When Jesus’ name I hear ;, 
And when Gop the fpirit brings 
The word of promife near: 
Beauties too, in holinefs, 
Still delighted I perceive ; 
Nor have words that can exprefg. 
The joys thy precepts give. 


2  Cloth’d in fanétity and grace, me 
How {weet it is to fee, 
Thofe who love thee as they pals, 
Or when they wait on thee : 
Pleafant too, to fit and tell 
What we owe to love divine ; 


“ 


Qty ro a te "Till 
(k) Matt. vie 34. (1) Habbakkuk tit. 17) 18. 
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Till our bofoms grateful (well, 
And eyes begin to fhine. 


3. Thofe the comforts I poffefs, i 
Which Gop fhall ftill increafe : 
Allhis ways are pleafantnefs (m), 

And all his paths are peace : 

Nothing Jesus did or fpoke, 

Henceforth let me ever flight ; 

Vor Ilove his eafy yoke (nJ, 
And find his burden light. 


L. (c) The Chriftian. 
I H ONOR and happinefs unite 
To make the Chriftian’s name a praife: 
How fair the fcene, how clear the light, 
That fills the remnant of his days ! 


2 A kingly character he bears, 
No cliange his prieftly office knows ; 
Unfading is the crown he wears, 
His joys can never reach a clofe. 


3 Adorn’d with glory from on high, 
Salvation fhines upon his face ; 
His robe is of th’ etherial dye, 
His fleps are dignity and grace. 


4 Inferior honors he difdains, 
Nor ftoops to take applaufe from earth ; 
The King of kings himfelf maintains 
Th’ expences of his heav’nly birth. 


5 The nobleft creatures feen below, 
Ordain’d to fill a throne above ; 
Gop gives him all he can beftow, 
His kingdom of eternal loye ! 


6 My foul is ravith'd at the thought ! 
_ Methinks from earth I fee him rife ; 


Angels 
(m) Prow. tii, 17. (n) Matt xi, 32 
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Angels congratulate his lot, 
And fhout him’-weleomaegalie fies 


- . (c) Lively Hope and pte Fear. 
I as a grov’ling creature once, 
And bafely cleav’d to earth 5 
I wanted {pirit to renounce 
The clod that gave me birth. 


2 But Gop has breath’d upon a worm, 
And fent me, ‘from above, q 
Wings, fuch as clothe an angel’s form, 
The wings of joy and love. 


3 With thefe to Pifgah’s top I fly, 
And there delighted ftand : 
To view beneath a fhining fy, 
The fpacious promis’d land, 


4 The Lorp of all the vaft domain 
Has promis’d it to me: 
The length and breadth of all the plain, 
As far as faith can fee. 
+ How glorious is my privilege ! 
‘To thee for help 1 call ; 


I ftand upon a mountain’s edge, 
Oh fave me, left ] fall! 


Tho’ much exalted in the Lorn, 
My ftrengthis not my own; ey 
Then let me tremble at his word, 
And none fhall caft me down. 


Lil. Confidence. 


I ES! fince Gon himfelf has faid i it, 
Y On the promife I rely ; 
His good word demands oP ce yhale 
What can unbelief reply ? si" 
He is flrong, and can fulfil, = 
He is truth, and therefore wilh 


6 


i) 
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As to all the doubts and quettions, 
Which my fpirit often grieve, 
Thefe are Satan’s fly fuggeftions, 
AndT need no anfwer give : 
-He.would fain deftroy my hope, 
But the promife bears it up. 


Sure the Lorn thus far has brought nte 
By his watchful tender care ; 
Sure ’tis he himfelf has taught me 


‘How to feek his face by pray’rs 


After fo much mercy patt, 
Will he give me up at laft? 


True I’ve been a foolifh creature, 
And have finn’d againft his grace $ 
But forgivenefs is his nature, 
Tho’ he juftly hides his face : 
Ere he call’d me, well he knew (0), 
What a heart like mine would do. 


In my Saviour’s interceffion 
Therefore I will ftill confide ; 
Lorp, accept my free confeffion, 
I have finn’d, but thou haft dy’d (p): 
This is all I have to plead, 
This is all the plea I need. 


LUI. Peace reftored. 


H, fpeak that gracious word-again, 
And cheer my drooping heart, 

No yoice but thine can footh my pain, 

Or bid my fears depart. 
And canft thou ftill vouchfafe to own 

A wretch fo vileas J? 
And may I ftill approach thy throne, 

And Abba Father, cry? 

Cc 3 Oh 


(6) Jfaiah xlviii. 3. (p) Rom. viii. 34. 
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3 Oh then let faints and angels join, 
And help me to proclaim, . 
The grace that heéal’da breach like mine; 
And put my foes to fhame.! 


4 How oft did Satan’s cruel boaft 
My troubled foul affrighe ! 
He told me I was furely loit, 
And Gop had left me quite (q). 


5 Guilt made me fear, left all were true 
The lying tempter faid! 
But now the Lorp appears in view, 
My enemy is fled. 
6 My Saviour, by his pow’rful word, 
Has turn’d my night to day 4 
And his falvation’s joys reftor’d, 
Which I had finn’d away. 
9 Dear Lorn, I wonder and adore; 
Thy grace is all divine ; 
‘Oh keep me, that I fin no more 
Againtt fuch love as thine ! 


LIV. Hear what hehas done for my Soult 


I AW’D by blood I live to tell, ma? 
What the love of Cuaisr hath done; _ 
He redeem’d my foul from hell, 
Of a rebel made a fon : i 
Oh! I tremble ftill, to think rs 
How fecure I liv’d in fin ; : 
Sporting on deltru@ion’s brink, 
Yet preferv’d from falling in. te te Pep 
2 In his ownappointed hour, © 
‘To my heart the Saviour {poke ; 
Touch'd me by his Spirit’s pow’rs 
And my dang’rous flumber broke. + thy 


(7) Pfalm Ixxi. 13. é 


Wy. 55. - COMEFORT. 303 


Then I faw, and own’d my guilt, 
Soon my gracious Loan reply'd ? 

‘Fear not, I my blood have fpilt, 
"T'was for fuch as thee I dy’d.” 


3 Shame and wonder, joy and love, 
All at onee poffefs’d my heart ; 
Can I hope thy grace to prove, 
After acting fuch a part ? 
«* Thou hait greatly finn’d, he faid, 
But I freely alf forgive ; 
I myfelf thy debt have paid, 
Now I bid thee rife and live.” 

4 Come, my fellow finners, try, 
Jesus’ heart is full of love ; 
Oh that you, as well I, 
May his wond’rous_mercy prove ! 
He has fent me to declare, 
All is ready, all is free : 
Why fhould any foul defpair, , 
When he fav’d a wretch like me ? 


LY. _ Freedom from Care. 


i A rs I liv’d without the Lorn, 
(If I might be faid to live) 
‘Nothing could relief afford ; 
Nothing fatisfaftion give. 
z Empty hopes and groundlefs fear, 
Mov’'d by turns my anxious mind ; 
Like a feather in the air, 
Made the fport of ey’ry wind, 


3 Now, 1 fee, whate’er betide, 
All is weil if Curisr be mine ; 
He has promis’d to provide, 

1 have only to refign. 


4 When 


= 
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When a fenfe of fin and thrall, 
Forc'd me to the finner’s. Friend $ 
He engag’d to manage all, 


By the way and to the end. 


“* Caft, he faid, on me-thy care (rp. 
Tis enough that I am nigh ; 

I will all thy burdens bear, 

I will all thy wants fupply. 


«¢ Simply follow as T lead 
Do not reafon but believe; 
Call on me in time of need, 
‘Thou fhalt furely help receive.” 


Lorp, F would, I do fubmit, 
Gladly yield my alt to thee ; 
What thy wifdom fees moft fit, 
Yiuit be, furely, beft for me. 
Only when the way is rough, 
And the coward flefh would ftart, 
Let thy promife and thy love, 
Cheer and animate my heart. 


LVI. Humiliation and Praife. 


(imitated from the German.) 
WW" EN the wounded fpirit hears _ 


The vaice of Jesus’ blood 5 
How the meffage ftops the tears 
Which elfe in vain had flow’d: — 


_ Pardon, grace, and peace proclaim’d, 


» 


And the finner call’d a child ; 
"Then the ftubborn’heart is tam’d, 
Renew’'d, and reconeil’d, = * 
Ob! ’cwas grace indeed, to fpare 
And fave a wretch like met ag. § 


(r) Pfalmiv. 22. 1 Peter v7. 
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Men or angels could not bear 
What I have offer’d thee : 
Were thy bolts at their command, 
Hell, ere now, had been my place ; 
Thou alone fhould filent ftand, 
And wait to fhew thy grace, 


3 If inone created mind 
The tendernefs and love 
Of thy faints on earth were join’d, 
With all the hofts above; 
Still that love were weak and poor, 
}f compar’d, my Lorpy with thine ; 
Far too feanty to endure 
A heart fo vile as mine. 


4  Wond’rous mercy I have found, 
But ah! how faint my praife ! 
Mutt I be a cumber-ground, 

Unfruitfal all my days ? 

Do Linthy garden grow, 

Yet produce thee only leaves ? 

Lorp, forbid it fhould be fo ! 
The thought my fpirit grievess 


5 Heavy charges Satan brings 
To fill me with diftrefs ; 
Let me hide beneath thy wings, 
And plead thy righteoufnels «: 
Lorp; to thee for help I call, 
Tis thy promife bids me come ; 
Tell him thou haft paid for all, 
And that fhall ftrike him dumb- 


LVI. (c) For the Poor. 


“WwW HEN Hagar found the bottle fpent (+) 
And w pt o’er Ifhmael ; 
Cc2 A mefiage 
(s) Gen, xxie 19+ 
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A meflage from the Lorn was fent 
To guide her to a well. 
2 Should not Elijah’s cake and cruife (4) 
Convince us at this day; 
A gracious Gop will not refufe 
Provifions by the way ? 
4 His faints and fervants fhall be fed, 
The promife is fecure ; 
* Bread fhall be giv'n them, as he faid, 
Their water fhall be fure (2). 


4 Repaits far richer they fhall prove, 
Than all earth’s dainties are ; 
Tis fweet to tafte a Saviour’s loye, 
Tho’ in the meaneft fare. 


s To Jesus then your trouble bring, 
Nor murmur at your lot ; 
While you are poor, and he is King, 
You fhall not be forgot. 


LVIII. Home in view. 


I S when the weary trav'ller gains. 
The height of fome o’er-looking hill, 
His heart revives, if crofsthe plains 
He eyes his home, tho’ diftant ftill. 


While he furveys the much lov’d fpot,- 
He flights the fpace that lies between ; 
His pat fatigues are now forgot, 
Becaufe his journey’s end is feen. 


wv 


Gs. = 


Thus, when the chriftian: pilgrim views 

By faith, his manfion in the fkies, _ 

The fight his fainting ftrength renews, 
And wings his {peed to reach the prize. 
A The thought of home his fpitit cheers, - ¥ 
No more he grieves for troubles palt ; 


Nor 
(4) Kings xvit. 14. (a) Ifa. xxxiii. 16, 
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Nor any future trial fears (x), 
So he may fafe arrive at latt. 


5 ’Tis there, he fays, Tam to dwell’ 
With Jesus, in the realms of day ;: 
Then [ thall bid my cares farewel, * 
And he will wipe my tears away. 


6 Jesus, onthee our hope depends,., 
To lead us on to thine abode: 
Affur’d our home will make amends 
For all our toil while-on the road. 


SIMILAR HYMNS, 


Book I. Hymn 4, 7, 9) TI, 255-355 36, 39, 40, 


46, 475 48, 70, 955 128, 132. 
Book II. Hymn 45, 46,. 47. 


EE 
V. DepicaATion and SuRRENDER. 


LIX. Old things are paffed away. 


I ET wordly minds. the world purfue,. 
It has no charms for me; 
Once I admir’d its trifles too, 
But grace has fet me free. 


2 Its pleafures now no longer pleafe, 
No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like thefe, 
Now I have feen the Lorn, 
3 As by thelight of op’ning day 
The ftars are all conceal’d ; 
So earthly pleafures fade away, 
When Jesus isreveal'd. 


, 4 Creatures 
t (x) Aas xx, 24. 
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4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 
I bid them all depart ; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fix’d my roving heart. ~ 


5 Now, Lorn, I would be thine alone, 
And wholly live to thee ; 
Bat may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthlefs worm, like me? 


6 Yes! tho’ of finners I’m the worft, 
I cannot doubt thy will ; Li <a 
For if thou hadft not lov’d me firit 
I had refus’d thee fill (y) 


LX... The power of Grace. 
APPY the birth where grace prefides 


To form tie future life ! 
In wifdom’s paths the foul fhe guides, 
Remote from noife and ttrife. 


2 Simwce I have known the Saviour’s name, 
And what for me he bore ; ~ m 
No more I toil for empty fame, 
I thirft for gold no more. 


3 Plac’d by his hand in this retreat, 
I make his love my theme ; 
And fee that all the world calls grear, _ 
Is but a waking dream. 


4 Since he has rank’d’ my worthlefs name 
Amongft his favor’d few ; 

Let the mad world who fcoff at them a 
Revile and hate me too. i 


5 O thou whofe voice the dead can ratte, a4 
And foften hearts of ftone, . _ “) 
And teach the dumb to fing thy praife, we 


This work is all thine own! 


(y) Jeremiah xxx’. 3. 
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6 Thy wond’ring faints rejoice to fee 
A wretch, like me, reftor’d ; 
* And point, and fay, “ How chang’d j is he, 
Who once-defy’d the Lorp !”” 


7 Grace bid me live, and taught my tongue 
‘To aim at notes divine ; 
And grace accepts my feeble fong, 
The glory, Lorn, be thine ! 


LXI. (c) My foulthirfleth for Gov. 


1 I Thirft, but not as once [ did, 
The vain delights of earth to fhare ; 
Thy wounds, Ema anvet, all forbid, 


That I fhould feek my pleafures thcre. 


2 It was the fight of thy dear crofs, 
Firft wean’d my foul from earthly things ; 
And taught me to efteem as drofs, 
The mirth of fools and pomp of kings. 


3 I want that grace that fprings from thee, 
That quiekens all things where it flows 3 
And makes a wretched thorn, like me, 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rofe. 


4 Dear fountain of delight unknown ! 
- No longer fink below the brim; 
But overflow » and pour me down 


A living, and life-giving ftream ! 


For fure, of all the plants that fhare 
The notice of thy Father’s eye ; 
None proves lefs grateful to his cares 
Or yields him meaner fruit than I. 


LXIL. (c) Love confiraining to Obedience. 


t O ftrength of nature can fuffice 


‘Yo ferve the Loxp aright ; 
And 
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And what the has, fhe mifapplies, 
Tor want of clearer light. + 


2 How long beneath the law I lay 
In bondage and ditlrefs ! 
1 toil’d the precept to obey, © 
But toil’d without fuccefs, 


3 Then to abftain from outward fin 
Was more than I could do ; 
Now if I feel its pow’r within, © 
I feel I hate it too. 6: 4 
4 Then all my fervile works were done 
A righteoufnefs to raife ; 
Now, freely chofen in the Son, 
I freely choofe his ways, 


What fhould Ido, was then the words, 
That I may worthier grow ? 
What fhall I render to the Lorp ? 
Is my enquiry now. 
6 To fee the law by Curisr fulfill’d, | 
And hear his pard’ning voice 5 
Changes a flave into a child (=), 
And duty into choice. 


EXIM. (c) The heart healed and changed by Mercy. 


i IN enflav’d me many years, 
KJ And led me bound and blind ; 
Till at length a thoufand fears 
Came {warming o’er my mind, 
Where, I faid in deep diftrefs, 332 
Will thefe finful pleafures end ? : 
How fhall I fecure my peace, 
And make the Lorp my friend? % 
: ‘frets 
- - re) 
£¥s 


(737 Romans itt, 31+ 


WN 
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Friends and minitters faid much 
The gofpel to enforce ;° a 
But my blindnefs ftill was fuch, 
I chofe alegal courfe : 
Much I fafted, watch’d and ftrove, 
Scarce would fhew my face abroad, 
Fear’d, almoft, to fpeak or move, 
A. itranger ftill to Gop. 


Thus afraid to truft his grace, 
_ Long time did I rebel ; 

Till defpairing of my cafe, 
Down at his feet I fell: 
Then my ftubborn heart he broke, 

And fubdu'd me to his fway ; 
By a fimple word he fpoke, 
‘« Thy fins are done away.” 


LXIV. (c) Hatred of Sin 
BN Lorp Gop! I love thy truth, 
Nor dare thy leaft commandment flight 5 
Yet piere'd by fin, the ferpent’s tooth, 
I mourn the anguith of the bite. 
But tho’ the poifon lurks within, 
Hope bids me ftill with patience wait ; 
Till death fhalt fet me free from fin, 
Free from the only thing I hate. 


Had Ia throne above the reft, 
Where angels and archangels dwells ; 
One fin, unflain, within my breatt, 
Would make that heav’n as dark as hell, 
The pris’ner, fent to breathe freth air, 
And blefs’d with liberty again, 
Would mourn were he condemn’d to wear 
One link of all his former chain. 
But oh! no foe invades the blifs, 
Whea glory crowns the chriftian’s head ; | 
; One 


: , == 
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One view of Jesus as he is, : ‘ 
) Will ftrike all fin for ever dead. ¥ 


LXV. The Ghild(c). 
x UIET, Lorn, my froward heart, 
Make me teachable and mild, _ 
Upright, fimple, free from art, 7 
Make me asa weaned child: 
From diftruftandenvy free, 
Pleas’d with all that pleafes thee. 


° 


is) 


What thou fhalt to-day provide, — 7 
Let me asa child receive; th 
‘What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to thy wifdom leave : 
Tis enough that thou wilt care, 
Why fhould I the burden bear? 


3 Asa little child relies 
Ona care beyond his own ; 
Knows he’s neither ftrong nor wife 5 
Fears to ftir a ftep alone; 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide, 


4 Thus preferv'd from Satan’s wiles, 
Safe frorn dangers, free from fears 5 
May I live upon thy fmiles, 
Till the promis’d hour appears ; =. 
When the fons of Gon thall prove 
All their Father’s boundlefs love. 


LXVI. True Happines. 


i F IX my heart and eyes on thine! 
What are other objeéts worth ? 
3ut to fee thy glory fhine, ¥ 
Is aheav’n begun on earths ~ 
‘Trifles 
i 
(2) Pfaim cxxxi. 2. Matte £vilie 3. 4+ 
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Trifles-can no longer move, 
Oh, I tread on all befide, 
When I feel my Saviour’s love, 
And-remember how he dy’d, 


Now my fearch is at an end, 

Now my wifhes rove no more! 
Thus‘my moments I would fpend, 
Love and wonder, and adore : 
Jesus, fource of excellence ! 

All thy glorious love reveal ! 
Kingdoms fhall not bribe me hence, 
While this happinefs I feel. 


3 ‘Lake my heart, ’tis all thine own, 
To thy will my fpirit frame ; 
Thou fhalt reign, and thou alone, 
Over all I have, or am: 

Ifa foolith thought thall dare 

To rebel againft thy word, 

Slay it, Lorn, and do not fpare, 
Let it feel thy Spirit’s fword. 

4 Making thus the Lorp my choice, 
I have nothing more to choofe,, 
But to liften to thy voice, 

And my will in thine to lofe : 
Thus, whatever may betide, 
a fafe and happy be ; 

ll content and fatisfy’d, 
Having all, in having thee: 


tS) 


LXVII. The happy Debtor. 
EN thoufand talents once I ow’d, 
And nothing had to pay ; 
‘But Jesus free’d me from the load, 
And wath’d my debt away. 


~ 


2 Yet fince the Loro forgave my fin, 
And blotted out my fcore ; 
Dd 


3h9 


- = 


a 


Much 


bd ~ 
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Much more indebted I have been, re 
wT han e’er I was before, ¢ “awn 


3 My guilt is cancell’d quite, I know, : : 
And fatisfation made ; ~ 24 oe 
But the vaft debt of love I owe, me 


Can never be repaid. ray : 


- 


4. The love I owe for fin forgiv’n, 
For power to believe, 


For prefent peace, and promis’d ri 
No angel can conceive. 


‘* 
5 That love of thine ! thou finner’s ae S 
Witnefs thy bleeding heart ! 
My little all can ne’er extend 
‘Yo pay athoufandth part. 


6 Nay more, the poor returns I make, 
firft from thee obtain ; 


And ’tis of grace, that thou wilt take” 
Such poor returns again. 
7 *Tis well—it fhall my glory be 
(Let who will boatt their ftore) 
In time, and to: eternity, 
To owe thee more and more. 


SIMILAR HYMNS. 


Book I. Hymn 27; 50, 70, 939 122. + 
Book II. Hymn 23, 90: 


VI. CAUTIONS 


LXVIII. -(c)* The new Convert. 


HE new-born child of gofpel-grace, ee" 
Like fome fair tree when fummer’s 8 nigh, 


() 1 Chra xxi. 14 
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A 
Beneath Emmanvev’s fhining face, 


* Lifts up his blooming branch on high. 


w 


a 


4 


ane | 


No fears he feels, he fees no foes, 

No conflié& yet his faith employs, 

Nor has he learnt to whom he owes, 
The ftrength and peace his foul enjoys, 
But fin foon darts its cruel fling, 

And comforts finking day by day ; 
What feem’d his own, a felf-fed fpring, 
Proves but a brook that glides away.. 


. When Gideon arm’d his numerous hoft, 


‘The Lorp foon made his numbers lefs ; 
And faid, left Ifrael vainly boaft (¢), 


*€ My arm procur’d me this fcucels.’’ 


Thus will he bring our fpirits down, 
And draw our ebbing comforts low, 
That fav’d by grace, but not our own, 
We may not claim the praile we owe. — 


oe 
LXIX. (c) True and falfe Comforts. 
Gop, whofe favorable eye 
The fin-fick foul revives ; 
Holy and heav’nly is the joy, 
Thy fhining prefence gives. 
Not fuch as hypocrites fuppofe, 
Who with a gracelefs heart, 
Tafte not of thee, but drink a dofe 
Prepar’d by Satan’s art. 


Intoxicating joys are theirs, 
Who while they boaft their light, 
And feem’d to foar above the ftars, 
Are plunging into light. 
Lull'd ina foft and fatal fleep, 
They fin, and yet rejoice ; 


Were 
(b). Fudges vii. 2. 


316 Cc AU T TONE: Bx. ITI. 


Were they indeed the Saviour’s fheep, 
Would they not hear his voice? ey 
clai ie pith 


5 Be mine the comforts that re 
The foul from Satan’: 's pow? ree 3 


That makes me blufh for what I :, mel. 
And hate my fin the more. a 


Tis joy enough, my All in All, = 
At thy dear feet to lie; — Mike 
Thou wilt not let me lower fall, at et 
And none can higher fly. - ) reuee 
LXX. True and falfe an = 
1 (7 EAL isthat pure and heav’nly flame, 
The fire of love fupplies ; 


While that which often bears the name, 
Is felf in a difguife. 


True zeal is merciful and mild, 
Can pity and forbear ; 

‘Lhe@alfe is headftrong, fierce and wild, 
And breathes revenge and war. 


2 While zeal for truth the chriftian warms; - 
He knows the worth of peace ; 

But felf contends for names and forms, 
Its party to encreafe. 


4 Zeal has attain’d its higheft aim, 
Its end is fatisfy’d : 
Tf finners love the Saviour’s name, 
Nor feeks it ought befide. 


5 But felf however well employ’d, 
Has its own ends in view 3 
And fays, as boafting Jehu ery’d (4), 
_ © Come fee what I can do.” | 


6’ 


~ 


6 Self may its poor reward obtain,” 
And be applauded here ; 


_ (4) 2 Kings x. 16. 
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But zeal the beft applaule will gain, 
When Jesus fhall appear. 


7 Dear Loan, the idol felf dethrone, 
%.% And from our hearts remove 5 ~ 
i A - eet * s be fhewn, 
{prings from loves. 
LXXIe (c). 4 living and a dead Faith. 
HE Lorp receives his higheft praife, 
£ “From humble minds and hearts fincere ; 
While all the loud profeflor fays, . 
_ Offends the ghteous Judge's ear. 
2 To wall ‘as children of the day, 
Tomark the precepts holy light 
To wage the warfare, watch and pray, 
Shew who.are pleafing in his fight, 


be 


3 Not words alone it coft the Lorn, 
To purchafe pardon for his own ; 
Nor with a foul, by grace reftor’d, 
Return the Saviour words alone. 

4 With golden bells, the prieftly. veft (2) 
And rich pomegranates border’d round,, 
The need of holinefs exprefs’d, 

And call for, fruit_as well as found. . 


5 Eafy, indeed it were to reach 4, 
A manfion in the courts above, 
If {welling words and fluent fpeech 
Might ferve, inftead of faith and love... _., 


6 But none fhall gain the blifsful place, . 
Qr Gon’s unclouded glory fee ; 
Who talks of free. and fov’reign grace, 
Unlefs that grace hes made him free. . 
Ddz LEXI 


(i) Excdus xxviii. 336 
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& 


6 


LXXII. (c) <Abufe of the Gofpel. 
OO many, Lorp, abufe thy grace, 


In this licentious day ; _ > 
And while they boat they fee thy face, 
They turn their own away. pt 


A 
Thy Book difplays a Mee 
That can the blind reftore ; ; ; 
But thefe are dazzled by the fight, * 
And blinded ftill the more. ie: 


The pardon fuch prefume upon, 
They do not beg, but ftcals at 
And when they plead it at thy throne, 
Oh, where’s the Spirit’s feal ? 


Was it for this, ye lawlefs tribe, 
The dear Redeemer bled ? 

Is this the grace the faints imbibe 
From Currst the living head ? 


Ah Lorp, we know thy chofen few 
Are fed with heav’nly fare ; 

But thefe the wretched hufks they chew 
Proclaim them what they are. 


The liberty our hearts implore 
Is not to live in fin ; 

But ftill to wait at wifdom’s door, 
Tul mercy calls us in. 


LXXII. (c) The narrow Way. 


HAT thoufands never knew the road.-! 
What thoufands hate it when ’tis know! 
None but the chofen tribes of Gop, 
Will feek or choofe it for their own. 


A thoufand ways in ruin end, 
One only leads to joys on high; 
By that my willing fteps afcend, — 
Pleas’d with a journey to the fky. yer 
3 Ne 
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3 No more I afk or hope to find, 
Delight or happinefs below ; 
Sorrow may well poflefs the mind 
That feeds were thorns and thiftles grow. 


4 The joy that fades is not for me, 
I feek immortal joys above ; 
There, glory without end, fhall be 
The bright reward of faith and love. 


5 Cleave tothe world ye fordid worms, 
Contented lick your native duft ; 
But Gop fhall fight, with all his ftorms, 
Againft the idol of your trutt. 


LXXIV. (c) Dependance. 


3 O keep the lamp alive 
With oil we fill the bowl; 
*Tis water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the foul. 


2 The Lorn’s unfparing hand 
Supplies.the living ftream ; 

Tt is not at our own command, 
But {till deriv’d from him. 


3. Beware of Peter’s word (4), 
Nor confidently fay, 
“ Inever wi/] deny thee, Lorp,’” * 
But grant I never may. 


4  Man’s wifdom is to feek 
His ftrength in Gop alone ; 
And e’en an angel would be weak, 
Who trutted in his own. 


5 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings (/) 
Than all your works befide. 
ud 6 In 
(4) Matt xvi. 33. (1) Fobn vie 29s 
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6 InJesvs is our Sorat et in 
Grace iffues from: his’ throne 5 aa i ace 
Whoever fays, ** L want no more,” 7 
Confefles he has none. Reh Pig oy ebm 


LXXV. (c) | Wot of 
I Ce » triumphant in the 1 
Scornsa rival, reigns. alone 
Come and bow beneath her {way, 
Catt your idol works away i % 
Works of man, when- made his pk ay. ie 
Never hall accepted be.s+.5 tie. a: 
Fruits of pride (vain-glorions iy . 
Are the beft he can performs - — = 


2 Self, the godhis foul adores, yr 
Influences: all his pow’rs$, "+ f 
Jesus is a flighted name; 


my 


Self-advancement all his aim a 
But when Gop the judge fhall come,. 
To pronounce the final doom ; ’ 
When for rocks and hills to hide,. Phebe 
Allhis works and@all his prides “= pare 

3 Still the boafting heart replies, a fi - 
What the worthy and the wife, ~ “~~ 
Friends to temperance and Po a 
Flave not thefe a righteoufnefs 2% © 
Banith ev'ry vain pretehtte ~ * “79 ve. 
Built. on human wpa iweb 
Perifh ew’ry thing inmany | ogo) - 
But the gracethat never cane ey bina 

Qa Bee 


LXXVI. Sin’ 5 Deceit. 


ig.) Ja a. 

1 IN; when view’d by feripture igh 
, {s ahorrid, hateful fight 3. 9) 
But when feen in Satan’ a 

) +Then it wearsa pleafing 
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2 When the gofpel trumpet founds, 
When 1 think how grace abounds, 
When I feel fweet peace within, 
Then I'd rather die than fin. 


3 When the crofs 1 view by faith, 
Sin is madnefs, poifon, death ; 
Tempt me not, ’tis all in vain, 
Sure I ne'er can yield again. 


4 Satan, for awhile debarr’d, 
When he finds me off my guard, 
Puts his glafs before my eyes, 
Quickly other thoughts arife. 


5 What before excited fears, 
Rather pleafing now appears ; 
If afin, it feems fo fmall, , 
Or, perhaps, no fin at all. 


6 Often thus, thro’ fin’s deceit, 
Grief, and fhame, and lofs I meet ; 
Likea fith, my foul miftook, 

Saw the bait, but not the hook. 


7 O my Lorn, what hall I fay ; 
How can I prefume to pray ? 
Not a word have I to plead, 
Sins, like mine, are black indeed ! 


§ Made, by pak experience, wife, 
Let me learn thy word to prize ; 
Taught by what I’ve felt before, 
Let me Satan’s glafs abhor. 


LXXVII. Are there few that Srall be faved ? 


D EST RUCTION’s dangerous road 
What multitudes purfue ! 


While that which leads the foul to Gop, 
Ts known or t by few. 


2 Believers 


-_ 


LJ. at we Ga 
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2 Believers enter in a. blog Sop id Vi 
By Curisr the living pated ayedy bad V7 
But they who will not leave their fin, 
Complain it is too ftrait. 5 st 


Iffelf muft be deny’d, a 

And fin forfaken quite; .; <ehaut 
They rather choofe the way that's wide, 

And ilrive to thinkit ght. E 


4  Encompafs’d by a.throng,'s >) 4 
On numbers they depend 5.) 9° | « 

So many furely, can’t be wrong, §  j) * 
And mifs a happy end. ; tlbin 5) 


5 But numbers are no mark : 
That men will right be found ; 
A few were fav’d in Noah’s ark ms 3 spat 
For many millionsdrown’d. 


6 Obey the gofpel call, 
And enter, while you may 5 
The flock of Curisr is always {mall (sy 
And none are fafe but they, = = 
7 Lorp, open fee eyes, 
Their awful flate to fee ; 
And make them, ere the ftorm arife, e 
To thee for fafety flee. 


LXXVIIL. The Shuggard. 


1 HE withes that the fluggard a se) 
Of courfe mutt fruitlefs: bie pig 
With folded arms he ftands an dreams, | 
But has no.-heart tomove. © v —— 
2 His field from others may be known,.-9- 
The fence is, broken thro® 5 34° 
The ground with weeds is is Ove 
And no good crop i 


(m} 1 Pet. tiie 20+ —— 
(*) Prov, vi. 10.and XXIV, 30+ anh xxil. 13 and x 
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3 No hardfhip, he, or toil, can bear, 
No diificulty meet 3 , 
He wattes his hours at home, for fear 
OF lions in the ftreet. 


4 What wonder then if floth and fleep, . 

Diftrefs and famine bring ! ie 

Can he in harvelt hope to reap, ‘ 
Who will not fow in {pring ? 


5 ’Tis often thus, in foul concerns, 
We gofpel-fluggards fee ; 
Who if a wifh would ferve their. turns, 
Might true believers be. 


6 But when the preacher bids them watch, 
And feek, and ftrive, and pray (p)3 
At ev’ry poor excufe they catch, 
A lion in the way ! 


To ufe the means of grace, how loth ! 
We callthem {till in vain ; 

They yield to their beloved floth, 
And fold their arms again. 


~ 


8 Dear Saviour, let thy pow’r appear, 
The outward callto aid ; 
Thefe drowfy fouls can only hear 
The voice, that wakes the dead. 


LXXIX. WNotin Word, but in Power. 


I HS foon the Sayiour’s gracious call, 
Difarm’d the rage of bloody Saul (¢), 
Jesus, the knowledge of thy name, 
Changes the lion to a lamb ! 


2 Zaccheus, when he knew the Lorp (r), 
What he had gain’d by wrong, reflor’d ; 
And of the y ¢ priz’d before, 

He gave the feed the poor, 


te A 3 The 
(p) 1 Cord ix. 24 Luke xii. 24. (7) APs.ix,6.(r) Luke xix. 3, 


- 
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3 The woman who fo vile had beén (s), 
When brought to weep o’er pardon’d fin, 
Was from her evil ways eftrang’d, 


And fhew’d that grace her heart had chang’d. 


4 And can we think the pow’r of grace 
Is loit, by,change of time and place? 
‘Then it was mighty, all allow, 

And is it but a notion now? 


5 Can they whom pride and paffion fway, 
Who mammon and the world obey, 
In envy or contention live, 
Prefume that they indeed believe ? 


6 'True faith unites to Curist the root, 
By him producing holy fruit ; 
And they who no fuch fruit can fhow, 
Still on the ftock of nature grow. 


Lorp, let thy word effectual prove ; 

To work in us obedient love ! 

And may each one who hear it, dread 
A name to live, and yet be dead (#). 


~7 


SIMILAR HYMNS. 


Book I. Hymn 8, 20, 85, 87, QIs 104, gh 


139, 141. 
Book II. Hymn 34, 49, 86 91, 99. 


VII. P*R AIS E 
LXXX. (c) Praife for Faith. 


t O* all the gifts thine _” ‘ bi 


Thou Giver of all g 
(s) Luke iii. 47. (¢) Revs iii, 
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Not heay’n itfelf a richer knows, 
Than my Redeemer’s blood. 


2 Faith too, the blood receiving grace, 


From the fame hand we gain ; 
Elfe fweetly, as it fuits our cafe, 
_ That gift had been in vain. 


3 Till thou thy teaching pow’riapply, 


uw 


4 Either his bape referves from pain, 
if I feel als again ; 


Our hearts refufe to fee, 
And weak, as a diftemper'd eye, 
Shut out the view of thee. 


4 Blind to the merits of thy Son, 


What mis’ry we endure ! 
Yet fly that hand, from which alone, 
We could expe& a cure. 


We praife thee, and would praife theemare, 
To thee our all we owe ; 

The precious Saviour, and the pow’r 
That makes him precious too. 


LXXXI. (ce) Grace and Providence. 


Lmighty King ! whofe wond’rous hand ! 
Supports the weight of fea and land ; 
Whofe grace is fuch a boundlefs ftore, 
No heart hall break that fighs for more. 


Thy providence fupplies my food, 

And ’tis thy bleffing makes it good, 
My foul is nourifh’d by thy word, 

Let foul and body praife the Lorn. 
My ftreams of outward comfort came 
From him, who built this earthly frame ; 
Whate’er 1 want his bounty gives, 

By whom my foul for ever lives. 


From 
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From Satan’s malice fhields my breaft, 
Or over-rules it for the beft. 


Forgive the fong that fal's fo low 
Beneath the ‘gratitude I owe! 

Tt means thy praife, however poor, 
An angel sfong can do no more, 


LXXXII. Praife for redeeming Love, 


ET us love, and fing, and wonder, 

Let us praife the Saviour 's name } 

He has hufh’d the Law’s loud thunder, 

He has quench’d mount Sinai’s flame : 
He has wafh’d us with his blood, 
He has brought us nigh to Gop. 


wat 


- 


Let us Jove the Lorp who bought us, 

Pity’d us when enemies ; 

Call’d us by his grace, and taught us, 

Gave us ears, and gave us eyes: ~ 
He has wafh’d us with his blood, 
He prefents our foulsto Gop. 


N 


3 Let us fing, tho’ fierce temptations 
Threaten hard to bear us down ! 
For the Lorp, our ftrong falvation.(u), 
Holds in view the congu’rors crown : 
He who wafh'd us with his blood, 
Soon will bring us home to Gon. 


4 Let us wonder, grace and juttice, 
Join and point to mercy’s ftore 2 
When thro’ grace in CuristT our truft is, 

' Jultice fmiles, and afks no more - 
He who wafh’d us with his blood, 
Has fecur’dour way to Gop. 


5 Let us praife, and join the el 
Of the faints, enthron’d on oa 


(wv) Rev. ii. to. 
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Here they trufted him before us, 

Now their praifes fill the fky (x) : 
** Thon haft wath’d us with thy blood, 
Thou art worthy, Lamb of Gop !” 


6 Hark ! the name of Jesus, founded 
Loud, from golden harps above ! 
Lorn, we bluth, and are confounded, 
Faint our praifes, cold our love! 

Wath our fouls and fongs with blood, 
For by thee we come to Gop. 


LXXXIITM. (c) J will praife the Loan atall Times. 


I INTER has a joy for me, 
\ y While the Saviour’s charms I read, 
Lowly, meek, from blemith free, 


In the fnow-drop’s penfive head. 


2 Spring returns, and brings aloug 
Life-invigorating funs : 
Hark ! the turtle’s plaintive fong, 
Seems to {peak his dying groans ! 


3 Summer has a thoufand charms, 
All expreffive of his worth ; 
*Tis his fun that lights and warms, 
His the air that cools the earth. 


4 What, has autumn left to fay 
Nothing of a Saviour’s grace? 
Yes, the beams of milder day 
Tell me of his {miling face. 


5 Light appears with early dawn ; 
While the fun makes hatte to rife, 

* See his bleeding beauties, drawn 
On the bluthes of the fkies. 


4 6 Ev ning, wi lent pace, 
ste Slowly movin the weit, 
2 “ a Shews 


(*) Rev.y. ge 


GaSe P ROA 1 See Bxaadih?! 
Shews an emblem of his grace, 
Points to an eternal reft. 


LXXXIV. Perfeverance. 
I R EJOICE, believer in the Lorn, 


Who makes your caufe his own 3 
The hope that’s. built upon his word, 


Can ne’er be overthrown. 


2 Tho’ many foes befet your road, 
And feeble is your arm ; 
Your life is hid with Curisr in Gop (y), 
Beyond the reach of harm. | 


3 Weak as you are, you fhall not faint, - 
Or fainting, fhall not die ; 
Jesus, the ftrength of ev’ry faint (x), : 
Will aid you from on high. 


4 Tho’ fometimes unperceiv’d by fenfe, 
Faith fees him always near ; 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence, 
Then what have you to fear? 


5 As furely as he overcame, 
And triumph’d once for you ; 
So furely, you that love his name, 
Shall triumph im him too. 


LXXXV. Salvation. 
I ALVATION! what a glorious plan 5 
t.} How fuited to our need ! 
The grace that raifes fallen mam, 
Is wonderful indeed ! 
2 ’T was wifdom form’d the vaft defign, 
Toranfom us when lott ; x f 
And love’s unfathomable ni pee ie 
Provided all the cof. © OF 
3 Strié 
(y) Col. iti. 3. (%) Tfuiah xi. 296 ' 
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3 Stri& Juttice, with approving look,. 
The holy cov’nant feal’d ; 
And Truth, and Power, undertook 
The whole fhould be fulfill’d. 


4 Truth, Wifdom, Juftice, Pow’r and love, 
In all their glory fhone ; 
When Jesus left the courts above, 
And dy’d to fave his own. 


5 Truth, Wifdom, Juftice, Pow’r and Loye, 
Are equally difplay’d ; 
Now Jesus reigns enthron’d above 
Our Advocate and Head. 


6 Now fin appears deferving death, 
Mott hateful and abhor’d ; 
And yet the finner lives by faith, 

’ And dares approach the Lorp, 


LXXXVI. Reigning Grace. 
I Now may the Lorp reveal his face, 


And teach our ftamm’ring tongues 
To make his fov’reign reigning grace (4); 
The fubje& of our fongs ! 
No fweeter fubje& can invite 
A finner’s heart to fing ; 
Or more difplay the glorious right 
Of our exalted King. 


2 This fubje& fills the ftarry plains 

With wonder, joy, and love ; 

And furnifhes the noblett flrains 
For all the harps.aboye : 

While the redeem’d in praife combine: 
To grace upon the throne (2) 

~  Angelsin folemn chorus join, 

And make the theme their own, 


E-e 2 3. Grace? 
(4) Rom. v. 215 (6) Reve ¥s 9; 125. 


330, PRAISE... Bes He 


~3 Grace reigns to pardon crimfon fins, 
: To melt the hardeft hearts ; 
And from the work it once begins (c), 
It never more departs. 
The world and Satan ftrive in vain, 
Againtt the chofen few (d) ; 
Secur’d by grace’s conqu’ring reign, - 
They all thal! conquer too. 
4 Grace tills the foil, and fows the feeds, 
Provides the fun and rain ; 
Till from the tender blade proceeds 
The ripen’d harveft grain. . 
?T was grace that call’d our fouls at firft, 
By grace thus far we’re come, 
And grace will help us thro’ the worft, 
And lead us fafely home. _ 


5 Loxp, when this changing life is paft, 

If we may fee thy face ; 

How hhall we praife, and love, at laft, » 
And fing the reign of grace (¢) ! 

Yet let us aim while here below ~ 
Thy mercy to difplay ; 

And own, at leaft the debt we owe, 
Altho’ we cannot pay. 


i 


LXXXVII. Praife to the Redeemer. 
1 REPARE a thankful fong 


, To the Redeemer’s name ! rune 
His praifes fhould employ each tongue, 
; And ev’ry heart inflame ! 
~2  Helaidhis glory by, 
And dreadful pains endur’d : 
That rebels, fuch as you and I, 


From wrath might be fecur’d. : [a> + 
3 Upon 


(.) Pil. i. 6. (d) Rom. viii 35-39, —. (¢) Palm XY. I 


i £: 


a 
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3. Uponthe crofs he dy’d, 
Our debt of fin to pay, 
The blood and water from his fide 
Wath guilt and filth away. 


4 And now he pleading flands 
For us, before the throne ; 
And anfwers allthe Law’s demands, 
With what himfelf hath done. 


He fees us, willing flaves 
To fin, and Satan’s pow’r ; 

But with an outftretch'd arm, he faves, 
In his appointed hour. 


6 The Holy Ghoft he fends, 
Our ftubborn fouls to move ; 
To make fiis enemies his friends, 
And conquer them by love. 


7 ‘The love of fin departs, 
The life of grace takes place, 
Soon as his voice invites our hearts 


To rife and feek his face. 
8 The world and Satan rage 


But he their pow’r controls ; 
His wifdom, love, and truth engage 
Protetion for our fouls. 
9 Tho’ prefs’d, we will not yield, 
But thall prevail at length, 
For Jesus is our fun and fhield, 
Our righteoufnefs and ftrength. 


to. Affur’d that Cuaistr our king, 
Will put our foes to flight ; 
We, on the field of battle, fing 
And triumph, while we ight. 
LXXXVIII. 
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LXXXVIT. Man by Nature, Grace and Glory. 
I di ORD, what is man ? Extremes how widey. 


In this myfterious nature join ! 
The flefh, to worms and duft ally’d, 
The foul, immortal ard divine ! 


Divine at firft, a holy flame : 
Kindled by the Almighty’s breath ; 
Till, ftain’d by fin, it foon became 
The feat of darknefs, ftrife, and death. 


3 But Jesus, Oh! amazing grace ! 
Affum’d our nature as his own, 
Obey'dand fuffer'd in our place, 
Then took it with him to his throne.. 


iS 


4 Now what is man, when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Saviour’s blood ? 
Again a life divine he feels, 

Defpifes earth, and walks with Gop: 


5 And what in yonder realms above, 
Is ranfom’d man ordain’d to be? 
With honor, holinefs and love, 
No feraph more adorn’d than he. 


6 Neareft the throne; and firft in fong, 
Man fhall his hallelujahs raife ; 
While wond’ring angels round him throngs. 
And {well the chorus of his: praife. 


S1M tL AR ~Hoy ae 


Book I. Hymn 57, 58, 59, 79, 80. 
Book iL, Hymn 37, 38, 39, 41) 42s- 


“ 
. 
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LXXXIX. BEFORE SERMON. 


I ONFIRM the hope thy word allows, 
C Behold us waiting to be fed ; 
Blefs the provifions of thy houfe, 
And fatisfy thy poor with bread : 
Drawn by thine invitation, Lorn, 
Athirft and hungry we are come ; 
Now from the fulnefs of the word, 


Feaft us, and fend us thankful home. 
MAE MON. “XC: 


I OW, Lord, infpire the preacher’s heart, 
N And teach his tongue to {peak ; 
Food to the hungry foul impart ; 
And cordials to the weak. 


2 Furnifh us all with light and pow’rs 
To walk in wifdom’s ways ; 
So fhall the benefit be ours, 
And thou fhalt have the praife. 


Se MOA ed Tel a. «ag 1 


I HY promife, Lorn, and thy command, 
Have brought us here to-day ; 
And now, we humbly waiting ftand 
To hear what thou wilt fay (/). 


z Meet us, we pray, with words of peace, 
And 4il our hearts with love ; 
That from our follies we may ceafe, 
And henceforth faithful prove. 


FLAY. Ba Be FSCIL 


I UNGRY, and faint, and poor, 
Behold us Lorn, again 


(/) Pfalaixxxy. 8 


Affembled 
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2 


3 


X 


‘Water, by that well fupply’d (4), 


Affembled at thy mercy’s door, 
‘Lhy bounty to obtain. 


Thy word invites us nigh 
Or we mutt flarve indeed ; 
For we no money have to buy, 
No righteoufnefs to plead, 


The food our fpirits want 
Thy hand alone can give ; 

Oh, hear the pray’r of faith, and grant 
That we may eat, and live. 


XCIII. Pfalm evi. 4, 5: 


EMEMBER us, we pray thee, Lorn, 
With thofe who love thy gracious name 5, 

And to our fouls that good afford, 
Thy promife has prepar’d for them. 
To us thy great falvation fhow, 
Give usatatfte of love divine 5 
That we thy people’s joy may know, ; 
And in their holy. triumph join. ; 


H Y.M N., XCIV, 


OT to Sinai’s dreadful blaze (g)». 
But to Zion’s throne of grace, 
By a way mark’d out with blood, 
Sinners now approach to Gop. 
Not to hear the fiery law, 
But with humble joy to draw 


Jesus open d when he dy’d. 


Lorn, there are no ftreams but thine, 
Can afluage a thirft like mine; 


Tis a thirft thyfelf did’ft give, a ae 
Let me therefore drink and live. >] & 
HYMN 


(g) Hebrews xi. 18, 22. (b) Sfaiab xi‘. 3. es 


ae 


Hy, 97 SHORT HYMNS, 


I 


to 


we 


H Y MN. xcev. 


FTEN thy public means of grace, 
Thy thirfty people s wat’ring place, 
The archers have befet (i) ; 
Attack d them in thy houfe of pray’r, 
To prifon dragg’d, or to the bar, 
When thus together met. 


But we from fuch affaults are freed, 

Can pray, and fing, and hear, and read, 
And meet and part in peace: 

May we our privileges prize, 

In their improvement make us wife, 
And blefs us with increafe. 


Unlefs thy prefence thou afford, 

Unlefs thy bleffing clothe the word, 
In vain our libe ty ! 

What would it profit to maintain 

A name for life, thould we remain 
Formal and dead to thee ? 


AFT ERS) RM orn 
XCVI. Deut. xxxiii. 26---29. 
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Wie Ifrael’s Gov who can compare ? ° 


Or who, like Ifrael happy are ! 
O people faved by the Lorn, 
He isthy fhield and great reward ! 
Upheld by everlafting arms, 
Thou art fecur’d from foes and harms ; 
In’vain their plots, and falfe their boatts, 
Our refuge is the Lorn of Hotts. 


XCVII. Habbakkuk iii. 17, 28. 


ESUS is mime! I’m now prepar’d 
To meet with what 1 thought mof hard; 


Yes, 


(i) Fedges vo 11 
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Yes, let the winds of trouble howe! 

And comforts melt away like fmow: 

. No blatted trees, or failing crops, 

Can hinder my eternal hopes ; 

Tho’ creatures change, the Lorp’s ‘ae ae 
Then let. me triamph in his name. 


ve Olio Sine Geb 5 | XCVIH. 


E feek a reft beyond the fkies, 
In everlafting day ; ‘ 
Thro’ floods and flames the paflage lies, 
But Jesus guards the way. 


The fwelling flood, and raging flame, 
Hear and obey his word ; is 
Then let us triumph in his name, 
Our Saviour is the Lorp- 


XCIX. Deut, X%&xit. 9, 10. 


HE faints EmmMAnvEv’s portion are, 
Redeem’d by price, reclaim’d by pow'r; 
His {pecial choice and tender care, 
Owns them, and guards them ev'ry hour, 


He finds them in a barren land 

Befet with fins, and fears, and woes 3 
He leads and guides them by his hand, 
And bears them fafe fromi all their foes. 


C. Hebrews xiii. 20, 24. 
OW mey He who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the fheep, 
Jesus Curis tr, our King and Head, 
All our fouls in fafety keep ! 
May he teach us to fulfil 
What is pleating in his fight ; 


Hy. tog SHORT HYMNS. 


Perfect us in all his will, 
And preferve us day and night ! 


4 To that dear Redeemer’s praife, 
Who the cov’nant feal d with bleod, 
Let our hearts and voices raife 
Loud thankfgivings to our Gop. 


CI. 2 Corinthians xiii. 14, 


I M AY the grace of Curist our Saviour 
And the Faruer’s boundlefs love, 
With the holy Spirit’s favor, 
Reft upon us from above ! 
Thus may we abide in union 
With each other, and the Lorn; 
And poffefs, in fweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 


Fae. Wo Me NB GIT, 


I HE peace which Gop alone reveals, 
i And by his word of grace imparts, 
Which only the believer feels (4), 

Dire& and keep, and cheer your hearts ; 
And may the only Three in One, 

The Farner, Worp, and ComForTER, 
Pour an abundant bleffing down 

On ev’ry foul affembled here ! 


Ha¥: Mun”: CirYy 
I ak O thee our wants are known, 


From thee are all our pony’rs ; 
Accept what is thine own, 
And pardon what is ours : 
Our praifes, Lorp, and pray’rs receive, 
And to thy word a bleffing give, 


2 Oh, grant that each of us 
Now met before thee here, 
May meet together thus, 
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OF When 


(4) P bil. 1Ve Je 
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& 


ms 
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When thou and thine appear ! 
And follow thee to heav’n our home, 
E’en fo amen, Lorp Jesus, come (7). 


GL OR LA Pare 
FLY. MoN CIV. 


HE Farser we adore, 
4 pe And everlafting Son ; 
The Sprrit of his love and pow'r,. 
The glorious ‘Three in One, 
At the creation’s birth 
This fong was fung on high, 
Shall found, thro’ ev'ry age on earth, 
And thro’ eternity, 


Woy Mw CV. 
4 epg a of angels andof men, 


Saviour, who hatt us bought, 
Srintt, by whom we’re born again, 
And fan &tify’d and taught ! 


Thy glory, holy Three in One, 
Thy people’s fong thall be, 
Long as the wheels of time fhall run, 
A\nd to eternity, 
PY SM Oe CVE 


LORY to Gop the Father’s name, 
ry To Jesus who for finners dy’d ; 
The holy Spirit claims the fame, 

By whom our fouls are fanétify'd. 

Thy praife was fung when time began ; 
By angels thro’ the ftary fpheres; 
And fhall, as now, be fung by man 
Thro’ vatt eternity’s long years. 


H ¥Y Mo vin 


Y E faints on earth aferibe with heay'ns high 
hoft, « ‘Be 
, ; Glory | 
(/) Rev. xxii. roy ere 
- (! i a ad 
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Glory and honor to the One in Three ; 
To Gop the Fatuer, Son, and Hoty Guosr, 
A\s was, and is, and evermore fhall be. 


A Taste to the Turrp Boox, 
According to the Order and Subjed of the Hymns. 
IT. ‘CONFLICT. 


I. Soremn AvpreEsses 


TO SinNeERs. Hymn 
Hymn|Valley of the thadow 
‘Expoflulation 1} of death 20 
Alarm 2} Che ftorm hufhed 2t 
'e were once as you Help in time of need 22. 
are é 3)Pcace after a ftorm 23 
Prepare to meet God — 4{Mouraing and longing 24 
Invitation ~ 5{Rejoice the foul of 
=a We “ thy fervant a5 
Il. Scexinc, Preapine, Self-acquaintance 26 
and Hopine, Bitter and fweet 27 
The burdened finner 6|Prayer for patience 26; 
Behold | am vile 7{Submiffion 29, 
The fhining light 8{Why fhould I complain ?30 
Encouragement gjReturn, O Lord, how 
The waiting foul ro} long | ab Te 
The effort 11, 12}Caft down, but not’ 
Seeking the Beloved 13] deftroyed 2 


3 
Reft for weary fouls —14}'The benighted traveller 33 
—- ——-— |The prifoner Pie va 
II. CONFLICT. |Perplexity relieved 35 
Light fhining out of Prayer anfwered by 


darknefs 15] croffes 36 
Welcome crofs 16jI will truft and not be 
AffliGtions fanCtified afraid =. 37 

by the word 17/Queftions to unbelief 38 
Temptation B8/Great effects by {mall 
Looking upwards in means 39 

a ftorm 19 


Why 
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lil. CONFLICT. | V. DEDICATION 
Hymn] and SURRENDER. _ 


Vi hy art thoucaft down? 4c “Hymna 
‘The way of accefs 41|The child 5 65 
The pilgrim’s fong 42 Rika happinefs = «66 
ivr COMFORT, [The happy debtor 67 
Faith anew fenfe 43 “Vi CAD GNG 
"The happy change 44|The new convert | 68 
Retirement 45|Trueand falfe comforts 69 
Jefus my all 46|True and falfe zeal _ 70 
‘Che hidden life 47\Living and dead faith 71 
Joy and peace in be- Abufe ofthe gofpel 72 

leving 42/The narrow way 73 
True pleafure 49|Dependance 74 
‘The Chriflian 50\Not of works 75 
Lively hope, &ey 5 1|Sin’s deceit 76 
Confidence 52zjAre there few faved? 77 
Peace reftored 53|/The fuggard 78 


Hear what he has done 354'Notin word, but in power 79 
«Freedom from care $5] -- Wit, PRADSIoe 
Kumiliation and praife 56\praife for faith 80 
For the poor 57,\Grace and providence 81 
Home in view 5°) Praife for redeeming love 82 


ene 


V.. DEDICATION [I will praife the Lord 


and SURRENDER. at ail times 83 
Old things paffed Perfeverance 84 
away 59'Salvation 85 
Power of grace 60! Reigning grace 86 
My foul thirfteth for Redeemer’s praife 87 
God 61 Man by nature, grace 
Love conftraining to and slory —88 
obedience 62\ VILl. SHort Hymns. 
Heart healed and Before Sermon &9-=+-95. 
changed by mercy 63) After Sermon  96-=+103 © 
Hatred of fn 64|Gloria Patria 104---107 | 
CON~ | 
cf 
i ud 


Pian. Ter. Ny. E. S. 


Page 
A Believer free from care 4 130 
A fiGtions do not come alone 142 
Afflictions, tho’ they feem fevere 1io 
A garden contemplation fuits 24 
A glance frov heav’n with {weet effec 231 
A fhelter from the rain or wind 241 
Alas ! Elifha’s fervant cryd 47 
Alas ! by nature how deprav’d 180 
A lion, tho’ by nature wild 240 
Almighty King! whofe wond’rous hand 325 
Amazing grace ! (how fweet the found): 43. 
Approach, my foul, the mercy feat 264 
As birds their infant brood proteét 77 
As needles point towards the pole 237 
As once for Jonah, fo the Lord 80 
As parched in the barren fands 72 
As fome tall rock amidit the waves: 126 
As the ferpent rais’d by Mofes 67 
~ As when the weary trav’ller gains. 308 
Aword from Jefus calms the fea 92 
A worldling fpent each day 112 
EFORE Eliha’s gate ~ 45 
| Begone unbelief 287 
Behold the throne of grace ! 3 
Beneath. the tyrant Satan’s yoke 176 
Befide the gofpel pool 118 
Beftow, dear Lord, upon our youth 161 
Be ftill my heart ! thefe anxious cares: 290 
Bitter, indeed, the waters are 290 
Bleak winter is fubdu'd at length: 182 
Blinded in youth by Satan’s arts 246 
Preathe from the gentle fouth, O Lord’ 263 
By various maxims, forms and rules 14i 
By faith in Chrift I walk with God i9 
By the poor widow’s oil and meal. . 43 
Cc HEER up my foul, there is a merey-feat 264 
Chief thepherd of thy chofen fheep 201 
Confirm the hope thy word allows 333 
* F £ Zz: Con» 


Td ae 


ear what the Lord the great Amen ~ 
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Conftrain’d by their Lord to embark 
Could the creatures help or eafe us 
Courage, my foul! behold the prize ‘ 
ARKNESS overfpreads us here 
J Day of judgment, day of wonders ! 
Dear Lord accept a finful heart 
DeftruGion’s dangerous road 
Does it not grief and wonder move 
Does the gofpel-word proclaim’ 
LIJAH’s example declares 
Elitha, ftruch with grief and awe 
Enfnar’d too long, my heart has been 
ire God had built the mountains 
AR, from the world, O Lord, I flee 
Father, forgive (the Saviour faid) . 
Father of Angels and of men 
Fervent perfevering pray’rs 
Fierce paffions difcompofe the mind 
Fix-mv heart and eyes on thine # 
Foreft beafts, that live by prey . 
For mercies countlefs as the farnds 
From pole to pole let others roam 
From Sheba a diftant report 
™ Ladnefs was fpread thro’ Ifrael’s hott, 


2X Glorious things of thee are fpoken ~ 


Gloiy to God, the Father’s name 

God gives his merciesto be fpent 

God with one piercing glance looks thre” 
God moves in a myfterious way 

Goa of my life tothee I call 

Grace triumphant in the throne 
Cryacious Lord, our children fee 

Wf Y APPY are they, te whom the Lord © 
i .. Hark, my foul ! it is the Lord 
Hark ! how time's wide founding bell 
Happy the birth where grace prefides 
Heaius, Emmanuel, here we are 

Hear what God the Lord hath fpoken 


Jere at Beththeba’s pool, the poor =, * 


oe 
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His mafter taken from his head 224 
Holy Lord God! I love thy truth 3It 
Honor and happinefs unite 299 
Honey tho’ the bee prepares 62 
How bleit thy creature is, O God 294 
How David, when by fin deceiv d 36 
How hurtful was the choice of Lot Ir 
How kind the good Samaritan 105 
How loft was my condition 638 
How foon the Saviour’s gracious call 323 
How {weet the name of Jefus founds 63 
How tedious and taftelefs the hours 52 
How welcome to the faints, when prefs'd 196 
Hungry, and faint, and poor- © 333 
Am, (faith Chrift) your glorious head — 123 
1 afk’d the Lord that I might grow "286 — 
If for a tithe the air be calm 234 
“Tf Paul in Cefar’s court mutt ftland 132 
Tf Solomon for wifdom pray’d 38 
If the Lord our leader be 15 
If to Jefus for relief 2£8 
Incarnate God ! the foul that knows 53 
In evil long I took delight 206 
In mercy, not in wrath, rebuke Sz 
Iu themfelves as weak as worms 210° 
In vain my fancy ftrives to paint mare 
I thirft, but not as once I did ot 399 
I was a groveling creature once 300 
I will praife thee ev’ry day 64) 
I would, but cannot fing ‘ 133 
Jefus Chrift the Lord's anointed 83 
Jefus, to what did thou fubmit 117 
~Jefus, who bought us with his blood 173 
Jefus, whofe blood fo freely ftream’d 28 
Jefus, where’er thy people meet 195 
Jefus is mine ! I m now prepar’d 337 
John ina vifion faw theday =~ 226 
79 INDLE, Saviour, in my heart 278 
ws Kindred in Chrift, for his dear fake 29 


oe 
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~~ FO EGION was my name by nature - 98 
Let hearts and tongues unite 193 
Let me dwell on Golgotha 206. 
Let us adore the grace that feeks 172 
Let us Jove, and fing, and wander, 326 
Let worldly minds the world purfue: 307 
Lord, my foul with pleafure {prings 298 
Lord, thou haft won, at length I-yield ~ . ~ 227 
Lord, who haft fuffer’d all for me 279 
Lord, what is man! extremes how wide 332 
ANNA to Ifrael well fupply’d 24 
Martha her love and joy exprefs’d 106 
Mary to her Saviour’s tomb 123 
May the grace of Chrift our Saviour 337 
Mercy, O thou Son of David ! * Tog 
My barns are full, my ftores increafe : 108 
My God! how perfeé& are thy ways: 73 
My God! till I receive thy itroke 74 
My harp untun’d, and laid afide 203 
My fong fhall blefs the Lord of all 189 
My foul once had its plenteous years 17 
My foul, this curious honfe of clay 220 
My foul is fad, and much difmay’d 271 
SE on? I cannot let thee go 16 
No ftrength of nature can fuffice 309 
No words can declare 251 
Not to Sinai’s dreadful blaze 334. 
Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal 160. 
Now let us join with hearts and tongues. 190 
Now may the Lord reveal his face 329 
Now, Lord, infpire the preacher’s heart 333 


Now may He, who from the dead 

O F all the gifts thine hand beftows. 
' Often thy public means of grace 

Citas the bell, with folemn toll 

Cft as the leper’s cafe I read 

C ft in vain the voice of truth. 

O God whofe favourable eye, 

O David's Son, and David’s Lord? 

O Lord, our languid fouls infpire 
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O Lord, how vileam I 

O Lord, my beft defires fulfil 

O thou at whofe almighty word. 

O happy they who know the Lord 

O fpeak that gracious word again 

Oh ! for a clofer walk with God 

Oh, may the pow’r which melts the rock 

O how I love thy holy word 

Once perifhing in blood I lay 

Once, while we aim’d at Zion’s fongs 

On the fame flow’r we often fee 

One awful word which Jefus fpoke 

One glance of thine eternal Lord 

Opprefs’d with unbelief and fin 

Our Lord, who knows full well 

ENSIVE, doubting, fearful heart 

Phyfician of my fin-fick foul 

Pleafing {pring again is here 

Poor finners ! little do they think 

Poor, weak, and worthlefs tho’ lam 

Pray’r an anfwer will obtain 

Preacher’s may, from Ezekiel’s cafe 

Precious Bible !' what a treafure 

Prepare a thankful fong 


UIET, Lord, my froward heart 


EFRESHED by the bréad and win 
Rejoice, believer, in the Lord 
Remember us, we pray thee, Lord 
Return to blefs my waiting eyes 
AFELY thro’ another week 
Salvation! what a glorious plan 
Say’d by blood I live to tell 
Saviour fhine, and cheer my foul 
Saviour, vifit thy plantation: 
See Aaron, God’s anointed prieft 
See! another yer is gone 
See, how rude winter's icy hand 
See! the corn again in ear 
Seethe gloomy gath’ringcloud 
ea8 
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See, the world for youth prepares * 


Shall men pretend to pleafure 
Sight, hearing, feeling, tafte, and {mell 
Simon, beware ! the Saviour faid, 

Sin, when view’d by fcripture-light 
Sinner, art thou ftill fecure, 


‘Sinners, hear the Saviour’s calf’ 


Sin enflav’d me many years 

Sin has undone our wretched race 

Sometimes a light furprifes 

Son of God! thy peaple’s thield 

Sovereign grace has pow’r alone 

Stop, poor finner ! ftop.and think. 

Strange and mytterious is my life 

Supported by the word 

Sweet was the time when firft I felt 

Sweeter founds than mufic knows 
EN thoufand talents once I ow’d 

That was a wonder-working word 

That man no guard or weapons need 

The church a garden is. 

The God who once to Ifrael fpoke 

The Lord, our falvation and light 

The Spirit breathes.upon the word 

The gath’ring clouds, with afpeé dark 

The moonin filver glory fhone 

The moon has but a borrow’d light 

The ice and {now we lately faw 

The fubtle fpider often weaves 

The Saviour calls his people theep 

The water ftood like walls of brafs 

The billows fwell, the winds are high, 

The Saviour hides his. face 

‘The new-born child of gofpel-grace 

The Lord receives his higheft praife 

The wifhes that the fluggard frames 

The faints Emmanuel’s portion are 

The peace which God alone reveals 

The Father we adore 

The evils that befet our patlr 

The kine unguided went 
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The Lord will happinefs divine 
The Lord proclaims his grace abroad 
The lion that on Sampfon roar’d 
‘The manna favor’d Ifrael’s meat 
The meflage firft to Smyrna fent 
The prophets fons, in time of old 
The Saviour ! what a noble flame 
‘The faints fhould never be difmay’d 
The Shunamite, opprefs'd with grief 
The figns which God to Gibeon gave 
The word of Chrift, our Lord 
. There is a fountain fill’d with blood 
This is the feaft of heay’nly wine 
Tho’ Jericho pleafantly ftood 
Tho’ in the outward church below 
Tho’ cloudy fkies, and northern blafts 
Tho’ the morn may _be ferene 
Tho’ fmall the drops of falling rain 
Tho’ fore befet with guilt and fear 
Thus faith the Lord to Ephefus 
Thus faith the holy One, and true 
Thy manfion is the chriftian’s heart 
Thy meflage, by the preacher, feal 
Thy promife, Lord, and thy command 
Time, with an unweary’d hand 
Time, by moments, fteals away 
Tis a point I long to know 
Tis my happinefs below 
*Tis paft—the dreadful ftormy niglit 
To tell the Saviour all my wants 
To thee our wants are known 
To thofe who know the Lord, I fpeak_ 
Too many, Lord, abufe thy grace 
NBELIEF the foul difmays 
Uncertain how the way to find 
Unlefs the Lord had been my ftay 
Earied by day with toils and cares 
We feck a reft beyond the fkies 
What a mournful life is mine 
What thoufands never knew the road 
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What think you of Chrift ? is the teft 
What various hind’rances we meet 
When Adam fell he quickly loft 

When Hannah prefs’d with prief 

When Jefus claims the finner’s heart 
When Jofeph his brethren beheld 

When Ifrael by divine command 

When Hfrael’s tribes were parch’d, &e. 
When Ifrael heard the fiery law 

When Ifrael was from Egypt freed . 
When Jofhua by God’s command 
When Peter boafted, foon he fell 

When the difciples crofs’d the lake , 
When the apoftle wonders wrought — 


. When any turn from ’Zion’s way 


When the belov’d difciple took 
When Peter thro’ the tedious night ’ 
When Mofes way’dhis myftic rod 
When Paul was parted from his friends 
When on the crofs, my Lord T fee 
When the fun, with chearful beams 
Whena black o’erfpreading cloud 
When flumber feals our weary eyes 
When darknefs long has veil’d my mind 
When my pray’rs are a burden and tafk 
When my Saviour, my Shepherd is near 
When the wounded fpirit hears 
When Hagar found the bottle fpent 
While Jofhua led the armed bands 
While I liv’d without the Lord 
Why thould I fear the darkeft hour 
Winter has a joy for me 
With Ifrael's God who can compare ? 
Write to Sardis faith, the Lord 
E faints on earth afcribe &c. 

Ye fons of earth prepare the plough 
Yes? fince God himfelf has faid it 

ACCHEUS climb’d the tree 

Zeal is that pure and heay’nly flame 
Zion ' the city of our God 
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